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| AvpverrtiszMentT tO the Reader. 


HE following Dedication was writM 
I ten in Engliſh by Monfieur de Vol. 
LF Zarre, and prefixed to his French Edition of 
the Henriade, publiſhed by himſelf in Lon 
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01 ir oy 
ste ſo much Elea in 
her perſonal Virtues? _ 
Voun MAJESTY will find 
in this Book, bold, impartial 
Truths ; Morality unſtained 
with Soper a Spirit of 
Liberty equally abhorrent of 
Rebellion and of Tyranny; the 
Rights of Kings always aflert- 
ed, and thoſe of Mankind ne- 
ver laid aſide. 
Inn ſame Spirit in which 
it is written, gave me the Con. 
fidence, to offer it to the Virtu- 
| ous Conſort of a Kine, who 
among ſo many Crown d Heads, 
enjoys, almoſt alone, the ineſti. 
mable Honour of ruling a Free 
Nation; a Kine who makes his 
| Power conſiſt in being Beloved, 
L — 5 his S in a. PR. 
| UR 


TT 7 
_ Ov« Deſcartes, who was the 
greateſt Philoſopher in Europe, 
before Sir Iſaac Newton appear- 
ed, dedicated his Principles to 
the celebrated Princeſs Palatine 
Elizabeth; not, ſaid he, becauſe. 
ſhe was a Princeſs, for true Phi- 
loſophers reſpect Princes, and 
never flatter them; but becauſe 
of all his Readers ſhe under- 
ſtood him the beſt, and loved 
Truth the moſt. 


IBZ Leave, 'M AD AM, f | 


(without comparing myſelf to 


Deſeartes) to dedicate the 


Henxz1avs to YOUR MAJESTY 
upon the like Account; not 
only as the Protedreſs of all Arts 
and Sciences, but as the Beſt - 
Judge of them. 1 
Ie with that profound Re. 
Ii ſpect, which is due to the Grear- 
f i, A A 3 „ 
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7 IT has been e for Au⸗ 
chors to recommend their Wri- 
tings, by telling, 1 us on what Oc- 
caſion it was written, as during 
| Confinement by bad Weather, 
or Id Conſtitution, Want of, other Buſi- 
neſs, and not knowing what elſe to do; ſo 
they thought of obliging their Readers 
with their waſte Time at the Expence of 
waſting their own. But I can truly ſay, that 
this Tranſlation was the Effect of a very 
agreeable Leiſure laſt Summer in the Coun- 
try, where having not the Temptation of 
1 to keep me in a Cloſet, I whil'd away 

te fone: Hours in Walks and Shades, 

have ever been the Haunts of the 
Muſes and no wonder if fancy d at leaſt 
A 4 the 


The PREFACE. 1 
the Infection had ſeiz d me, ; and a ro. 0 
' 


verlifying enſu d. 


Gaudentes rure Camœns. 755 
We Muſes gladden in the Shades. 


But being loath to venture upon my gu 
Strength, I took to my Aſſiſtance a late 
Performance of a Bench Poet, Monfieur de 
VoLTAIRE, whoſe Poem, the HE NRIA PDE, 
was in good Eſteem, before ſome other Per- 
formances of his gave Offence to thoſe who | 
had before eſteem'd him 
The HxNRLIA PDE, with all-its Faults, is the | q 
beſt Heroirk Poem in the French Tongue J 
and I was willing my Countrymen, who do 4 
not underſtand i it, ould ſee what the French | 
are capable of in Epick Poetry, which wi 
appear to be very little to thoſe that are ac- 
quainted with Milion; and who is there in 
England that can read, and is not acquaint: | 
ed with him, or will dare own it ? Bode 
affirms, that the French Genius and Language 
are not capable of Heroick Poetry. The 
French, ſays he, have ſet up Purity N Fig the 
Standard of their Language, and a Maſtulme 
Vigour i rs that of ours. Fete their Tongue is 


tbe 


The PREFACE 


4 We W of their Poets, light and trifling n 
| EErmpariſor of the Engliſn, more proper for 
3 ſonnels, Madregals and Elegies, than Heroick: 
Poetry. And in another Place of his Dedi= 
| ation of the nei, I ſaid before, and I re- 
1 Wear it, that the affected Purity of the French 
[ a8 unſmew d their Language. | 
XX Theſe Criticiſms of his are as juſt as ey” 
I Pe bis other Criticiſms, that is, they muſt be 
*. = pnderſtood in a limited Senſe: For there are 
ho 1 Woftances of Diction in Corneille and Segrais, | 
here the Language does not want Sinews, 
Ind it may well be objefted © me, that if 
e; J e /rench Genius and Tongue are incapable 
do pf Ep:ick Poetry, it ought to have diſcou- 
c< || Ga2'd me'from . this Verſion; but 
il | Dryden had not ſeen — Ha NRTADE when 
c- We wrote what we have cited out of his Epi- 
file to the Lord Normanby; and it muſt be 
wn'd, that Mr. Vol TAIRE's Poem has Beau- 
Bei in it, which are well worth reading. We 
hope they are not all loſt in the Tranſlation. 


. 
s 
. 
7 
9 
1 
, 


j 


je I choſe to render i it in Blank Verſe to have 
he the more Liberty in rendring it: For con- 
ne I fining myſelf to the Author's Senſe; and 


pretty much to his Words, 1 een have 
„ | been 
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been too much fetter d tr have been A 1 


alſo to Rhyme, of which Milion ſays, Rome 


ts no neceſſary. Adjuncl or true Ornament ej 


be 


5 
* _ 
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9 boy 
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Poem or . good Verſe; in longer Works eſpecia h, >| 3 1 


but the . of a barbarous Age to ſet | 


wretched Matter and lame Meeter, gracd in- 


deed ſince by the Uſe of ſome famous Modern | 
Poets carried away by Cuſtonn, but much o 
ther own Vexation, Hindrance and Conſtr aint | 
10 expreſs many Things otherwiſe, and for. 44 
moſt Part worſe than Je OP would have | 
expreſs 'd them, \&c. 

The greateſt; Poets ob moſt oalebrated 
Rhy meſters are Proofs of this. I have ob- 
ſerv 4 elſewhere, that D/ den turns Phalaris's | 
Bull into a Cow, purely for the fake of a | 
Rhyme to Low; andi the Hreuch, whoſe 
Poetry depends in a great Meaſure on the 
Jingle, are frequently abject to the like In- | 


_ = 


7 


conveniencies. St. Amand, one of their Aca- | 


demy, writing in Praiſe of a great Friend of 
his, Mr. Varet, a Member alſo of the Aca- 
demy, a learned, virtuous, ſober Man, made 
him a Sot and a Debauchèe meerly becauſe 
his Name, Faret, rhym'd to ont 4 Te 
verm according to the Hrench Way of rhy+ 
ming, as, dens 


\ 


F _- | | 
on Y venu IEP ; 0 ſerud 


3 Lnconnus iS. purert : - 1 Aeſerv'd 5 
y, | Engliſb Rhyme, if not eaſy and exact, 
4 Iabominable, as chelß 2 of, « our beſt 
- erſifiers. * 8 
| ee 93 2. a 
** 3 | iy TD 75 "IO , long 2 J 
A way F . 
7” | Kalendar e Kc. „ 


I the Tranſlation 'of Ovid 8 Epiſtles by 
— 1 © den and others. 7 n che Ey 


'S Wn Criticiſm, tho the Rhymes i in that Poem 
à Pre as well choſen as in any Poem in our 
ſe W ongue ; and what is ſaid here is not to de- 
© preciate the Merit of any of the Poets, whoſe 
- FMhymes are mention d, but to ſhew the Ne- 
- Weeſlity they are often under to Sire bald 
f Wt ymes rather than none. 

I am ſenſible tis invidious and ae 
eto ſay any thing but Praiſe of Authors, and 
© eſpecially of Poets, who are as jealous of 
their Fame as Lovers are of their Miſtreſſes, 
7 Wand would VEL? with the very. Wind that 
blows 


The PREFAGE. 
blows" on them; but this is a F1ib/e, and a 


when they hate it. An innocent Man fears 
not Laws nor udges; an Offender lives in 
conſtant Dread of both. For my Part, if a 
Man of Judgment ſhews me an Error, ei- 
ther publickly or privately, and does it with 
the Humanity we owe one another, as we 
are Men, and as we are Nei ahbours, I am 
_ thankful to him, and ſhould e it baſe 
” and ungrateful, infolently and arbitrarily to 
anſwer him with ill Namies and ill Manners, 
lecting his Onticiſm which I oo d not an- 
{wer, as too many Authors have lately taken a 
Liberty to do, more to the Prejudice of their 
own Tliarteters, | than thoſe I the Perſons 
they, abus d. But to return to my Subject. 

Holltus ſays, Rbyine is a Slave and ſhould 
obey ; and his it rebels, Vi is the Slave, 
and its Character is as much ſunk by it, as 

if the Maſter was reduce d o wait on the 
As "Oe a Critick as B 500 (the Lord 
bene fays of Rhyme. 8 987 * 


A 1 in unletter'd Ti imet, | 1918 
. Bards An, fo Monks rung on the Chimes, 8 


* + 4 —_— 


ſure Sign that Writers are afraid of Critici/mn, | 


He 
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Ile adds, of Miltor's rejecting this Conſtraint: 


But now that Phœbus and the Sacred Nine Pu” 
With all their Beams on our bleſt Iſland ſhine, 

Why ſhou'd we not their ancient Rites reſtore, 

And be what Rome or Athens were before? 

Have we forgot bow Raphael's num'rous Proſe * 
Led our exalted Souls thro' heav'nly Camps. 

Oh may I live to hail the glorious Day, 

And ſing loud Pans in the crowded May. 
When in triumphant State the Britiſh Muſe, 02%. 


True to herſelf ſhall barb'rous Aid refuſe, ff *; | 


1 98 
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And in the Roman Majeſty appear 
Which none knows better, 2 Fw comes fo near. 


Tis certain the Romans could not endure 
the barbarous Jingle of Rhymes. Their Far 
was too delicate to be delighted with that 
Identity of Sound at the End of a: Verſe, and 
their Judgment too juſt to be pleas d with 
Trifles inſtead of Wit. But I ueſtion whe- 
ther Rhyme is not older than Rymer makes 
it, an Innovation of the Arabians, who over- 
run the Roman Empire I IOO Years ago; and 
it muſt be a long while after, that it pre- 
ail'd among the Chriſtian Monks, more bar- 
darous even than thoſe Barbarians. - I am apt 
to believe that the very firſt ee or- 


* * Paradiſe Loft, Book N. 
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namented their Meeter with this Chiming 
Le Clerc tells us, that David's Pſalms were 5 
written in Rhyme. If ſo, we are to go far 
ther back — the Arabiaus for the Uſe of iti 
The Lord Noſcommon makes the Britiſi | 
Bards to have begun Rhyming. Now th 
Bards were before the Druids, who in Tim 
got the Start of them. Hrabo ſays, they werd 
Songſters or Poets, and Feſtus, that they ſung 3 
in Hecitatibe Verſe. Samrmes very fond ofS 
bringing his Britous from Phœnicia, endea 
vours to prove that theſe Bards were of Pha 
nician Original; and as their Verſes rhym d 
it may reaſonably be conjectur d, that the 
firſt Poets did every where chyive their Ver. 
ſes. We have Indian Verſes rhym'd in Def 
Taers Voyages, and Per/ick Verſes rhym'd 
in P. Mxaillons; and the Cuſtom of Rhym 
ing being in both the Iudies, where the Na 
tives and Poets never heard of each other 
nor of Bards, nor Monks; it may, I ſay, be 
reaſonably conjectur'd, that the ſame Sound 
ing at the End of the Verſe, whether at firſ 
accidental or ſtudy'd, was miſtaken for Mu 
fick like the tinckling of Braſs, But thi 
| nement of politer Nations and Age 
e390 thre\ 
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rer off that Slavery; for ſuch is it, even 
er by the Confeſſion of Dryden, than whom no 


7 Poet erer r rhym d better, as he himſelf at 
1. 


1 


| Laer, R ay of it be rn hich: is cer 
1 1 2 a Conſtraint even to the beſt Poets, and 
Whoſe who male it with moſt Eaſe. What it 
adds to Sweetneſs it takes away from Senſe, 
and he' who loſes the leaſt by it may be call'd 


a Gainer. It often makes us ſwerve from an 


bor Author's Meaning. However, it muſt be own'd, 
a 1 that Rhymes are to be met with in Latin 


Poets, eſpecially in the Age after the Claſſici; 
and, if I forget not, beſides the Sorori and Ux- 
ori of Ovid, there are the like Inſtances in 


ler : 


n q others; but they may be purely the Effect 
64 of Chance, as we find in Lord Roſcommons 
af 


Verſion of Horace's Art of Poetry ſeveral 
Rhymes, tho' the Tranſlation was intended 
to be in Blank Verſe. _ 


9d This of Auſonius, | 

wm i Vel tria | potantt, wel ter tria multiplicanti. On 

th was doubtleſs choſen for its Muſick at that 

ge Time the 5a. Empir 6, about 370 Years after 
CT Chriſt, 
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Chriſt, long before Mahomet and his Arati 9 


aus made a Naiſe in the World. 
I muſt confeſs the late Affectation of il. 
en or Verſe in Imitation of Milian, with. 


Y 


out Rhyme, and ſwoln with the like com- 


pound Words, are not at all to my Con. 


$ 5 
"8 2 
*, 
1 
1 f 
__x 


A 


I think it is a Vice, as is all Kind of Affec- 1 


tation, and an Abuſe of a Manner which 


Milton would not have given into, had not 
his Subject requir d it. The Perſons he in- 


troduc'd were God, his Son, the Arch- an- 


gels and Immortal Spirits; and any other 


Language than what he ſtudied to adapt to 
it, would have been beneath its Dignity. It 
was for this Reaſon he has ſo many Greciſims, 


Latiniſms, Compound and Antique Words, 


and that he threw off Rhyme. Tho' I read 


the Seaſons with a great deal of Pleaſure, a 


yet I could not without Regret ſee ſo many 
good Thoughts, and ſo much good Paint- 
ing disfigur d with the Stiftnicls of an aftedt- 
as Style. 

Let us ſee how eaſy, hit "TY e 
ad charming i is Milton i in that Sylvan Scene, 


Book IV. 


= 
4. 
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Betwixt them Lawns or Level-Downs and Flachs 
„ 8 Grazing the tender Herb, were inter pos d, | 
Or palmy Hillock, or the flowry Lap 3 
eme irriguous Valley, ſpread ber Store, 
Fuhre of all Hue, and without Thorn the Roſe, 
Anotber Side umbrageous Grots and Caves 
0 cool Receſs, o'er which the mantling Vine 
= Lays forth her purple Grape, and gently creeps 
= Luxuriant. Mean while murmuring Waters fal! 
= Down the lope Hills difpers'd, or in a Late, 
| That to the fringed Bank with Myrtle crown'd + 
Her Chry/ſlal Mirrour holds, unite their Streams. 
= The Birds their Choir apply, Airs, Vernal Airs 
Breath ing the Smell of Field and Grove attune 
| "The trembling Leafs; while univerſal Pan, 
| Knit with the Graces and the Hours in Dance, 
Led on the Eternal Spring. | 


% 
+F 


I I choſe this moſt beautiful Image, as well 
o ſhew the little need there is of Rhime in 
he ſofteſt Deſcriptions as the wonderful Eaſi- 
neſs of the Poet amidſt ſo much Dignity and 
levation, | 

And here let us pauſe a little to take Plea- 
Jure in this Triumph of Modern Engh/b 

Poeſy over the Ancient, over even the Greet 
and the Latin. Let the Learned produce a 


oY pe 
Paſſage in all the /dy/s and Eclogues of An- 
_ tiquity in any Meaſure comparable to | 


p. : iu. 


tion all the Grandeur that our Language 
and the Subject were capable of, and it 
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While univerſal Pan 
Knit with the Graces and the Hours i in Dance, 
Led on th Eternal Spring. 


My Lord Roſcommon 8 Verſion of Ea 
de Arte Poctica in Blank Verſe is eaſy and 


unaffected; and yet as he was giving che 1 
Law to Poets, he might have given his Dic- 1 


would have — decent and natural, but hel 3 
choſe to preſerve the Epiftolary 1 P 0 3 
to imitate Milton only 1 in rejecting 

The Great Lord Somers, equally — 
as a Stateſman, a Judge, a Lawyer, a Scho- 
lar, a Poet and Orator, in his Verſion off 
Plutarch's Life of Alcibiades has theſe Blank] E| 
Verſes out of the Greek. 

His Father be will imitate 1 in all, 

Like one difſolv'd in Eaſe and 3 


His long looſe Robe he ſeems to draw with Pain, 
Carelgſily leans bjs Head, and in bis Talk 


Ajﬀeets to bt ſp, 


We do not in this „„ nor in 
that of the Art of Poetry, find any of thoſe 
Fla tus's and Swellings which are miſtakerR f 
ler en; 8 W and often made uf | 


c 


. 


D 
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f * mal a propos and very axonal 

In Phibps's Burleſque Poem, The Sp ud 
1 Pilling the Mlionicl Manner Pew ac be- 
4 auſe the Tumidity or falſe Pomp of the 
ic Werſe increaſed the Ridiculum, which was 


nd the Subject of the Poem; but in ſerious Pieces 
he ſuch Affectation does really produce the Ri- 
ic giculum, where the Sublime was intended. 
ge l am better pleas d with this one Line of 
e pencer for its CP and mY after 
f Life, 

r Ad therein ſate an Old Old Man batf: blind, 


than with all the forc' d Greatneſs and ſound- 


2nt 
o-Ming Expreſſions of the Falſe Sublime. 
off I kept cloſe to my Author thro all his 


nk Poem, and, if there is any Merit in ſuch 
Exactneſs, I may affitm that no Tranſlation 
of Poetry is more literal than This. One 
cannot well err if the Rules laid down in 
the Eſſay on Tranſlated Verſe be obe as 
1 hope they are here. 


The genuine Senſe intelligibly 720 | 
Shes, a Tranſlator _ 4 175 and bold. EN 
Excur fions are ineæpi 

And tis much f. af, 5 Fo 3 ave * than add. 

= 7our Author ; £9 will the beſt. adviſe, ' 
Tal where he falls, and where be riſes, riſes 


B 2 5 "ds 


1 2 The PRE FACE. 
Dr. Felton teaches us 2 Tranſlation is 
more difficult than Writing. He had certain- 
ly been righter till if he had ſaid, tis leſs 
pleaſant and agreeable. _ 

I can by no Means approve the Licentiedl: 
neſs of certain Tranſlators, who give them- 
ſelves the Liberty not only to vary from their 
Originals, but even to be the very Reverſe of 

them. Is it not monſtrous to read in a Ver- 
ſion of one of Boileau's Poems, 

Or Gallia's perjur d Monarch. 

Vet Mr. Rowe in his Account of that 
Verſion ſays, I know but few Hands could 
have ſucceeded beiter than this. 

The ſame Mr. Rowe confeſſes, he has al- 
ter'd Lucan in ſome Places, a Liberty not to 

be taken but with the greateſt Caution, and 
much leſs that of making the Tranſlation 
ſpeak directly contrary to what the Author 
intended in the Original. It is to make him 
a Lyar, and to profane the Aſhes of the 
Dead, if he happens to be ſo. What bad 


enough can ve ſay of Malſon the Hiſtorian, 


in his Tranſlation of the Life of Demetrius 
in Plutarch; where he thus ſhamefully ple 
bah f Plutarch and his Readers Ti | 


1 
. * 1 * 
* 1 
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The Paſſage as render d by Sir Thomas 
North; is thus: © Demachares being accus d 
« and condemn'd: upon theſe: Words, he was 
« baniſh'd Athens. See the Athenians how 
« they us d themſelves, who ſeem'd to be 
« delivered from the Garriſon, they had be- 
« fore, and to be reſtored to their former 
« Liberty and Freedom. From thence De- 
« netrius went into Peloponneſus. ri Foot 

Nalſon, the ſame who wrote the Hiſtory 
of the Troubles in England after the Year 
1640, tranſlated it thus; 

But Demachares paid dearly for his Wi it, 
for being accusd for it before the Criminal 
Judges, the People, who muſt needs be where 
they govern, were not able to endure any thing 
lefs frantick than themſelves, they adjudged 
that honeſt Man to perpetual Baniſhment for 
being in his Senſes, and making an jg 
ble uſe of his Mit and Reaſon. —_ 

| This was the natural Reſult of their new re- 
gain d Liberty, and the true Character of the 
Temper of a popular State, which is only a Li- 
berty for all Perſons to he Slaves to the uuld, ar- 
bitrarsy, extravagant Humours of a giddy, raſh, 
and unconſtant Multitude of Fools, managed 
by 4 het of W Knaves, , <fier, this De- 


* | Side v5 metrius 


"The PREFACE. 


metrius march'd with his Forces into Pelopon 
nefus. He makes Plutarch, a Member of the 
Popular State of Cheronea, ſay what he ne 
ver ſaid, and what he would have abhord! 
to intimate that the two Houſes of ParliaW 
ment in England were at that Time a Mul 
ritude of Feoks and the leading Members. of 

thoſe two Auguſt Aſſemblies, a a8 et of Knaves 8 
ſuch an able faithful Tranſlator was this Val 
Fon, on whoſe Authority certain Writers have 
laid great Streſs in their Hiſtorical and Poo 
litical Diſputes. The Verſion of Boileau M 
beforementioned, is full of ſuch unfair andi 
unjuſtifiable Variations. tr 
I have more than once erde d in hg 
Notes, that the Original of the Henriade i 
in many Places too Proſaick, and I have 
ſometimes endeavoured to mend that Fault 
but perhaps my Endeavours have not alway 

ſucceeded. 
Tranſlation is not in that Eſteem among! 
the Firſt Rate Criticks which Compoſitior 

2s ; but for all that, it has its Merit, andjan 
when well performed, in a much greate ſl: 
Degree than the Mediocrity of Compoſingſith 
*F 4 learned Monſieur Maucroix told hiejof 
7 W Boilcau, That 8 was not theſſ be 
E 
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Pay t0 PEP which perhaps he toc 

om the few Verſions of the * oy that 
e handed down to us; tho' there is no Rea- 
on to think the Contrary, but that the Ro- 
,ans made great Uſe of the Greek Learning 
n that Manner, and if one judg es of their 
performances by what Dacier Remarks on 

Horace's Tranſlation of Dic Mih: Muſa' N. 
um, &c. from Homer, that there are ſeve- 
al Errors in two Verſes only, one ought not 
o be dealt with more ſeverely than our great 

aſter himſelf, nor more expected from us. 
My Lord Raſcommon ſets this Mitter in A 
true Light. 
 *Tis true, compoſing i is the noble Port,” | 

But good Tranſlation is no-eafy Art:: 

For tho. Materials bave long fince been fund, 
Tier both your Fancy and your Hands are . 
Aud by improving har was writ before, 

Invention labours le leſs, but Judgment more. 

But the Reader, who conſiders day „10 
Aeleafure or Amuſement, will not Auth 
between tlie Original and the Tranſlation, 
and probably cannot do it. Thus the Fran- 
ſlator is fure' to bear all the Blame, where 
Iche Reader is diſſatisfyd, which in Verſions 
of Poetry i is a particular Hardſhip. I have 
the been forc'd to Inſtance ſome Paſſages of the 
2H * in the Nen to ear my 1 855 of 
De ect 
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4 5 another Man's Plantation. We dreſs th 
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e Tranſlators . and, Labour on 


« If = Soil be ſometimes Barren, then we 
« are ſure of being ſcourged ; if it be Fruit 

ful, we are not thank'd; for the prouc 
« Reader will ſay, The poor Drudge 1412 done 
& his Duty. But this is nothing to what fol 
6e lows, = being obliged to make his Senſe 
« intelligible, we are fore d to untune ou 
& on Verſes, that we may give ls: * 


But thoſe y anſlators vrho mind their, ow 
Verſes more than their Authors, and are not 
ſo ſollicitous for a juſt Verſion, as fot à ggoc 
rum of Verſe, fare often better with the Rea 
der thag thoſe who keep. faithfully ta the 
Original. Moſt People — Plealure bette 
than Inſtruction; and moſt Poets and: Tran. 
Lators know. this ſo well, that if, they car 
pleaſe their Readers at any, Rate, they care 
— 1 xy inſtr 
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Anu N T. int 
vation to Truth. The Character of Henry UI. 
France. The League ſet up againſi him Fay the Du 
de Guiſe. Henry de Bourbon, Ning of e 
comes to the Afhance of Henry III. and both befiege 
Paris. Henry III. ends Henry of Navarre to defire 
b. Aid Elizabeth Queen of England. Navarre Jands 
7» n Jerſey, and there meets with a Hermit of the R. 
re man Religion. The Hermit ſpeaks to him of his Cone  - 7 
5 ver ſion to that Religion, and his $ Juccefs againſt the 4 


Leaguers. A Deſcription of England, its Conftitie® | 


2 tion and e Na avarre bas e 5 q 
Elizabeth, | 
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Ns — 9 Sing the * — by Right of Aran ” | 
5 1 8 And Right of Royal Heirſhip reign's 
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5 . in France, | _ 
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1 and Mild, to conquer and foigive; ES. 
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2 HENRIADE. 


Who Mayne, the League, and proud Theria cam'd, 
oy ror and Father of his Country, He. 


Goddeſs ſevere ! Thee, Truth, I now 3 3 
Thy Spirit o'er my Work, Thy Brightneſs ſpread, 
Be Thou familiar to the Ear of Kings; OED 
"Tis Thine to tell them what they ought to know; 
"Ts Thine to teach the Nations to avoid 8 
Piviſton, and its dire Effects eſcheye. 


SI . our Land by Diſcord 1 was 10 wide. 
The People's Suff rings, and the Prince's Faule = ; 
Say Thou; and if of Old the Fable mee 
Her-gentle Accents with thy fiercer Voice, e 
I be her fair Hand dy haughty Head adorn'd, me” 


| Let her, with . the Path Thou abe paſs, | 
Nor to | cond but to improve thy Charms. | | 
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Then vu d and! in his doubrfl 1 9 


HENRIADE 3 


WY Looſe were the Reins of tott'ring Empire left. 
| His Soul grew langvid, Fear unhing'd his mu 43 
And Valbis, eruly ſpeaking, reign'd/no more. 

No more, that Prince, the Darling once of Pai, 
By Viet ry from an Infant taught to war, | 

Whoſe growing Pow'r, with trembling, Europe ſaw, + 
Who, with him, bore away the Sighs of France,” - 
When the NoxTs cal d him, by his Virtues mos d 
To wear her Crowns, and laid them at his Feet. - 
Thus He, and Thus in Fortune oft it proves, 946 > 
Who ſhone as Second is eclips'd as Firſt, 1500 

A Fearleſs Warriour, but a Coward King. 6 
Aſleep upon his Throne, diffolv'd in Eaſe,” = = 
Beneath his Dladem his Weakneſs bens. — 
Quelus, St Maigrin, peu, Epernon, 6 e 75 5 1 8 
Lewd Tyrants reigning in his Royal Name, Wo "i A 1 
Miſlead him as they liſt from Wiſdom's 1 


1 W Pleaſines s his Lechargick Soul, | 
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Mean while the Guiſes with a rapid Flow 7 -.. 
Of Fortune on his falling. Greatneſs roſe. -- 
In Paris They that League deteſted form'd, 
Which inſolently rivall'd Valbis Pow'r. 
Two Parties oppoſite with equal Pride | 
And Fury to his Face contended for his Crown. 3 
Forſaken ſoon, by his corrupted Friends, | 
His frighted People from his Palace driv'n,, '- 
The Stranger in the Streets with daring Front 
r and the revolted Princes joins, s „Heut 


„ 


Deſtruction threatens All But Bourbon comes, 


| { 4 * The Virtuous Bourbon, in whoſe God - like Breaſt 
A Warriour 8 Warmth, and righteous Vengeance glow: a 


He ſets the Light before his blinded. Prince, 


+ © Revives his Coura ge, and * his Steps 


From Shame ro Glory, and from Sports to Fights. . 
"Ee to o the Walls of Paris, the Cas 1 7 

Advance, a n N ations take th Alarm, | 

Rous'd by the Rumour, of their high Exploits, 

i ws W And 


nd 


4 4 And Europe, intereſted in this Turn 0 


HE NVE IT A D E. 5 


8 Dn her proud Rampiers, anxious, (caſts her Eyes. 


diſcord accurſt is in the City ſeen, © | 

tirring to bloody Fights the League and Mayne, 
Jorror attends Her, and from all her Tow'rs 

o Rome and Spain, She for Aſſiſtance calls. 

The furious Monſter, dreaded by her * / 
nflexible and Cruel, all her Wiles, 
And all her Pow'rs employs to plague Mankind. 
ith her own Party's Blood, her Hands oft ſtain d, 
he Tyrant- like inhabits humane Hearts 5 5 
Rends them with Rage infernal, and the Crimes | 
erſelf 8 She puniſhes TION | eee 


1 7 


1 
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Againſt this Monſter, and her foul Attempts 574 
he Monarchs reconcil'd collect their Hoſts. 
Hundred Chiefs beneath their Banners rang d * 
Bulwarks of France, divided by their Sect, =: 
And by Revenge united flye to Arms. 120 
heir Deſtiny to Bourbon they commit, 


| 


Well weigh the Dangers of the doubtful Day. 


& FKRENRIAKDE. 
He gains all Hearts, and All in him unite. 


To Him the Soldiers ſo ſubmit, They ſeem 

One Only Chief to have, One Only Church. . 

The Father of the Baurzous from his Seat = - 
Among th Immortals, Lewis looking down 
With Eyes Parental on his glorious Son, 
Preſag'd in Him the Splendor of his Race 

Pitying his Errors, with his Courage charm'd, 3 

He ſaw the Time wou'd come when He wou'd prove 
An Honour to the Crown Himſelf had worn. 
Still more he wiſh'd him, Truth to know and love ; 
But Henry to his Height Supream advanc'd 

By hidden Ways even to Himſelf unknown. 

Leuis from Heay'n his helping Hand held forth 

But hid the Help he gave him, leſt in Fight 

The Hero might of Vict'ry be too ſure, 

And with leſs Peril leſs Renown acquire. 


And now both Parties at the Rampire's Foot 


Slaughter 
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HENRIADE  » 
Slaughter had der our deſolated Fields 

From Sea to Sea her ſanguine Horrors ſpread, 
When Valois to Bourbon thus held Diſcourſe, 74 
And 1 oft his Words with _ 


| You ſee how by am fall'n, Your Wrongs are Mine” 
The League alike are Enemies to Both. 
Againſt their Prince They in Rebellion riſe, 
Both in their Rage confound and Both purſue. 
Paris will Now not know Us, nor receive 
As Maſter, Me, who am her King, nor You 
Who are to be; She knows the Laws, the Tier 
of Blood, your Virtue call You to a Crown, 1 
But fears your future Greatneſs, and by Arme 
Strives to exclude you from my tott'ring Throne. 
Religion, ever dreadful in her Wrath, | 
Her dire Anathema's againſt you darts. 
Rome, who without Militia wages War, 
Her Thunder puts into the Spaniards Hands, 
Kindred, Friends, Subjects, All againſt Me arm, 
* Bu And 
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Kr I'm by All abandon'd and betray d. 
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The greedy Spaniards by my Spoils enrich'd, 
O'erwhelm with Multitudes my waſted Fields. 
So numerous and outrageous are my Foes, 

Let us, it is no more than They have done, 
Call into France the Stranger to, Our Aid ; *: 
Th'Illuftrious Queen of England, let us gain, 


By ſecret T reaty; ancient Feuds I know 5 


Between the French and Engli iſp. long, have. fix 4 


| Immortal Hate, and ſeldom have They Truce. 


London of Paris er was emulous: 


But after ſuch Affronts, and ſuch Diſgrace, | 
Subjects and Country I have Here no more. 


T hate and wou d this odious League chaſtiſe. 
Whoever will revenge Me ſhall be French þ 
To Me ; and to negociate this Affair 

Tl not che tardy Steps of Envoys take; 

You only I'll intruſt, for only you 


By fair Perſwaſion can prevail with Kings 


And * them for my Caſe forlorn c 
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To Britain gor 'Y our Fame will plead wy Cay ſe, 
And an auxiliary Hoſt procure. 

Your Arm my Foes to vanquiſh I'll em 

But tis Jour Virtues that muſt make me © -Priewds. © 
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He abel Hero heard him with Reger: 
So jealous of his Glory, he was griev d 
The Honour of the Vict'ry to divide. 
He to Remembrance calls the glorious Time, 
So dear to his great Heart, when He Himſelf 
With Conde only, quell'd the trembling League, 
When None to ſuccour Him or counſel came 
And All was to his ſingle Courage due. 
But in Obedience to his Maſter's Will, 
And to accompliſh the Deſigns He form d, 
His Arm a while ſuſpends the deadly Blow, 
A while in France-ungather'd Laurels leaves, 


And putting on his Valour, irkſome Force, 
Unwillingly from Paris he departs. 
The Soldiers, ignorant of his Intent. 


— , * 
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He "RP "nn time on . Town es 
He's preſent ſtill and ready for a Storm. 
And ſtill his Name, chief Pillar of the Throne, 
Kills them with Fear, and is to them a War. 
Already has he paſt the New//r:an Plains, 
Mernay's his ſole Companion, his beſt Friend, 1 
His Confident, but not his Flatterer, 
Support; too virtuous, on Error's Side, 
Who fam d alike for Prudence and for Zeal 
With like Affection ſerves his Church and France. 
Cenſor of Courtiers, but at Court beloy'd, 
Vow'd Enemy of Rome, at Rome eſteem'd. 


| Between two Rocks on which the roaring Main 
Beats furious, and his foamy Billows breaks, 
Dieppe offers to his Eyes a Port ſecure. 26 | 
The Seamen crowd at his Approach the Deck, 
Ready their Ships for his Reception' make, 
7 N ; 1 And 


d 


; Ind ev'ry Hand's prepat'd to hoift a Sail, 
3 r weigh the creſcent Anchor at Command. 
2 Boreas in mid Air enchain d, 
Iro wanton Zephirs leaves the dancing Waves. 


The Day's bright Star's in dreary Clouds nr 


Aghaſt they ſee. che watry Mountains riſe: 


H ENR IA D E. 


ow to the Winds the ſwelling Sails are ſpread, 
hey looſe, and ſoon the leſening Shore is loſt. 
he Coaſts of England are in Ken, but ſoon 


The Tempeſt gathers in the gloomy Air, 

And grumbles hoarſely in remoter Seas; | 
The Winds unbound are with the Waves at War, 
And baleful Lightning thro” the Darkneſs burſts. 
The Fires Above, th'enrag' d Abyſs Below , rin al 
Death to the Seamen every where preſent, , 


Dauntleſs the Hero ftands amidſt the Storm, 

Nor does its Fury or Himſelf regard; 

His Country is his Care: To Her he turns 

His Eyes, for Her he ſeems to blame the Winds, 

Whole Rage ſo long does her Relief delay. 
n! Thus 
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Thus, but leſs generous, on Eprre's Coaſt, 
Contending for the Empire of the Globe, ' 
And truſting to the Rage of Seas and Winds 
The Deſtiny of Rame, and of the World, 

At once defying Pompey and the Deep, 

Cz/ar oppos'd his Fortune to the Storm, 


The God d f the Great Univerſe, who flies 


Upon the Wings of Winds, and ſwells the Seas, 


That God, whoſe Wiſdom is ineffable, 
Who changes Empires, raiſes and deſtroys, | 


Look'd in that Moment from his radiant Throne, 


In higheſt Heav'n, on Henry's hapleſs State, 
Nor did to be Himſelf his Guide diſdain. 
The Billows, to his Beck obedient, bear 
His Ship, as bidden, to the neareſt Shoar ; 
Where Jerſey, Sea encompaſs d, ſeems to riſe 
Out of the Boſom of the deep he drives, 
And There, with God to guide, the Hero lands. 
Not far from Shoar a Wood's refreſhing Shade 


Invites 


1 Invites the weary Traveller to Reſt. 
A Rock, that hides it from the Tenipeſt's Rage, 
Forbids the North to trouble its Repoſe. _ 
A Grot within the Gloom by Nature built, 

| Owes to Her Hands its Beauties and its Uſe. 
There liv'd a venerable Seer, who far 
From Court, the Surfeit of his younger Nun 
Sought in that Solitude the Sweets of Peace. 


9 * © 


To Man unknown, and free from carking Care, 
Himſelf to know was all his Study There 
Rememb'ring: with Regret his uſeleſs Life, | 

How loſt in Pleaſure, and how plung'd in Love. 

Oft on th ena enamell d Mead he muſing lay TA 
Near the green Margin of 'a murm'ring ws. 1 
And under Foot his Tyrant-Paſſions trot. 
For Death he waited There with Mind tranquil, .. 07 
In hope t to ſee the God whom he ador d. 
Who gracious to his Age vouchſaf d to ſend 
Wiſdom: to ſolace him in his Retreat IT 
And of his Heavenly Gifts to Him profuſe 
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Set ope before his Eyes the Book of Fat. 
The Hero thus by high Inflin& he knew, | 
And offer'd him for Food his-Sylvan Fare. 
The Prince accuſtom'd to ſuch homely Meals, 
| Had often in an humble Cor been charm'd, © © | 
When flying Courts, and of Himſelf in Queſt, 
He mortify'd a Scepter's pamper'd Pride. 
The Troubles o'er the Chriſtian Empire ſpread, '- s 
Were a fair Field to furniſh uſeful Tal.. M1 
Mornay, unſhaken in his Sect, was deemd Ms 
The firmeſt Prop of Calvins novel Fab. MI 
Henry, who doubted, of che Skies implors — 
A Ray of Light to guide his wand'ring Soul. 
For in all Times, faid he, has facred' Truth 
With Errrors been environ d, and ſhall ! 
Who hope for Help from Heay'n alone, not ow) 
The Path that leads to Heay'n, to take the Right“ 
A God fo gracious, Maſter of Mankind 
Had been, if he were willing to be, ſery'd, ' 


0 =_ 
. p a 2 - y F x 2 333 Rr . . gg en FS r Lo . — - 8 — — —_ w7 
; 4 . & q «if Y JS l 9 5 _ bs 4 n — th 8 = nd 4 = Ea. 5 7 . 
„ 1 — * 83 ” = — I, : — — Is — — 
WT, : pars 5 N — >. 2 - won” ew — x os ſa — = 1 — — — 2 fot 
N * b 4 pe X ST, 1 r =—_ be 8 v4 Op " 2 — „4 ͤ i PR SIC * 4 * — — — » oY oo on 2 - * upd - 
N Z _ — 0 ws g — ” — — 2. 2 a * 
N ' a : — > — 1 — — aj * „„ 


- oa ed D mD ent fel „ > 


Lec 


Let us the Ways of Providence adore, : 
The Solitary ſaid, and not accuſe 
The Dread Creator for his Creature's Crimes, 
ell I remember Calviniſm was W Lute 
And humble -heretofore, without Support 
aw her when her Haunt was in the Night, 
she like an Exile liv d within our Walls. 07 of 
I aw her from this Infant feeble State 
Advance by flow Degrees and Ways obſcure. 184 97 
In fine, I ſaw her riſe as from the Duſt 
And menacing, uplift her haughty Head. 
Take place upon the Throne, inſult Mankind, 770 71 
And proudly our demoliſh'd Altars ſpurn. 
Far from the Court I to-this lonely Grot 
Retir'd my wrong d Religion to deplore. 
Here Hope at leaſt gave Comfort r 
I thought ſo new a Worſhi p would not laſt, 
Its very Being owing to Caprice. * 
We aw it born, and we ſhall ſee inde. 
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Frail like Themſelves are all the Works of Men; 
4 Heav'n, as he pleaſes, fruſtrates their Wande * 
He's ſtable ſtill Himſelf, and none but He.” 
Our Malice impotent and vain wou'd'fap | 
The Holy City, ' whoſe Foundations deep [27 
Were fix'd by his Almighty Hand,” and firm mul be 
Will ſtand, triumphant over Hell and Time 
To you, Great Bourbon, Hell Himſelf make known, 
And Light, fince you deſire it, you {hall have. | 
You he has choſen, You his Arm ſhall guide 
'Thro' Combats, to the Throne of the Palos. 


Already Vi&ry has his Dread Command 


For you the Way to Glory to prepare. 4 

But if his Truth enlightens not your Mind, F. 

Hope not to enter Paris, and rill chen N 
Avoid the Weak ie | which Great — indulge. 


Shun, above all Th Things, Beauty's" Syren Mane, 212EE 
Sweet is the Poiſon, but the Death is frre. 
Vour Paſſions fear, and learn your Luſts to tame, 1 
Soft Pleature co refiſt and Echt with Loik. © * 
| | 4 . Se When 
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W When you, by mighty Effort have ſubdu'd 
| The Leaguers and yourſelf, when in a Siege 


| Horrid and ever famous you ſhalt ſhew- 
Bounty immenſe, and give a Nation Life, 
1 Then ſhall your People's Mis ries have an End, 
. ] vou ſhall then find, that He whoſe Heart is pure, 77? 
J And truſts in Heay'n, may hope for Heav'nly Ad. 
And who reſembles God, | has Ged to Friend. 
Each Word he faid, was like a Dart of Fire, 
Which penetrated Henry's inmoſt Soul. : 

He fancy'd in thoſe happy Times he liv'd, . 
When God, their Maker, with Mankind convers d. 
When ſimple Vertue Wonders wrought | in Waſte, 

| Commanded Kings, and Oracles . pronouncd. T5 a1 
He held the Holy Hermit i in his Arme, 2. -....: 
The Tears faſt trickling from his humid Eper 
And in that very Inſtant he beheld | 
The Dawning Day, which was as yet but Dawn. 


N a n 4 
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. tho' not affected, cem d furpriz'd * N 
Th'Almighty, Maſter of his Gifts, from Him 
Had hid Himſelf, and vainly was he call'd” 

The Wiſe, whoſe Virtues were with Errors mix'd. 


While, as Heav'n will'd, the Sage diſcours'd the Prince, 


And open'd to his yielding Heart a Way, 
Th'outragious Winds were at his Voice appeas'd, 
The Sun broke out again, the Sea grew calm; 
The Seer conducted Bourbon to the Shoar, 

And [Hans weighing, to fair Aion ſail d. 


At Aab of England inly he admir d 
The Change which had that . Empire bleſt, 
Where, of the wiſeſt Laws the long Abuſe 
Had Kings and People miſerable made, 
That bloody Theatre, where in the Courſe 29 
Of many Wars, a Hundred Heroes fell; 
That flipp'ry Throne from whence a Hundred Kings 
Had fall'n, a Virgin Queen with Glory fills, 

And 


HENRIADE. 
And with her Fame, the wond'ring Univerſe. 
Elizabeth, whoſe Wiſdom holds the Scale 

Of Europe, and her Choice the Ballance turns. 
| The reſty Engliſh bear her Yoke with Joy, 
A Nation fond of changing, nere alike 
In Servitude or Liberty at Eaſe, 
Their Loſſes are forgotten in her Reign. 
Cover'd with fleecy Flocks are all their Plains, | 
With Corn their furrow'd Fields, with Ships their Seas, 
At Land they're fear'd, and of the Waters Kings. 
Their Fleets imperious give to Ocean Law, 
And Fortune from the World's laſt Limits call. 
London, ſo barb'rous Heretofore, is Now *1 
The Centre of all Arts, the Magazine 
Which amply the whole Univerſe ſupplies. 
at Weſtminſter Three different Pow' rs appear 
Together, and can hardly comprehend 
The Knot, by which they are together bound. 
The People's Depuries, the Peers, the King 
By Intereſt divided, and by Law 2 

| | C 2 
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United, theſe three Members form the Frame 
Of this puiſſant Body, to Themſelves 
Dangerous, and to their N eighbours terrible. 


Happy the People, if they knew to pay 


Reſpect, which to the Sovereign Pow'r they owe; 
More Happy, if their Kings Mild, Juſt and Wiſe 
Knew to reſpect the publick Liberty. : 
Ah, when will France, cries Bourbon, ſee the Laws 
Flouriſh as in the Reign of ſuch a Prince ; 

And what a bright Example, Oh ye Kings ! 

This Woman is, who ſhuts the Gates of War 
And Diſcord to your Doors and Horror ſends; 
While by her faichful Subjects, She's ador d, 


And makes their Happineſs, as They make Hers. 


And now at that vaſt Ciry he arrives, 


Where Liberty alone Abundance feeds. 


He ſees the Tow'r by Britain's Cong' ror bull, 2 
Elizabeth's auguſt Abode, not far 


: Mernay his ſole Attendant ſtill, he waits 


Upon 
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Vpon the Queeh, without a ; courtly Train, 

Or Pomp, or Equi ipage, in which the Great, 

Be what they will, a ſecret Pleaſure take, 

But the true Hero with Contempt regards. 

He ſpeaks with Grace, peculiar to Himſelf, 

His Frankneſs is his only Eloquence. 

In private he explains the Needs of France, 
And humbles his Great Heart fo low as Pray'r, 2 
Bur in his very Pray'r the Hero ſnines 1 
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How's this? The Queen ſays in Surpeize, Are you 
A Servant to Valois, and is it He 3 
Who ſends You to the 7 hames ? How then's are : You? 1 
Of his Fierce Enemy become his Friend? 
Are You his new Protector, and to Me 
Do's Henry for his Perſecutor ſue? ? 


From the Sun's riſing to his ſerting, Fame 


Of your long Differences loudly {| peaks, 
And do J ſee "om for Valois in Arms, 


C 3 1 You, | 


don 
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You, whom in Fight He has fo often fear dꝰ 
Our Hatred is in his Misfortunes loſt, 

Reply'd the Prince, Valois has been a Slave, 

Bur is at laſt, tho' ſtill unhappy, Free. 
Happy might he have been, if Truſt in Me, 

And in his wonted Courage, He had put. 

If he no other vain Su pport had ſought, 

Nor Artifice and Trick inglorious try'd. 

By Weakneſs, and by Fear he was my Foe. 

But when I ſaw his Danger, I forgot 

His Hate, and him I vanquiſh'd, will avenge. 
*Tis yours, Great Queen, in this our righteous War 
The Name of England moſt renown'd to make. 
Crown all your Virtues with the juſt Defence 2 
Of our invaded Rights, and join with Me | 1 | 
To ſuccour and revenge che Cauſe of Kings. 


Elizabeth, impatient, bad him tell 
At large what Troubles had afflicted France, 


* 


What 
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What Springs of ARion mov'd the huge Machine, 
What Chain of Cauſes had in Paris wrought 
| The mighty Change that had amaz'd the World. 


Rumour already, ſays the Queen, has oft 
Brought Tidings hither of choſe bloody Broils, 
But Rumour's Tongue, as indiſcreet as light, 
Much Fable mixes with a little Truth. 
I never heeded her uncertain Tales. 
You the moſt famous Witneſs of the Facts, 
You, who have conquer'd and have fav'd Valais, 
Say what this Friendſhip form'd between you Now, 
Explain the Motives of ſo ſtrange a Turn. 
Of You none worthily can ſpeak, but You. 
Tell Me your Troubles and your Feats of Arms. 
' Vanquiſh'd and Victor let me know your Fate. 
Your various Life a Leſſon is to Kings. 


The Prince reply'd, Ah Madam, muſt I call => | 
To mind, the wretched Story of theſe Times? 


C Ah. 
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£f 1 


Ah, wou'd.to Heav'n, to whom my Griefy are known, 
Thoſe Horrors, he permitted i in his Wrath, © 
Were in Oblivion Eternal ſunk. 

Why aſk you Me, with my reluctant Lips 

To tell you, what the Fury and the Shains 

Of che diſcording Princes of my Blood? 

My Heart at the Remembrance ſhudders ſtill, 

Bur You commanding, Madam, I obey. 

And while ſuch ſad Adventures I relate, | 

Pardon, Great Queen, if grating Truths you hear, 
Another might have hid them, or diſguis'd, 

But Bourbon never to diſſemble knew. 
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ARGUMENT. 


Henry relates to Queen Elizabeth the Riſe and Pro. 
greſs of the League. He condemns Perſecution. The. 
Charafter of Katherine de Medicis, Regent” of - "Ml 
France, in the Minority of ber Sons France I. and. 
Charles IX. The Character of the King of Na-. 
varre, Father of Bourbon : Of Admiral "A 
6 be Maſſacre of Paris. 


H E Miſeries * France, Great on 
| are ſuch, | 7M 


4 tem with Horrors from their fa N 
Source, F 
Religios, whoſe inhumane Zeal cnflam'd 
The French, and put in ev'ry Hand a Sword. 


= - When Heav'n's offended, be the Vengeance His. 
* er attempted Things above my Reach, 


| Thar water with the Blood of Hereticks 
Their Altars hallow'd by the Blood of Chriſt, 
That, guided by falſe Zeal or Profit, ſerve - 
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0 "Tis not for Me the Queſtion to decide, N 0 
| Whether Geneva's in the Right, or Reme. 
 Howe'er Divine They are by Party deem'd, 
Oli both Sides hiFe we Fraud and Fury found. 
If Treachery by Error is begot, 
If in the bloody Strife which Europe waſtes 
Treaſon and Murder mark the wronger Side, 
Then both have been the wronger, both alike | 
Are plung d as well in Error as in Crime. 
For Pie, ho in the State's Defence engage, 


. Nor Holy Incenſe with raſh Hand profan d. 

{  Periſh the Politicians, ever curſt, 

That o'er the Mind uſurp deſpotick Pow r, 

That would weak Mortals Sword in Hand convert, 


By none but Homicides the God of Peace, 
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Ah, wou'd to Heav'n, whoſe Law I ſeek to know, 
The Court of the Yalois had thought like Me. 
But no ſuch Scruple did the Guiſes guide. 
At Will a People credulous they lea 
And paſs Ambition lewd for fervent Zeal, TER 
As if their Intereſt and Heav'ns were ue. 
The Many in their Snare entrapt, grew mad, | 
And urg'd by cruel Piety took Arms 
Againſt Me, on my vow'd Deſtruction bear. 
Tue ſeen our Citizens in Battle join, 
And cut each other's 'Throats with Holy Zeal; IP 
I've ſeen them Fire in Hand amidſt the Fight 
For vain Diſputes they could not e 
You know the Populace, and what they dare | 
When Vengeance in the Cauſe of Heav' n > vow, 
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And blinded by Religion break the Rein 
Of due Obedience, and renounce all Rule. oY 
You know it, and your Foreſight long ago 


Stifled the Miſchief at its Birth; the Storm 
Was ſcarce in your Dominions form d, your Cares hl 
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Againſt it abi, ad your Virtues calm'd. 
You reign, the People's happy in their Prince, 
Your Laws are flouriſhing, and London free. 
A different Path did Medicis purſue. | 
Perhaps affocted with the Harms you hear, 
What was this Medicis you may demand, 23 
And I, with faithful Lips, at leaſt, will tell. 


| Many have ſpoken of her, Few have known, 


Fw ſounded with their Line her Heart profound. 
| In her Son's Court I twenty Years was bred, 

© There twenty Years the Tempeſt gath'ring ſaw, 
3 3 And learnt to know her to my Coſt too well. 
Her Huſband dying in his Prime of Life, 24 

| Free Courſe to her Ambition left; each Son 
Deliver d from her Tutelage became 
Her Foe as faſt as He without Her reign d. 
Confuſion, Jealouſy, about che Throns 
| Her Hand, ill-fated, with Diviſion fow'd, 

| Inceflantly oppoſing by her Craft 
| 1 - high s to o ihe Conde's, Trae France. 
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Still ready with her 8 be * 
And change the Views of Rivals and of tha. 
A Slave to Pleaſure, to Ambition more, 28 

A Bigot e teſt ee Wo 
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Poſſeſſing in a Word, I dare no more,. x 8 


Madam, the Phraſe wou d be too free, were you; . /- 
What never are you, in the Sex —_ 
Auguſt Eliza only has the Charms. 
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Heav'n, who for Empire form'd I in your Life 8 
A bright Example ſets to all Mankind, 8 10 2 


And Eurepe counts you with the Greateſt 3 
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The Second, POO 1 A fadden Stroke 22 
Of Fate, his Father follow d to the . 
Weak Child, the Guiſes were his 
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As yet his Virtues or bis Vices knew, A 
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Charles, more «Child, enjoy'd 0 — * King, 2» 
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And made the Nation tremble ; to ſecure 
/ Her Rule, She purpos'd to be Tutreß full, 
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And for his Enemies he fought and dy'd. 
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And in eternal Childhood keep che King. 
In Diſcord's Hands She put the flaming Brand, 
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Dreux firſt beheld their fatal Enfigns ſpread. 31 
Their Firſt Exploits, a frightful Scene, were There. 
Old Montmerency near the Tomb of Kings, 32 


A leaden Death, « Warriour's Preſent, met, 


And to the Labours of an hundred Vears 


There put a Eud; at O-, Guiſe wi lait 33 * 


My wretched Father, to the Court A Shave, 3% 
And Servant; much unwilling, e, 
Long after him a doubtful Fortune dragg d. 

By his own Hand his Miſery was made, 
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F 1 
Conde, Myſelf his Brother's only . 1 1 
To Me a Maſter and a Father prod.. 
His Camp my Cradle, There beneath the Shade wh 
of Laurels, to Fatigue inur d, Ilivd. - i 
Like him, Court-Indolence I early ſeorn'd 3 
His Combats in my Childhood were my Plays: | 
Ah I till mourn, and ever ſhall I mourn 
His Murder by a vile Aſſaſſin's Hand. 8 
Heaven, kind Protector of my helpleſs Age, 2 $i 
Me to the Care of Heroes ſtill conſigu d. 60+ bh | 
Coligny after Conde took that Truſt, © if 
Was my Defender, and my Party's Prop, - 
owe him, Madam, All the Debt I own, 7 
Whatever Europe in my Favour ſpeaks; ;: 
Whatever Rome has in my Deeds eſteem d 38 
To Thee, Hluſtrious Shade; 1 Ove it All. 
Under his Eye in Courage as in Veas 
grew, and ſervd my Prenticeſhip of War, ' 
Heavy, but light by his Example made. 
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f 2 0 By him inſtructed in the Heros A. 
1 faw him in the Warriour's Toils grow grey. 

The Burthen of the Common Cauſe he bore 

With Medicis, and Fortune ſtill adverſe. 

In ev'ry Circumſtance of Life he gain d 

The Love of Friends and the Reſpect of Foes, 

And, when he did not proſper, he was feat d. 

In Combats knowing, in Retreats the fame, 
Moſt Grand, and moſt redoubted in Defeats, 59 

| Which neither Gaſton nor Dunois cou'd boaſt 40 

Amid the various Ecchoes of their Fame. 
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Ten Years in winning and in loſing ſpent, 4. | 
The Plains ſtill ſpread with an embattled Hoſt 5 
Of Thoſe, whom Medicis believ'd deſtroy'd, 
After ſo many Trials ſhe; was tir'd 2 . 
With Combating and Conquering in vain. 
Efforts of War She meant no more to try, 

But with one Stroke the Civil Diſcord end. 
The Court their Favours offer d as a Lure, 


Ane 


And, ſince they cou'd not vanquiſh, gave us Peace. 
What Peace, ye righteous and avenging Pow'rs! 
How ſprinkled was her Olive-Branch with Blood! 
Heav'n! muſt the Maſters of Mankind, make plain, 
Like Medicis, their Subjects Way to Crimes? 


Cuoligay, ever faithful to his Prince 3 
In Heart, tho forc'd Oppreſſion to oppoſe, 


And Friend to France, when He againſt her fought, - 


Was firſt at Union's Call to lend an Ear, 

And Peace to the diſtracted State reſtore. 

The Hero ſeldom to Diſtruſt gives way, 

Or marches, diffident, amid the Foe. 

He leads me to the Louvre, Medicis 

With Tears receives Me, and with open Arms. 

A Mother's Tenderneſs cou'd not be more, 

Nor more the Friendſhip, nor the fraudful Faith, 
Confirm'd with Oaths, She to Coligny plightsz 
With Dignities and Benefits o'erborn, 
His Counſels are to be Her future Guide, | | | 
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My Servants She with flatt'ring Hopes deludes, 
Of her Son's Favours to my F riends profuſe D 
In Promiſes, She lulls their Fear aſleep, 
And long we hop'd theſe Halcyon Days wou'd laſt, 
Vet ſome, ſuſpecting Treaſon in her Smiles, 
Mere jealous of the Gifts of Enemies. 
The more they doubt, the King the more diſſembles. 
The King by Medicis's Leſſons form'd 
Of Fraud and Perjury the Practice knew, 
Murder She made familiar to his Heart, 
And, as to Cruelty his Nature bent, 
Her cruel Counſels He with Pleaſure heard; 
Apt Scholar in her execrable School. 
The better to conceal th' accurs'd Deſign 
* His Siſter 1 muſt wed, the Wedding fix'd, J 
He calls me Brother, Ah deluding Name! | 
Vain Vows, and fatal Hymeneal . { 


N 


Our Marriage, the firſt Signal to our Woes, gde 


| The Wrath of Heav'n proyok'd ; the Day of Joy | For 


My Mothers Death to chat of Mourning . 3 me 
mY 2 1 


| = 
I wou'd not be unjuſt, nor more impute v4 WM 
To Meditis than She deſerves; that Death 7 i 


Wichout her ſecret Helping might have hapd. 
There's no Neceſſity to ſearch for Crimes bref 
Againſt her; on that Day my Mother dy'd. 

Pardon theſe Tears, to her Remembrance du, 
By Duty forc'd, and Tenderneſs they flow. 


Mean time, impatient for their Fill of Blood, 
The Murd'rers wait the dreadful Hour; it comes; 5 
With Horrors, ſuch as Hell cou'd furniſh, wing d 44 
The Signal giv'n, no Tumult and no Noiſe * 
Enſue, the Darkneſs of the Night befriends 1 
Their Hellih Work, and Nature in a Frighbe 
Shuts up the trembling Light in dreary Clouds. 
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| | | | FA 
Coligny languiſhes in falſe Ret oe; 5 


Sleep cloſes with deceitful Hand his Eyes. 
1 * 5 LS Ay | 247 1 
Forth on a ſudden break a thouſand Cris 
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He riſe, tees dnt beholds, N 
Where'er he looks, Aſſaſſins bath'd in Blood. 
Torches and Arms on ev'ry Side he fees, 
And Streets illumin d with their horrid Shine, 
His Palace in a Blaze, the People ſtun d 
Wich fierce and freſh Alarms, the Din of Death; 
His bleeding Servants, ſtifled in the Flame. 

The Ruffians to the Slaughter preſs in Crowds, 
And cry with Voices horrible, Spare none. 

God, Medicis, the King command, Spare none. 


| He hears Cy/igny's Name; far off he ſees 


Teligny, Gallant Youth, by Nuptial Tye 45 
His Son, well worthy of his Daughter's Love, 
Hope of his Party, Honour of his Houſe, 
Bleeding and mangled in the Butchers Hands, 
Demanding great Revenge with out-ſtretch'd Arms ;. 
But Ah, demands it of a Man difarm'd, 
A naked Hero without Help or Hope, 
Who ſeeing he muſt periſh, and, bard Hap ! 
Muſt periſh. unceveng'd, zeſoly'd. to. de 


At leaſt as he had liv'd, and as became 
His Glory, and the Greatneſs of his Heart. 
And now the Murderers, 4 num'rous Band, 
The Gates of his Apartment ſtrive to force. 
He opens them Hitnſelf, and to their Eyes 
His Perſon in full Majeſty preſents. | 
Serene his Look; as when in Fight he gave 
The Word to Slaughter, or to Rage or Reſt. 
Thar Venerable Air, that Grand Aſpect 
Surpriz d th'Aſſaſſins with unwonted Awe, 
And in Suſpence a while their Fury held. 


Finiſh, ſays he, your Work, and theſe grey Hairs © 


Stain with my Blood, now Ice, which forty Years © 
Warm'd me in Battle, and was fpar'd by War. 
Strike, and fear nothing, I forgive you All, 

My Life's of little Worth; take what is left, 
Which to ſave youts I rather wou'd have loſt. 
The Tygers melting at theſe moving Words, 
Fell at his Feet; One threw away his Arms, 
Another drown'd in Tears embrac d his Knees. 
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| Surrounded by his Murd'rers thus he ſeemd 
An Eaſtern Monarch by his Slaves ador'd. 

Beſme waiting for the Victim in the Court, 45 
And angry that his Crime had been deferr d, 
Mounted the Stairs to ſer the Ruffians on, 
And found them trembling at the Hero's Feet. : 
At this affecting Sight alone unmov d, | 
Alone againſt Compaſſion harden'd, * 
Conceiy'd it criminal to ſtay his Hand; 


That Pity to Coligny, or Remorſe 
| To Medicis was Treaſon. Thus inſpir d 
| q By Hell, he thro' the Soldiers broke his Way. 
Ws Thy Hero with intrepid Front beheld 
His Coming, and as Ready ſtood the "OY 1 


But turn d aſide his Eyes, afraid to meet 
Coligny' 8, left a Look ſhou 'd ſhake his Soul, 
And turn to ſhiy ring Fear, his burning Rage. 
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When in his Heart the Aſſaſſin plung'd his Sword, 


So fell the Greateſt Man in France, whom Death | 
From Inſult and from Outrage cou d not fave; |  / 


% 


A Grave was to his mangled Corpſe deny d, 


A Feaſt to rav nous Beaſts, and Birds of Prey. 


His Head at Medicis's Feet was laid, Et 3 
Fit Conqueſt for Herſelf, and for her Son. 

With feign'd Indiff 'rence She the Preſent takes, 

And without ſeeming to en oy the Fruit 

of Vengeance, without Pleaſure or Remorſe, 
Inſenſible of Both — She's cool and calm, 

As if to ſuch Oblations She were us d. 


Who can deſcribe that cruel Night, and who 
The various Images of Slaughter paint ? 
The Ravages of Ruffians, who can tell? | 
Coligny's Murder was but an Eflay, 1078 
Not with their future Crimes to be compar'd, 
When better practis d in the Trade of Death, 
Horrors on Horrors infinite they heap e. 
Th'unbridled Rout in Heat of Zeal let looſe, | |: 
By Medicis encourag d, and the King, 13 5 0 
Moog with drawn Swords, and Eyes that ſarkled Pie 
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Oer che dead Bodies of our bleeding Friends, 
Guiſe at their Head, his Heart enflam'd with Ire 
On All, who follow'd Me, outragious, falls 
| The Manes of his Father to revenge. 49 
4H Nevers, Gondi, 5* Tavanne, 52 with 1 60 Rage, 
And each a Dagger in his Hand advance - 

JI 0o ſlay the Brethren, and to ſee them ſlain. 
3z They animate the Crowd, they name their Prey, 


The Tumult, and the Cries I leave untold, 

© The Torrents chat o'erflow'd the Streets with — 
| Daughters with Mothers dying, Sons with Sires, 

Siſters with Brothers, and with Huſbands Wives. 


| Such Fury's-in the Heart of Man, but ſoch 
* As ſcarce in future Times will be belie d, 


Whene er the Slaughter llackens, cry aloud, 
And to new Mafkecres the Crowd excite. 


And mark the Victims that are doom'd to bleed. 
The Young are facrifie'd of either Sex, A W : 
And cradled Infants daſh'd againſt the Walls, 0 


And ſcarce by you yourſelf: the bloody bn, | 


1 BY 
X * 
4 
> 
EI . 
.- 
— * 
- 
1 * * 
: — 
. * 2 1 2 4 
- + . q 2 
- 7 * » 4 2 
* . . 
** 8 * « ? y , 
* 0 
. * al * 
4 7 - 
” FEE, - 
A * 


HENRIADE: Re 


The Prieſts perſuade th n they are ren Heav'n, 
When Brothers butcher Brothers; they invoke 
The Skies, and offer them with recking Hands, 
Curſt ſacrifice ! the Blood of Innocents. 

How many Hero's periſh'd, Men renown'd 

In War and Peace, Renel 53, and Pardaillan 54 © 
Guerchi 55 the Brave, and Lavardin the n * 
Worthy of longer Life and other Fate. 
Amongſt the Miſerable, whom this . 
Accurſt, did into Night Eternal plunge, 
Marfillac and Soubiſe 57 to Death condemn ey” 
A while defended their ill-fated Lives. | 
Their bleeding Bodies piere d all o'er with Wounds, 7 
And hardly breathing to the Lowre's Walls, 

Or drawn, or dragg'd, upon the King they aut” 
For Help. The Cruel King betrays them both, 
And with their Gore his hated Gates are ſtain d. 
At Eaſe his Mother from a Tower furveys i 
The Horrors of the Night, the Work her a own. N 
Her cruel Fav rites with delighted Eye 5 — 
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Behold 
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Behold the Blood regorging from the Wounds * 
Of laughter d Citizens that flood the Streets "AP 
And Paris, now in Aſhes, is the Scene \ r 
Her Heroes for their Pomp ee. tit, 
What ſhall I ſay? Oh Wickedneſs, Oh Shame, 
Oh Woe moſt woful! Mediciss Sonn 
The King himſelf among the Ruffians d 
; Purſuing the proſcrib'd from Street to 8 
And with their Blood bis ſacred Hands diſtains. 
The Prince, whom now I ſerve, the une Falbis, 


The King, who by my Mouth implores your Aid, 
To Butchery his barb'rous Brother urg d, | 
And in the Slaughter bore a Part * TITS 
Not chat Yokivis cruel of bimſell. 
= He rarely dipt bis Royal Hand i in Blood, 
Bout hurry d by Example in his Youth, 


His Cruelty: was Weakneſs more than "ARG 

| Some midſt a murder d Multitude, tis true, 

Eſcap d th' Aſſaſſin's Sword within his Reach. Me 
| Th' Adventure of Caumont an Infant then, 0 [Alas 


* 
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From Mouth to Mouth in future Times ſhall paſs.” 
His Sire, who bent beneath the Weight of ,Years, 


Aſleep between two harmleſs Infants lay. 
One Bed held All, the Father and the Sons. 
Th'Afaflins by their Fury blinded ſtabb d 
The one the other with impetuous Strokes, 


Our Deſtinies are in the Hand of Heay” R 


While Homicide is in its Rage deceiv d, 

The Poignard never pierc' d nor _y Caumont. - 
An Arm inviſible was his Defence, - 

And from th Aſſaſſins ſav'd his <p 

The Father, ſmitten with a thouſand Wounds 
Lay dying o'er the Body of his Son, 

The Fury of the King and People mock'd, 

And gave him at his Death a ſecond Life. 


Alas]! confiding in the Faith of Oaths: - - 


But Death flew o'er the Bed with random Wig. 8 
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Alone, as as he wills we live or die. 


Mean time, in theſe ſad Moments, What did 1 


Tranquil 


* 
F 
as 
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Tranquil; and diſtant from the Noiſe of Arm, 


J in che Louvre lay in ſweet Repoſe. 


Of my Apartment flowing with their Gore. 
Where er I caſt my Eyes, the purple Floor 
The Marks of my aſſaſſin d Servants bore. 


The reeking Murd'rers to my Bed advance, 


Againſt me lift their Particidal Hands, 


| And menace Death ; for nothing leſs I look d be! 
Reſolv'd, and offer'd to their Swords my Head, 


But whether ſome Reſpect the Ruffians paid 


\ 9 


Oh Night, Oh dreadful Night, Oh fatal Sleep, 
Waking, Death's bloody Equipage I faw. 5 1 « oY 
My dear Domeſticks murder d, and the Rooms 


To their King's Blood that circled in my Velus, i 


or whether 1 by Medicis was dom ! 


To ſome ſeverer Fate, or She might hope * 
If Storms aroſe to find « Port in Me, 62 

Or whether as an Hoſtage She reſervd 
My Life, for other Trials ſet apart, 


Toas ſav d, and in Exchange She ſent Me Chains 
More 


i 
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More happy, and more worthy Envy, thou 

Coligny, didſt thy Life defenceleſs loſe; 

But it was only Life, thy Liberty 

And Glory waited on Thee to the Tomb. 

You tremble, Madam, at the frightful Tale, 

So many Horrors touch your Royal Heart. 

As barb'rous as they ſeem I yet have told 

But the leaſt Part of their Barbarity. 
One wou'd have ſaid that from the Lowure's To 
To France the Signal Medicis diſplay'd. 

All imitated Paris, Death at once 

In ev'ry City rag'd without Controul. 

And every Province was with Slaughter ſpread. 
When Kings bid Crimes, too well are they obey'd, 
Myriads of Murd'rers execute their Wrath. 

The crimſon Currents of the Floods of France 

tear nothing to the frighted Seas but Corpſe. 


* 4 + 
; 2 
$ Fo K 
"1 «I'<A 
*KY 
} . 5 


. "DL 


1 8 Þ - 


A = 2 
; 2 
9 25 
8 — 


OL nn . 


C = 10 == 


"The Sudden Death of Charles ; IX, = ps 5 Tt 
rater of Henry III. of France. A Character of the | 
Duke of Guiſe and the League. Henry III. de/ert: N W. 
Navarre. Tbe Battle of Coutras. Guiſe  obliges 
Henry o leave Paris. Guiſe being murder'd at ¶ But 

Blois, 55 Brother the Duke de Mayne heads the Wy; 
Leaguers. His Character. Henry III. unites again | 
with Navarre. Queen Elizabeth's Speech to Na- His 
varre at his Departure. The Earl of Eſſex con- 
mand the Auxiliaries the Ryeen Jends" to. oF rance 
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To Slaughter and to oil their court 


was free. And! 
At length, farigu 'd with their repeated Crimes, That 
7 Es 
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For want of Victims, they their Daggers ſheath'd. | 
The People, whom the Queen againſt themſelves 
Had arm'd, at length her hidden Purpoſe ſaw, 

And eaſily cheir Paſſions ſhift like Winds, 

From Pity ſwell to Rage, from Rage to Pity fink, 
And now their groaning Country's Voice they hear. 
With Horror Charles was on a ſudden ſeiz d, 
Remorſe ſucceeded Rage, and rent his Soul. 
The fatal Culture of his tender Vears 


5 


Went far his eaſy Nature to corrupt, | if 
But had nor ſtifled that tremendous Voice, 

e Which ſtartles Kings, and frights them on tis Wen 
His Mother's Maxims on his Mind impreſt, 


He was not harden d in his Crimes, like Her. by 
e pin'd and faded in the Flow'r of Youth 
ins Plaſted by Grief, as early Fruits by Froſt. 


erb Almighty wreak d his Vengeance on his Head 
ind mark d him dying with his Seal of Wrath; 
That Kings might by his Chaſtiſement expect 


0 


\ mortal Languor cut him ſhort in Life % I 


The 


## | 
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The like, if they to imitate him dar'd. 

I faw him juft as he expir'd, and ſtill 

Before my Eyes ſhall have the frightful Sight. 
The Blood that bubbled thro? his broken Veins 
Reveng'd the Torrents ſpilt by his Command, 
Struck by a Hand inviſible He dy'd; 5% 

And France aſtoniſh'd at his dreadful End, 

Pity'd a King ſo young, ſo ſoon cut off; 

A King to Wickedneſs miſled by thoſe, 

Who were by Duty and by Nature bound 

10 ſet him right, if Youth inclin'd to ſtray, 

[ # A King whoſe late Repentance flatter d France * 
Woch the fair Promiſe of a milder Reign. 
rue Rumour of his Death ſoon reach'd the North, “ 


ö 
1 
| 
y 


ms impatient paſs'd thro' various Climes e — — | Bu 
WO To ſeize a Realm which ſtill with Slaughter __ He 
And ſeat himſelf on Charles bloody Throne,” His 
The Poles had lately with united Choice © I Ou: 
To Vealas, tho an Alien, giv'n their Crown. hu 


j NH So grand above all Princes was his Fame. [Did 
. * More 


More than an hundred Provinces beſtow'd 7 - © 
Their Voices on Valbis; far off in France 

A Name acquir'd too ſoon's a heavy Load, 

And dang'rous to be born, as Valois _— 7 e572 6 510 
Without Diſguiſe or Artifice I ſp eg... 2 
And ſince twas your Command, without Contains 
Great Queen, all Double-dealing 1 deteſt SON 
and tho I ſerve Valois, I can't excufe 
His Glory vaniſh'd like a flitting Shade; 6 n 
Prodigious Change, but ſuch. as often haps, W 4 
More than one King, we have in Combats ſcen 1 
A Conqueror, and in his Court ee vi; XC 
True Courage, mighty Queen, is in the Mind. 
Valois has Virtues, not unmix'd; He's brave. 
But weak, and more a Soldier than a King. 

He's never but in Battle reſolute, | 

His Fav'rites flattering his Indolence, = © + 
Guide, as they liſt; his Paſſions and his Pow' 006 © WE 
Shut up within the Palace Walls, they dg iT boo 
Diſſolv'd with him in Luxury, and hear ras} | | af 
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No cue nor the Cries of the Oppret. 
They diate, by his Mouth, their wicked Wilks. 


The little of the Nation's Treaſure left . + 5 
They ſquander on their Luſts, the People . Th 
But ſigh in vain to ſee the Waſte of Wealth, = 
While, as his greedy Maſters drive him on, T9 
Valois with Subſidies wou'd load the „eng Th 
Guiſe ſhews himſelf, and ſtrait th inconſtant Crowd 67 A 
Turn all cheir Eyes towards this glittering Star.” al By 
His Valour, his Exploits, his Father's Fame, ? 


His Air, his Beauty, and an Art to pleaſe, ._ . 
Which more than Virtue o'er Affections reigns, 
Subdue all Hearts, and gain their Vows for Gui/e. 
None better knew to flatter and ſeduce; 
None had his Paſſions better at Command 3 
None better knew with fair Appearances 4 5 
To colour his Deſigns, and in the Depts 
Of Thought, to bury his ambitious Schemes. 
Proud, Plauſible, Imperious, Popular; N. 
The Miſery of France 8 grieves his Soul, 
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His whole Diſcoutle is Pity and Comal: N 
Th. intollerable Taxes he deteſts. „I 

Happy the Poor from ſeeing him BO . 

The Pray r of timid Want he oft prevents. 

Paris, impatient in his Abſence; knows 

His Preſence only by his Benefits. 2 

The Great, at once he captivates ok 1 if 8209 

A dreadful Foe, to Reconcilement deaf... 

By Natute daring, ſupple by Deſign. 

His Virtues, ev n his very Vices Mine. 

Knowing in Dangers, yet He Nothing dds 

A gallant Soldier, an accompliſh'd Prince, 

But a bad Citizen, when thought the beſt. l 

dome Time he took; to put his Powr to proof, wy 

ud of the People fix the wav'ring Minds. 

ud is at bold Defiance with his King. 

n Paris he conttives that Fatal League 

hich ſoon infeds the Provinces/of France. 

ell Monſter, by the Great and People aan 6 

„ Fruidul | 
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Fruirful in Tyrants, and with Slaughter fac. 


Two Monarchs then at once were ſeen in France, 
The One, the Royal Name, the Show poſſeſt, 
The Other, on his Side had Hope and Fear, 
And wanted not the Name to be a King. 
The Noiſe awak' d Valois, but ſcarce his Eyes 
Cou d lift their leaden Lids to look around 
And ſee the riſing Storm, while o'r his Head 
The Thunders grumble, heavily it hangs ; 

He with a Moment's tedious waking tires, 
And finks again into the Arms of Sleep. 
Thus on the Borders of a Precipice, 


Among his Fay'rites and his ſoft Delights, 5 
Tranquil and caly he enjoys his Dreams. He 
Myſelf was only left him, he had none * He 
But Me to help him on Deſtruction's Brink. Fro 
Heir, he demiſing, to the Throne of France, | 
Without more Thought I flew to his Defence. On 
And offer d to his Weakneſs needful Aid. 4 | 4 Has 


Reſoly'd to fave him, or be loſt Myſelf. | 
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But Guiſe had too much Cunning, and too well 
Knew how to ruin, when on Ruin bent, 
In ſecret plotting to deſtroy us Both. 
' Of One He by the Other gain d his Ends 
Valois was by his Wiles oblig'd to part 1 
With the ſole Help, that was to fave him left. 
Religion, the moſt ſpecious of Pretexts, 
Was the fair Veil to hide the foul Deſign; + 
The People, at Religion's Name alarm'd, 
Take Fire again, the Former hardly quench'd : 
The Worſhip of their Fathers to their Zeal 


He recommends, and with apt Words diſplays | 


The Dangers, menacing from foreign Sects. 
Me, to the Church an Enemy, and God, 
He repreſents, and ſays, where'er he comes, 
He ſpreads his Errors, and Example takes 


On your demoliſh'd Temples will he found 
His Own, in Paris will his Preachers ſwarm. 


From England's Queen, whoſe Works too well are 


33 
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The 
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The en kheſe Words, efflam'd wich _ * 
And trembling for cheir Altars, cry'd to Arms. 
The Noiſe ſoon reach'd the Louvre, and the _ 
Feigning to be chemſelves in mortal Fright, ' - 
Approach'd the King, and in che Name of 2 3 
Forbad him to unite himſelf with Mee. 
The King, too weak alas! the Lecguers heard, 
And without murm ' ring their Commands obey d. 5 
When to revenge his Quarrel, on the Wing 
Valais, had wich the Leaguers made his Peice, // - 
And. | | ructi 1 
WO Armics already „r che Ehe pee, 
| Wo And, ſpight of him, for hoſtile . "BF. | of 
T pic d him, but ſtaid not'co:debate;; {7 + +517; 
1 purpoſe now to fight him as I came, 
Full- purpos d to revenge: The League had raisd 
All France againſt Me, Provinces and Touns 
© AHundred at a Time, for Guie declar lt. 
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Me, Yojeuſe, wich a mighty Hoſt purfu'd, 
Impetuous of Himſelf, and yet a Slave © 
To the King's Weaknefles, and while he march d, 
Guiſe, equally as Wiſe as Brave, diſpers d 
My Friends, who ſtirr d: All Paſſages hut up 
Which favour d their de Thus Gtreighten 6, 

thus 4 

— and-oich init 

I held them at Defiance, tempred Riſks. _ 

And Heav'n, who gives all Vict ry, to my Cauſe 

Propitious in the Day of Battle prod. 

I fought” Foyeuſe, I vanquiſh'd Him, He fell, 

And in the Plains of Coutrat bit the Ground. 6 

My Friends like Conq; rors, like wandte — 

And this innumerable Army broke. AF 1851 SS 

Of all the Fav rites, Idols of Vai 

Who flatter'd his voluptuous, liſtleſs Life, 

His Maſters, and-the Kingdom's, none was . 

Unworthy of his Favour than n 

7 * he ſhone among the firſt 2 
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He was not without Virtues, and had Fate | 
Lengthen'd his Line, and added to his Years, 
No doubt for Great Exploits He had been fam d, 27 a 
And Guiſe's Glory been by his eclips d. 
But bred till then at Court, and ever lait 7 


In Pleaſure's Boſom, and the Arms of Love, PE Lo It 
He a blind Courage only brought to cope T 


Wich ſteady. Valour and experienc'd Arms. U. 
Advantage dang'rous in a Chief ſo prov. N 
A thouſand gay Companions of the Cout L. 
Follow d his Fortunes, and partook his Fate, 
Young Warriours, who to Battle with them bore - 
The tender Tokens of their ſofter Vows. 

Each had the Cypher of his Fair, and wore 
The dear Diſtinction on his Martial Veſt. 

With Gold their Weapons gl itter d, and with Geins. 
Their Hands with trivial Ornaments bedeck d 
Thus Fiery, Inexperienc'd, Raſh and Vain, 

They brought bee Ignorance to the Field. 
Proud of their Fomp, and of their num rous Hoſt 
Impe- 
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Impetuous, without Order, they advance. =, 1 
My Camp preſents them with another View. ; a -4 ik 
A ſilent Army, regular in Ranks, | 
Where the rough Soldier on all Sides is ſeen, 
Troops us d to Toil, and grown in Combats old. 
Inur'd to Blood, and cover d o'er with Wounds. | Xt 
Their Swords and Muſkets are their Ornaments. - 
Like them in plain Attire, and arm d like hem, 
I led their duſty Squadrons to the Fight, 1 
Like them a thouſand threat ning Deaths I fac d. | = 
Known only by my marching at their Head. 
I aw our Enemies in Rout, o'erthrown, 
Diſpersd, or dying in the Field they loſt. 
This Sword, reluctant, in their Breaſt I plung d. 
Better it had been dipt in Span;/b-Blood! - © af 
Among theſe gaudy Courtiers. I muſt own 
Among theſe Youths, who periſh'd in their Prime, 
None with diſhonourable Wounds were pierc d. 
Firm in their Poſt, as in their Stand, they fell. 
Nor turn d, when Death advang d, aſide their Eyes, 
A W 
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Nor at his dreadful Strid: 


In Peace their wonted Valour's ne'er diſſolvd, 


Such of French Courtiers is the Character, 


Flatt'rers at Court, and Heroes in the Camp. 400 


Sad tho' Succeſsful, why do 1 recall 


This Battle to Remembrance? All my Fights,” 


And all the Blood I yet have drawn are French. 


Grandeur ſo dearly purchas d has no Charms, 


My Laurels bloaqy all and/bath'd with Tears. 


More miſerable this Combat made Vase 


He vond ct by War This new e 


Pour d more Contempt upon him; Paris grew © 
Still leſs obedient, and che League more bold. 
His Mis'ry to compleat, he's forc'd — 

The Blaze of Gui/e's Glory, and the Blaſt 


Of his own Happineſs, alternate Pan. 


Guiſe at Vimory © with a happier Hand 
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Took Vengeanre on the Germans for © Foyeuſe ; 

In Auneau o my ſurpriz'd Allies he flew, 
And crown'd with Lawrels the Parifians e. 
Their Tutelary God chis Conq ror ſeem'd, 27 A iccus! 
Nor cou'd Valois avoid the hateful Sight. 
He ſaw the Triumphs of his Foe ſuperb, 

Whoſe Inſolence increaſing with e 1 
He made it in his ev ry Act appear rode uff 
That Valois he had yanquiſh d more e as: 
Shame will at laſt the cooleſt Courage warm. 
The King at this laſt Outrage was provok'd am baA 
To tame a SubjeR's-Pride ; too late he tryd 
What he cou'd make in Paris of his P] ¾˙t. 
The People neither loy'd nor fear'd Valais. | 
Audacious Tribes, and prompt to Mutiny, 

No ſooner did they ſee he meant to reignn 

Than, he's to them a Tyrant, Rebels hex. 
They meet, cabal, and falſe Alarms contrive. 
The Burghers arm, and Paris threatens * 1 

A thouſand e in an Iuſtant rais d,. 
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— Menace 
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Menace the Guards within the Louure lock d. 
Guiſe undiſturb d appears amid the Storm, 
Precipitates the People, or reſtrains 

Himſelf, the Springs of the Sedition moves, 

And as he pleaſes guides the Grand Machine. 

The Burghers to the Palace run enrag d, 

And at his Word, the King had been no more. 
But when his Glance wou'd have deſtroy d Yalors, 
And to his Life and Reign have put an End, . | 
Enough he thought it to have ſhewn his Pow'r, 
And made his Maſter tremble in his Home. 
Himſelf kept back the Mutineers, and left, 

The Monarch, out of Pity, room to flye. - 
Whate'er his Project was, as Tyrant,'Guife 
Too little, and as Subject, did too much. dl 
Who makes his King afraid, has ev'ry thing 

To fear Himſelf,” and every Thing to dare. | 


Guiſe, in his Great Deſigns, this Day confirmid; ſ 
Saw 'twould be fatal to offend by Halves, F 
And rais'd, tho on a Precipice, N ſo high, 1146 * 


ing 
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Miffing the Throne, he muſt the Scaffold moum. 


Lord of the League, and abſolute his Po.] r, 
His Heart of Hope, and Reſolution full, 

By Rome ſupported, by the Spamards helpt, | 
And by the French ador'd, his Brethren Great 
In Name, and fit to ſecond his Attempts, 


Guiſe, in Imagination, had reſtor d 7 
Thoſe Times, when the Deſcendants of our Kings 
Depriv d, as ſoon as born, of Sway ſupream, 447 


Under a Cowl the Crown Imperial hid, 

And in a Corner of a Cloiſter mourn'd . 

The Loſs of Empire left in Tyrants Hands. 
Valois, who had fo long deferr'd Revenge, 

To Blois, ſummon'd now the States of France: > 
What States they were, perhaps, you have been: rol 
Laws were propos d, but never took Effect. | 
In vain a thouſand Deputies declaim'd 

On Grievances, with barren Eloquence - 

Twas then, as it has always been, they ſhew'd' 
Th'Abuſes, but not one of them redreſs d. 


Among 
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Among the States Guiſe arrogantly fits | 
And braves the Preſence of his injur'd Prints; | 
Near to the Throne He takes his Seat ſublime; 
And, of Succeſs affur'd, He thinks he ſees 
So many Subjects in his Deputies. 

Already the corrupted Band had fold 
The. ſov'reign Powr to Guiſe, and wait the Word 
To put it abſolute into his Hands. 

With fearing always; and with ſpating tir d, 
Valbis reſolv'd to be reveng d, and reign; 

His Rival to diſpleaſe him daily ſought 
Occafion, and when rais'd deſpis d his Wrath. 
Little did he ſuſpect ſo weak a Prince, 


That arms Aſſaſſins Hands, and bids the Blow: 
Blinded by Deſti 


1 


And Vabis in his Preſence has Him fait. 


Expiring he preſerv'd his haughty Air, 73 


Howe'er provok'd, could have the Force of Mind 


His Breaſt a hundred Poignards baſely pierc'd; 3 


| Bloody 


ducee 
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Bloody and Pale; bis Maſter ſeem'd to hre. 
Thus dy'd chis mighty Subject, Mixture rare, | 
Of Virtues and of Vices ſhining all. 92 

Valois, who like a Coward bore his Wrongs 


Reveng'd them like a Coward, not a King 


Soon did the dire Report in Paris ſpread, 
The frighted People fill d the Air with Cries ; | | 
Old Men and Women wrung their Hands, and wail'd 
And hung on Guz/e's Statues like a God's, i 
Paris, in utmoſt Peril, as She thought, 

Look'd on herſelf by double Duty bound eg 

To fave the Church, Her Father to revenge. 
Amidſt them Guiſes Brother, valiant Mayne, 74 
To Vengeance animates their Zeal, and Rage, 
And more by Int'reſt than Reſentment mov d, 

He ſets a hundred Cities in a Flame. 'S 
Mayne from his Childhood had been bred * War. 
And under Guiſe had early carry d Arm, n 
vucceſſor to his Glory, and Deſigns, 
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The Leaguers put their Scepter in his Hand ; 

That boundleſs Greatneſs to his Soul ſo dear 

Soon reconcil'd him to a Brother's Loſs. 

| He ſerv'd, reluctant, and tho' drown'd in Tears, 

| Lik'd better to revenge Him than obey. - 

Mayne is in Heart a Hero warm and wiſe: | | 
He by his Arts can different Minds perſwade, 
And i in Obedience to his Laws unite. | 

Foes to their Maſters, to Uſurpers Slaves. 

He knows their Talents, and he knows their Uſe. 
Advantage of Misfortune oft he makes. 

Guiſe glar'd, and dazled more the People's 8 = ; 
More grand, but not more dang'rous He, than Mayne 
Such is the Chief, who now commands the League, 

And, to hide nothing from you, I confeſs 75 
I fear his Prudence. But for young Aumale, - 

Vain and preſumptuous, who in Paris vaunts © 
His Battles, Victories, and Fears of Arms, 
Tho Buckler of the League, he bears dll o now 
The Title of * tho Fame 
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Has equall'd him to Oui, and tho in Fights, 
Couragious like another Mars, he ſeems, © 
It is but Courage, and I fear him no. 


— who gloties is Me on 
Th'Oppreſſor, vainly fly!'s the Cathonkkx 
Philip, your Enemy, but much more mine, Hes 
Eſpous'd the Quarrel'of uſurping Men,, 3 
And ſent our guilty Rivals impious Add. 
Rome, who theſe Troubles ought to have appeas'd, | 
Rome, put the flaming Torch in Diſcord's _ 0 
He, who's the Father of all Chriſtians _" 
Gave to his Sons the Sanguinary Blade. 
, Paris the Centre of all Tits Wat 
nua to Miſery extream reduced. warn dat 
Wichout or Subjects or Defence putſi'd; 8 
Saw he again muſt have Recourſe to Me. 
Gen rous He thought Me, and is not decei vd. 
No Heart more anxious for the State than mine | 
dach Jogger for Reſentment left no Roca," ''> 1 


on 2 as my Brother by the Bonds is het 
of Marriage, and by Laws my King, 1 ll. FIFTY 
My Duty ſo ordain'd; a King was wrong' d 1 
And I, a King, oblig'd to ſee that Right 

Was done him in Authority and Rai... 


Nor Treaty made, nor Hoſtage aſk d, I came 


* * 
R 4 4 5 
* 


G 
And told Him, In your Courage is your Fate, «© , 
Let Paris's proud Rampires flop no more | 
Nur Vengeance, Come and Conquer, there or Dye. x 
* the Word a Noble Pride 

oſſeſs d his Soul; 1 flatter not myſelf. 
That my Example ſuch a Change produc'd, 
And kindled in his Breaſt ſo bright a Flame. 
Diſgrace, no doubt, his ſleeping Valour wak' 4. 
And made him loath that Eaſe which caus'd his bt 
Valois of adverſe) Fortune ſtood in ned. 
And needful is Misfortune oft to Kings, |. 


Bourbon his faithful Story. — N : 5 
Nor did he Suit for E. eee 28 


* #4; 


* 
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Now from dhe Rebel Citys Walls, the Voice 

Of Victory recalls Him to his Camp, 1 
He's follow d by a thouſand Gallant Youths, 

The Flow of, England, who 1 in Queſt of F ame 
Quit Dover's chalky Cliffs, and cleave the Seas. 
Eſſex is at their Head, Uluſtrious Chief, 7, TH 
Whoſe Valour on the proud Merian prov d. 

Their Policy confounded and their Pow r. 

Little he thought, chat an inglorious End 

Wou'd kill the Laurels He i in War had won. 
Henry for Eſſex ſtaid not, ſuch his Haſte 
To combat and to conquer for Valais, 

And when he for Departure is prepar d Fs 

Go, ſays the Queen, Heroick Henry, go; 
My Warriours will be with you croſs the vis | 


'Tis you they re willing, not your Eing, to ſerve. yy 
My Friendſhip, for their Treatment truſts, in yours 
You'll find them i in the Day of Battle bold. 
Where Peril preſſes moſt, you'll find them pres 

To imitate you more than to n at 221259 
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By your Example taught che Art of War, 
England in ſerving you they'll learn to ſerve. 
Soon may the League beneath your Arms expire: | 
The Spaniard 1 is for Mayne, againſt you Rome. 
Go; Conquer Spain, and hear withour Concern 
Remes Thunders, which to Heroes are but Noiſe. 
The Pride of Sixtus 78 and of Philip tame, 
And vindicate the Freedom of Mankind. 
Philip, His Father's Heir Tyrannical, 

Leſs Great, leſs Brave, but not leſs Pol itick, 
His Neighbours firſt div ides, and then enſlaves, 
And forming in his Palace vaſt Deſigns, 

Thinks to be Maſter of the Univerſe. 
Sixtus, who from the Duſt to Empire rofe 
Wich leſs Puiſſance, has more Pride, to Kings | 


The Shepherd of Montalte a Rival grows. 


In Paris, as in Rome, he wou'd command. 
Beneath the Luſtre of a triple Crown 
Philip Himſelf and All he would fubje&, 
Fierce, Furious, Fraudful, Falſe, he hates the Great, 
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And . 8. 0 ppreſſor of the Weak. 

In London, in my Court he has his a 
And the mock'd World is full of his Intrigues. 
Theſe are che Foes you are to fight, they-Both 
Have ris'n againſt Me to their Loſs and Shame ; 
The One, unequal Combat, fought in vain 
With Engiiſb Valour and tempeſtuous Winds, 
His Flight and Shipwreck were to Ocean ſhewn, 
And England's Shoars with Blood Iberia ſtain d. 
Silent the Other Diſappointment bears, 

And Sixtus Me at once eſteems and fears. g 

Go then, your noble Enterprize purſue; | 
Mayne vanquiſh d, Rome will readily ſubmit. 
Tis yours her Hate and Favours to direct; 

Supple to Congq' rors, to the Conquer d ar, 


Prompt to condemn, and ready to ablothes” EK 
Tis yours to dart her Thunders or deſtroy. + | 
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ARGUMENT. < 


Navarre returns to tbe Camp tefore eu where 
| Henry III. has renewed ” Siege, and beat the 


Leaguers into the Town. Aumale Jav'd by Diſcord 
Her Speech to the, Duke de Mayne, Her Flight. to 
Rome. © The Degeneracy and Corruption of Pope: 


and the Popiſh Church deſcrib d. The Character of 


Sixtus Quintus. Of State Policy. Her. Speech to 
Diſcord. "Religion "#tfack d in ber Cell by Diſcord 


5 "and State Policy. State Policy corrupts the, Reve- 


rend Doctors of | the Sorbonne. Diſcord's Speech, to 
© the Prieſts in Paris. The Leaguers'thinſe a Council 
© of State, who put to Death Org PP 2 the 
Parliament Y Paris, * 
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HILE thus 4 in ſecret deb Picport 
they held, | 3 4 

— oh den 

Df And try d fuch weighty Int reſts i in the 


Scale, | 
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Great iT kemes, while Both with Are e diſ- 
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To combats” conquer, and to rule che World. 07 
The frighted Seine upon his bloody Banks 
Beheld the Banners of the Leaguers wave. 
Valbis in Henry's: Abſence full of Dali 10 
And fearful of th Event, avoided Fight, 
In Counſel and in Arnis He wanted Help, +73 ni baA 
And Bourbon is in Both the Help He wants 
Aſſur d of Victory wich Him: The League 
Grew bold by theſe, Delays, nor fear d to quit 

Their Walls, and Pay the Champian puſh the War. 
Proud Aumale, Nemours 79, Boufflers 3, \ Bois Dart. 
Briſac *, Canillac , and Elbeuf 8, Brave All. 
And on the guilty Side intrepid Chiefs 
Struck Terror by the 
Who apt to do, and to repent, regree 0 wy 41 
Bourbon 's Departure, tho himſelf the Cauſe. 2al 
Among theſe Combatants their Maſter's Foes, 184000003 
A Brother of Foyeu/e had long appear _— ya" pl 
He, who by Turns the Court and RES. o IS! 
Now far the Court, and for che Cloyſter nom. 

10 F 4 Wickel 
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Wicked aud Penitent, Courtier and Recluſe: 


| 2 The Cuiraſs and the Cowl, and from 


Of Holy Altar 8 water d with his Tears ii er 
He runs, and animates the League to Rage, 


And in the Blood of France imbrues that Ow” 
Which He ee to . 


He, who moſt merits Eulogy ill-got, 


Were you, young Prince, impetuous Aumale se, 


You, born of Loraine Blood, for Heroes fam'd, | 
You, Enemy to Kings, to Laws, to Reſt, | 
Attended always. with the Nobleſt Youth, 

| Far in the Countrey fierce Tacheois male 

In Sally after Sally, theſe Aumale by 0a 
Inceſſant leads; and : ſeldom miſſes Prey. 
Sometimes in Silence, ſometimes wich a Noiſe: 


In Day. light ſametimes, ſometimes in _ Night,” | 


He falls on the/Beſiegers by Surprise, 


And fattens wich their Blood cheir hoſtile Fields, 
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In one of th 


Of Valnis He, triumphant, penetrates : 


Night and Surpriſe increaſe a Alain; Al ply, © x 
All tremble, te the Con- 
So far did * reenpeſtuous Torrent d nivea 
When, Lo like Lightning burſting thro — a 
Henry on Aumale's frighted Squadrons a 

His Flight to Paris, ſwift and unforeſeen - 
He came, He fought; He-chang'd the Face of War, 
Fire's in his Eyes, and in his Hands — 41 
See Foyeſe to bis gloomy Cliſter fili 
Among the dying fiery Saveuſe falle 210 eb ial 
Where run you, Boufflers, too audacious: Youth,” - 

dee you not Death advancing? Seek him not. 
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Come not within the Reach of Henry's Arm. 


Bur ah, that Arm has'reach'd him, and He's fall'n;” 4 
His once- bright Eyes no Ray of Light receives, 

For ever clos'd, and all his [youthful Charms 
Deform'd, and with the Filth of Blood effac d. 
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Thus a fair — — ono © 
Wich Zephyrs Kiſſes and Aurora's;Tears, 117 uh + 
At the firſt raging; of the Tempeſt dies, 
Which drives adverſe, and ravages the ae 1 
In vain Aumals the Fugitives: wou'd ſto "hy 1 8 
His Voice prevails a Moment, but B — U 
Soon drowns. it, and precipitates. their Flight; 

His threat 'ning Lock with Terror ſtrikes them tend, 
And Fear diſperſes hom Aumale ou d joyn; 
Who with the Hlyers into Flight is drawn. 
Thus on the Summit of a Hill; a Rm .j 
That lifted to the Clouds its hoary Head, N 
Waſting with Froſts and Snows-,pexpetual na 52 
And tops, and doyn the craggy Mountain rolls. 
But bold. Hle ſtops, and to th Aſſailants turns 
He ſhews them.char ENS enen —_—_ 
— Life, flies back upon his Fes. 
His Rally, checke che Con zor in his Courſe,, .. 75 


Short Pauſe of Vage. r ſoog noir! 
Nin T 5 With 
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With Enemies ſurrounded; at his Head 
The Blow that would be certain Death is aim'd; 
But Diſcord ſees and trembles for her t 
As barb'rous as the Fiend, ſhe fears to 10 11 TA 
A Life ſo nredful to Her, and the League. 
She darts thro!) Air, and to his Succour flies 
She comes, ſhe joins him, and againſt the Swords 
Of preſſing Enemies, his Breaſt defends. | | 
Her Iron Shield impenetrable, Walt het ach om of 
On whoſe Appearance Death and Horror wait; 
Whoſe Sight, or Rage, or freezing Fear inſpires; -' | 
O'er Him. ſhe ſpreads and intercepts: Aſſault. 
Oh Child of Hell, inexorable Po-wr! 1 10 erg. 
This once Thou haſt been helpful to a Man. 
A Hero thou haſt ſav d, his Fate prolongd 

With the fame Hand, that miniſters to Deat ' - - 
With the ſame barb' rous Hand, that ne'er till now 
Spar'd Victim, and was never clean of Blood. 
Thou haſt this once to mortal Man been kind. 
he to the Gates of Paris bears Auma... 
N . | Staunches 
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Staunches the Blood: that for her Pleaſure flows; 

But when his Health She had reſtor'd, She pour'd 

Her deadly Poiſon in his Heart maliga, | | 

A Tyrant thus in cruel Pity grants 

A Wretch, condemn d to die, a ſhort Reprieve 

Tuo do ſome horrid Crime, and er done 
Deliters up the Criminal to Death. 

Henry, whoſe Arms had with Succeſs been crown, 

To make the moſt of this Advantage knew, 

And of what Worch che Moments are in War. 

He preſt his Enemies in their Surpriſe, 

And when the Battle ends ch Aſſault begins. 

Marks of their Lom around e Walls he leaves. 

Full of 1 Hope Yalors, | 

orted, to his Sls gives" 

Example; ant receives it of Bourbon! :. 

He's ſoremoſt in Fatigues, he braves Alarms z = 

Its Pleaſures Toi, and Peril has its &:) 

The Chiefs are-all united,” All ſucceeds: 

To 8 Vows, EN with tir 18 When 
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And ſoon diſperſing the Pariſian Bunde. 
Ruſhes in their Amazement to the Gates 
To break the Barriers, and admit the King. 
What in ſo preſſing Danger can be done? 
Mayne has an Army, but what Army? Troops 
That raſhly run to Mutiny from Trades. 
Here, with a Flood of Tears a Daughter mourns 
A Father, there a Brother in Deſpair | 
Weeps o'er a Brother's Grave ; the preſent Times, 
Their making, each deplores, the future dreads, 
The Multitude by theſe Alarms disjoin'd | 
Not eaſily unite. They meet, conſult . 
Some are for Flight, and for Surrender ſome; + 
All unreſolv'd, and for Reſiſtance none. 
8o lightly do the feeble Vulgar change, 
And from Temerity ſubſide to Fear 
Mayne ſees them frighted, in a Fright himſelf = 
(reſolute, in all his Schemes perplext. 1 
When on a ſudden Diſeord's in his Sight; 1 
ö Her 
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Her Snakes hiſs horrible, and thus ſlie ſpeaks : - - 
« Heir of the moſt redoubted Name in France, 
& With Me, in vow'd Purſuit of Vengeance join d, 
t Bred in my View, and by my e formd, 
Liſten to thy Protectreſs, and obey: 
et Fear N othing from the People, weak 3 liphe ; 
A light Mis fortune ſhakes their Coward-Souls, 
But they are Mine, their Hearts are in my Hands, 
« Soon ſhalt thou ſee them; ſecond our Deſigns 
te Full of my Poiſon, to my Rage a Prey, 
With Reſolution fight, and die with Joy. 


She faid—and ſwifter than a Lightning's Flaſh! | 
Cuts with unweary Wing the yielding. Skies. 
France in theſe Troubles and Alarms ſhe- views, 
? Charm'd with a Sight fo hideous and abhorr d. n 
Parch d where ſhe breaths, -and barren are the F ields; And g 


Fruits dye away, infected in the Bud, 4. e A 
And in green Ears th'unripen'd Harveſt rots; olds! goccel 
Darken'd the Face of Heav'n, the Stars turn pale, of Cy 
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And Lightnings all — Her, darting Fires ,4T 
| Seem to denounce Deſtruction as ſhe flies. r 
A Whirlwind bears her to thoſe fruieful Banks | 
Enrich'd by Tyber's tributary Waves. 29 10 
And now with cruel Eyes She Rome oaths... 
Rome, onee her Temple, and the Dread of = Vo, 
Rome, deſtin d in all Times, in Peace and War 
To reign, and to be Miſtreſs of the World. | | |, 
n Ages paſt, by Conqueſts ſhe prevail d. 
And Tyrants chain d to her Triumphal Car, 
Her dreadful Eagle aw'd the peopled Globe. „ 
But now more peaceful i is her Pow'r ſupream,, , 
To bend her-Conq'rors to her Yoke ſhe ant 
To goyern Minds, and have Command of — J 
Her Counſels are her Laws, her Arms Decrees. 55 
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Near the proud Capitol, where War bore Sway, 1 
And on the pompous Ruins of the God, A 
A Pontiff where the Cæſar's fate, is thron d. . 
Succeſsful Prieſts have under Foot the Tombs; / 

Of Cato's, and the Scipro's ſacred Duſt. hd f " Z 
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The Thrones upon the Altar, and the Hand T 
That holds the Scepter, does the Cenſer hold. H 
God was Himſelf the Founder of his Church, In 


Or perſecuted, or'triumphant, She (IS on Li 
Her Piety and Purity preferv'd. t.. ff Ye 
Wich Truth, her firſt Apoſtle brought to Rome W 


Candour, Simplicity, and Metknefs pure. 

A while his Succeffors his Parhs purſu'd, 

And the more humble were the more rever'd. 
Their Heads with no vain Ornaments were deck'd, 
Their Virtue, and their Poverty ſevere, | 


Holy and jealous of the only Goods, 
Which bear a Price in a true Chriſtian's Heart. 


From haulmy Cotts, their only Manſions, then 
They flew to Martyrdom and gain'd the Crown. 

| The Grand Corrupter Time, their Manners chang 
By Heav'n at length abandon'd to their Luſts, 
Greedy they graſp'd: the Grandeurs of the World, 
And Princes, for our Puniſhment] became. 
The Church now grown puiſſant and profane, 
23, Þ o 
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To wicked eruel. Men was ſoon a Prey. 2 
Her new Foundations were in Treaſon laid, 
In Poiſon, and in Blood; Her Pontiffs proud 
Lieutenants of the Son of God were ſtyl'd ; 
Yer, without Bluſhing, the moſt Holy Place 
Wich Inceſt and Adult'ry they defil'd. —=_ 


And Rome, oppreſs d by their deteſted Sway 5 5 


Of her Falſe Deities regrets the Loſs. 
Of late more prudent. Maxims have prevail d. 


The Court, more modeſt, has conceal'd her Crimes | 


Under Appeatatices more mild. and fair. 

Decency reigns, the Conclave has its Laws. EY 
There; tho not oft, the brighteſt Virtue ſhines, 5h 
The Name of Ur/in well deſerves our Praiſe ; 5 


Rome's Annals for above a thouſand Years 


But Thrones with few ſuch Sov'reigns have been bleſt. 


Few Paſtors among many Tynan s count. 
Then of the Church a and. Roe was Sixtur King, 
Of a Great Man to gain the Sonam, Name, Le 2 
G Were 
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Were nothing more requir'd than to be Falls, 1 
Auſtere, redoubted, then of Kings and Men 
Sixtus among the Greateſt may be roll d. 

In Artifices fifteen Years he ſpent, 

His Virtues fifteen Yeats and Vices hid, 

The Dignity he fought, he ſeem'd to ſhun, 


| Unworthy he affected to be thought, | 
To make his Way the ſmoother to the Throne. 


Cunning, ſupported by Deſpotick Pow'r, 
Reign" d in the Vatican with fairer 1 ; 


State- Policy, of Origin obſcene, 


C42 


Daughter of Intereſt and Ambition, 0 
Parent of Fraud, Sedition, Subrerfuge, 
The ſubtle Monſter with Devices teems, 

At Eaſe amidſt Sollicitudes appears, 

Her hollow piercing Eyes, no Friends to Reſt, 
Ne er dipt their Lids in Slumber's Poppy Dew. 
She dazles Europe with Diſguiſes, form'd | 
To breed Confu fion, and abuſe Mankind. 
Prompt is — to lend her Pow ; * 


Falſhood's in all her Words, but wears the Maſk _- 
Of Truth, and mimicks, to deceiye, her Voice; 
No ſooner ſpy'd She Diſcord, but ſhe ſtrait 
With Air myſterious flew into her Arms, _ 
And flatter d, wich malignant Smiles, che Piend, 
Cgerd, and cn fon fghing ſaid: = 


3 $5 . 
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For me thoſe happy Times are now no more, | 
When Mortals crowded to Me with their Vows , 
When Europe, eredulous, the Church' 8 Laws * 
In mine confounded, and confeſs'd my Sway: © , 
I ſpoke, and humbled Monarchs from their Thrones | 
Deſcending, trembled at my Feet; I poke, 
And War, as I directed, rag d on Earth. | a Fg 1 
My Thunders from the Yaticar's high Tow! rs 4 | 


Crowns, as I pleas'd, I gave and took away. 
Thoſe Times are now no-more, a few in France *, 
Defy the Thunder in my Hand upheld 1 5 
Theſe F ew embody d by their hated Laws, Bo 


I hurl d, and Life and Death were in my Hands: 
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Friends to the Church, and Enemies to Me, 
The Peoples Eyes have open d, and from Niſts 
Have clear d; and, blinded, they'll be led no more. 
They firſt unmaſk'd Me, and for injur'd Truth 
Took Vengeance, and expos d my Fraud to Shame. 
Why, Diſcord, whom with ſo much Zeal I ſerve, | 
Why cannot I the Senate's Self ſeduce ; 
Or puniſh ? Ill rekindle at thy Torch 

My Lightning, and to Aſhes ſee reduced. 

The Throne of France. Our Poiſons let's une, 
And: oer the Univerſe Infection ſpread. | 


She ſaid, and ſwift as Thought thro! cher en 


| Theſe Monſters to Religion s ſacred . 


Hie, and invade her peaceful Solitude. 

There without Pomp and without Noiſe She paſt 

In Pray” r, and i in Humility the Time. 

There, diſencumber'd of the buſtling Croud, 
Who to make ven my" uſe her ng, © 
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Her Heart with Love of Henry was enflam'd, 
A Holy Fire. This Daughter of the Skies 
| Knew that one Day, She to revenge her Wrongs, 
And fix the lawful Worſhip in her Fanes, 
Should take Bourbon for her adopted Son. 
Worthy She thought him, and her ardent Sighs 
Haſten'd the happy Time that yer ſeem'd flow, 
Diſcord and impious Policy ſurpriz'd 
Their Enemy auguſt, and laid rude Hands 
Upon her modeſt Front, and heav'nly Charms, 
Then without trembling ſtript her of her Robes, 
Her ſacred Veil upon their Head impure 
They plac'd, and in their Violence took Pride. 
To Paris in Deſpair the Furies flye, 
And in a Moment change the Peoples Hearts, 
Sly Policy, with winning Air, her Way 105 
Into old Sorbonne's ſpacious Boſom works, 36 
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And ſees her Factious Heads together ſwarm, - 

Onee learn'd Defenders of Eternal Truth, 

They by their Leſſons and Examples taught, 
G 3 _ Faiths 
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Faithful alike to God and to their King. J 
Till chen their manly Vigour they 'maintain'd, 7 
Error her Arrows ever ſhot in vain Tv 3671; F 
Againſt their Breaſts impenetrably firm. e Ir 
But rare the Virtue that can ſtand a Shock H 
Inceſſant, and unſhaken perſevere. T 
The Monſter in Diſguiſe, with fair Addreſs, Cr 
And ſoft bewitching Words ſoon ſhook their Souls. 
Th'Ambitious She with Greatneſs tempts, and ſets 


The Mitre, rich in Gems, before their Eyes. 
The Miſer, ſecret Bargain, ſells his Voice, 
With groſſeſt Eulogy the Pedant's charm'd, | 
And wheedled by falſe Praiſe betrays the Truth, 
The Weak, She by her Threats intimidates 9 
They meet tumultuous, and tumultuous vote, 
Amidſt their Cries confus'd, Debate and Noiſe, 
Truth flies in Tears; the Mutinous prevail, 
And all the Bonds of due Obedience break, 
Which France had to the Line of Capel zy ſworn, 
Diſcard, wich ready, as wich eruel Hand, 


* F 
1 : 
* 1 
% = 
A 
N 
0 bo 3 
|. #. 
E » . 
Þ T 
. 4 
1 
7 
"y 
7 , 
7 
a = 
F 0 
—_—_— 
* 5 
A of - 
] | : 
« _ 
* q 
, * 
| „ 
4 
1 
j 
& 


* 
\ 
* 


1218 . Pray 
b has ” * - 7 * * » * 


3 


* 


Draws che Decreg in Characters of Blood. 

Thence in an Inſtant on the Wing She ſhoots 
From Church to Church, and that Decree proclaims. 
In Cloak Auſtinian or Franciſcan Frock, 

Her Voice is in the Depths of Cloyſters heard. 

The Holy Spectres from their gloomy Cells 

Croud at her Call, and her Commands attend. 


Know, ſays the Fury, know Religion's Look; 
Revenge the Cauſe of injur d Heav'n; tis I 
Who know bis Holy Will; tis I, who call. 
From the moſt High this Dagger I receiv d. 

This Blade by God's own Hand was put in we, 
This Blade, ſo dreadful to our Enemies. 
'Tis Time to quit your Temples awful Glooms. 
Go then, and ſnew Examples of your Zeal. 
Go, teach the French, who waver in their Faich, 
To fight their Soy' reign is to ſerve the Lord. = 
On Levi's ſacred, Family reflect, MO 
Call'd to the Holy Maniſtry by Heay' n. 
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8 HENRIADE. 
They merited ſuch Honours with | their Swords, 
And at the Altar miniſter d with Hands 
Stain'd with the Blood of 1/Fael's choſen Race. 
Where are the Times, Ah where thoſe happy Times N 

When Brothers in my Preſence Brothers ſlew ? 

; You Prieſts divine, you guided then their mm 


You only were Coligny s Homicides. 
I ſwam in Blood, in Blood I now would ſwim, 
Go ſhew yourſelves to my devoted Sons. 


She faid, her fatal Poiſon ſwell'd their Hearts, 

And in a Moment they in Paris march, 

The Croſs, their Standard, waving in the Wind. 
They « chant, and with their Cries, deyout and fierce 
Seem to aſſociate Heav'n in their Revolt. 
Curſes they mingle with Fanatick Vows, 

Lewd Im precations with their publick ane ape 

As Prieſts audacious, but as Warriours weak, 

Wi ich Sabre, and yith Sword in Hand, they | march 
In heavy Armour is their Sackcloth hid; 
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This infamous Militia, thus equipp'd, 

Mix wich ch impetuous Multitude, and urge 

To War, the God of Peace before them born. 

Bears 
Mayne, who far off cheir vain Attempt beheld, 

Deſpis d what he affected to approve. | 

He knew how eaſily the Populace 

Confound Religion and Fanariciſm, 

The Art he knew, ſo needful to a Prince 

To find their Weakneſs, and their Error feed. 

This pious Scandal he applauds, which moves 

The Wiſeman's Anger and the Soldier's Mirth, 

The V ulgar are tranſported at the Sight, 

They rend the Skies with Shouts of Hope and Joy, 

And as their Fury did to Fear give way, 

Their Fear to Fury yields. Thus he who rules 

The Main, and rides upon the Winds and Waves, 

Or calms, or troubles, as he liſts, the Seas. 

Diſcord for Help upon a Number fix d, 

And choſe Sixteen diſtinguiſh'd by their Crimes, 


90 HENRIAD E. 


The fierceſt of the Faction, to be firſt 7 
In Service under their infernal Queen. C 
She mounts them on her Car, obſcene "_ Blood, | L 
Pride, Treaſon, Rage and Death before them march. T 
Obſcurely were they born, and baſely bred, | T 
Ennobled by their Enmity to Kings, 
And ſeated by the People next the Throne. 
Mayne trembling ſees them by his Side, the Sports 
Of Diſcord, whom: She raiſes in Caprice, 

And oft makes Equals of Accomplices. 
In this fad Time of Tumult Themis kept 
Her Chair untainted, from Infection free. 
No Thirſt of Grandeur, neither Hope nor Fear, 

 Cou'd make her Hand upright, the Ballance turn. 
Her Temple only without Spot remain d, 
And thither Equity for Shelter flew. 
Within the Temple where the Goddeſs n 
A venerable Senate have their Seat, 
Diſpenſers of the Laws, and the  Suppart | bibs 
Mediate between the People ar . 
WT 7 N 
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They march with equal Step, and oft ſubmils, 
Confiding in the Royal Equity, 

Lay at their Sovereign's Feet the Plaints of 83 
Their ſole Ambition is the publick Good, 
To Tyranny and to Rebellion Foes, 
Full of Reſpect, of Reſolution full, 
Slav'ry they hate, but in Obedience pride. 
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Prompt for our Liberties to arm; they know 
And honour Rome, but when She's wrong, oppoſe. 


Now the Sixteen, Tyrannick Troop, aſſault 
The Gates of Themis. At their Head appears 
A bluſt' ring Fencer from a venal Stage, 
Rais d by his Impudence to this high Poſt. 
Amid the Senate with rude Front he thruſts, 
Nor bends before that awful Bench, whoſe Breath + 
The Fortunes of the Citizens decides. 

You Magiſtrates, ſays He, who repreſent. | 
In Senate not the Sov'reign but the State, 
The People, you yourſelves have long oppreſt, 


gz HENRIADE. 

By Me have ſent you dri Commands ſupreme. 
The Capets Yoke they will no longer bear, 

And take that Pow'r away, which they abus'd. 
Mark, I forbid you, own them, if you dare, 

The People are your Maſters now, obey. 

Theſe Words with ſuch a threat'ning Air pronounc d, 
Wich juſt Aftoniſhment the Senate ſtruck, 
Such Inſolence, till then unknown, provok'd 
Their Indignation, but without the Pow'r 

To puniſh, they in ſolemn Silence fate, 

A Silence, that enrag'd th'audacious League. 


All but ch'avenging Senate were ſeduc'd: 
This Steadineſs is Outrage to their Crime. 
Great Harlai's 39 to their Fury moſt expos d. 
That Oracle of Juſtice and the Laws, 

So: terrible to the Perverſe, is ſeiz d, 

By thoſe he ſhou'd have puniſh'd, put in * 
And to the Dungeon led. His Brethren beg 
To ſhare the Glory of his Puniſhment ; 
_  Viſtims of Loyalty to Soy'reigns'due, 
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They offer to the Chain their gen rous Hands. | 
Say, Muſe, the Worthies Names, ſo dear to France,” 
And conſecrate to Fame, whom Licenſe thus oppreſt. 
Virtuous de Thou 92, Mole 52, Bayeul, Scaron, Rf TV, 
Blancmenil, Amelot 93, and young Longueil, © © 
Whoſe Genius well ſupply'd his want of Years, T 
And well his Heart Heroick match'd his Head. 
The Senate ſeiz d by the Sixteen were led © : / 
Like Slaves in Triumph thro the Populace, 
To thoſe dark Tow'r's, the 94 Palace of Revenge, 
Where Innocence is oft ſhut up with Guilt. 
Thus have the Factious chang'd the State entire; 


No Senate is there Now 95, and No Sorbonne. 


Will not their Fury be content with this ? 
Juſt Heav'n! What Sight's preſented to my Eyes ? 
Who are the Magiſtrates, the Hangman hales 
To Death, the Tyrants Orders to fulfil. 
Virtues in Paris have the F ate of Crimes. 
You, Briſſon 95, Larcher, Tardiff, Victims Great, 
No Shame attends you by this ſhameful Death. 
6 Bluſh 
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| Diſcord amidſt the Mutineers exults - 
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Bluſh not, ye glorious Shades, your Names will live 
As long as Time, and in e- e 


With Joy at the Succeſs of her e T 

Cruelly pleas'd ſhe contemplates the War, | 

Th Effects of Rage domeſtick, and the Plagues, 

The wretched Crowds within thoſe bloody Walls, 

Againſt their Prince united, and amongſt F 

Themſelves divided, Di/cerd's heedleſs Imps, 

Sports of inteſtine Fury, who promote 

Their Couritry's Ruin, and in Hers their Own, 

The Tumult from Within, the Peril from Without, 
The Slaughter ev'ry where, the Waſte and Wos. 
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ARGUMENT. 


Clement the Monk aſaſſinates Henry III. Clement's 
Character. His wicked Prayer. Fanaticiſm de- 
 feribed. His 8 to Clement to excite him to the 
Murther. Leaguers ' apply to @ Magician. 
Clement's Spebeh fo the King before he 72 bum. 
_ * 00 Navarre n * ö 


JEAN while the dire Machines of 
Death advance, 


They better A de Walls Gen len Ge! 


Mayne s 


And i in their Womb the Fate . 
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1 The Terror of the World as in Old Times. 5 
| She chunders, but her Thunder burſts in Air. 


His Troops, arriv d in France, rove up and down, 


Shou d yield, an eaſy Conqueſt, to bib Yoke. 


ö Inſtead of an Ally prepares a Maſter, 


| 5 better Times, forgive the unwilling Muſe, 
Compell'd the Truth to tell, how Faction rag d, 
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Mayne's Conduct, and the Wrath of the Sixteen; . 
The Madneſs of the factious Multitude, 5 
The Doctors ſcandalous Harangues, are All 


Againſt Victorious Henry, Succour vain, 
Conqueſt attends Him. Sixtus, Philip, Rome © 


Break out in Menaces - but Rome's no more 


The Spaniard's old, and moves with tardy Pace. 


Lay waſte the Cities, and neglect the Siege. 
Perfidious, He expects th'exhauſted League 


And thus the dang'rous Aid of a Falſe F riend, : 


When a mad Prieſt's determin'd Hand a while 
Seem' d to give Deſtiny another Form. 
ou, peaceful Citizens of Paris, born 
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And Your Fo refithers Wes Ned d lu. 
To you the Gulli and Horror of clit Crimes 
Extend not, yout Afrbetien to You? Kings nt oe 
And firm —_ have thele abt 1 rephie, 
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The Chureli nas in all Times Recluſes bred,” 01 N 
Colleagues in Houſe Ab Habit, and to Rules EL 1 
Severe, by certain tigid Statutes, Welk 093493074 
Front Ittier Men diſtinet, in Peace profound, ” | 
Some live inſenſible bf Plcafure's Charms, Wy Dy C 
And Strangers to the World and worldly lr, d 
To God, and Holy Reſt devoted, theſe 885 olg I 
Avoid Mankind, whom they might well have ſerv * 
Others have made themſelyes of Uſe t to Kings, N 
And in the Chur ch, and! in the char ave find, 

But oft int6xicated with Applaus, wog ane e 
And frequent in che World have Lat its Ways. an 


Oft their Ainbition has'3 in Brigues been it's; 


More than as Nation en Intrigues eee 2 | 
ſhag amoigft Meß, Gepforible Wale, 5 * IF 
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The oath Good becomes the greateſt Ill. 
Thoſe who the Life of Dominick embrac 4. 
Have ſeen their Glory ſtabliſh'd. long in Spain, 
And from ch Obſcurity of baſe Employs 


Have riſen at once, and glitter d near the Throne. 
Wich equal Zeal, but not with equal Pow'r | 
This Order has in France been long renown d, 
Protected by our Kings; in peaceful State 


They liv d, were happy, and might ſtill have liv 4, 
Had Clement i in her Boſom never lain. 9 

Clement, a Traytor, who from Youth had worn . 
The gloowy Face, of Virtue moſt ſevere : 


natical, deyout, 


He wich, hs Torre rent — Rebellion drove. , pri 2 


Diſcord infus'd i into this ſenſeleſß Youth, 3 y 
Her Poiſon pour'd from her infernal Mouth. 
Proſtrate at Altar 8 Feet he daily pray d, 
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And with his wicked Vows fatigu d the Skies; 


Cover'd with Aſhes and with Duſt, cis ſaid, 1 
He once put up this horcid Pray' to Heay' n. 
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08 Gud, Protettor f Religious 8 | . ON. 
of Tyrants Great Avenger, ſhall 1 we e | 
By thy 22 Hands thy Children always craſ ih 
Wilt thou thy Enemy againſt them aw OO 
The Murd'rous favour, and the Perjur d ble 25 pc 
Too long, Oh God, th'haſt tryd us with thy Hal. | ; 
Lift up thy Hand at length againſt thy es ben. N 
Far off from Us turn Miſery and Death. 
Deliver Us from a King giv'n in thy Wrath. 
Come from the flaming Skies, abaſh the Proud, | 
Before Thee, the Deſtroyer Angel fend gg 725 2 : 
Come with Ten Thouſand Thunders a 2. * 
Their inpious Hoſt to Atoms in our Fe Ps» | 
Let Leaders, Troops, and both the Kings a | E 5 
Blown off as Leaves are  ſeatter'd by the Winds. | "2 
47 Let us, Holy Catholicks, the League PE 
e their bleeding Corp yz Fiat of Pra uh. 
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Dj Sheard, x attentive, as ſhe royes in Air, 


a and to Hell conveys | his hideous Cries. * ; 


From thoſe dark Realms the j in an Inſtant brings 


The cruell | Fiend char with th Infernals dwelt. . 


He comes, Fanaticif A his N Gn. ; abbor'd, d, 
Vnnatural Offepring of Religion, en 
Arm'd to defend, bur to deſtroy her. bent, | 
The warming Boom » where He lay, he tears. 


In Rabab, V here cl the lim mpid Arnon flows, 59 


Twas He, who gu ided Ammon's frantick Race, | 
hea from their © Mother's 8 Paps they Infants tore, 


And offer d = to Mbel, cheir grim God, 
F ierceſt and fouleſt of the Pow rs of Hell. 


Feptha's raſh Yow He dittared, He plung d a w, 7 
The Father' ; Dagger in in che ; Daughter's 8 Heart. . 
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Twas He, who op ning Chalcas' 8 10 ed Lips, bs: 


By him demanded Iphigenia s Death. 


Thy Foreſts, France, were long his Hayat, He there 
—_—” - <2 . The 
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The fierce 7 eutates 702 with thy lncenf# 1 
Canſt chou choſe Holy Homieides forger, . 


Th 
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Thy Druids, who to their deteſted Gods... 1 
18 1 4 21072 J 1 * 47 8 5 1 


The Blood of Men on pubid Altars pour d. 
Dis 9 011 2 2 $19” 44 CEL 


He from the Capitol $ e Tow' b, 


Dun enk end mil no 20 
Cry'd to the Pagans, root the Chriſtians out. 1 
: © * E Ul 7. AN: WAI * 2+: 31 144 18 1 


Strike, cut chem all to pieces 03, $00 at lengrh, 
18 2 "Xt 10 I N 
When Rome ſubmirred to the Son of Gd. 
1 10 oY er HmR-or WF 
He from the ruin'd Capitol remoy * 5 
2 ien HD 1129 074 ar cs We. 
And got into x.” Church, and Havock 38 
FF 4.07 $920 b A 
His Rage infuſing is into Chriſtian Hearts. 
4 U + ie een n eg A 
He Martyrs into Perſecutors turn d 5 
-1 or} 388 EGO . cl! Zuiq r 
The SeXtaries a a © London 04 He inſpir as: 4 
WO! el e. i an ad t. 
The Seekers, Mug letonians Familifts, 
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Ranters, Fifth Mmarchif and Adamites. _ | a 
0 8k viliecke ear? rt Ins) ot 1 
In Lisbon and Madrid 705 "bo light thoſe Fi ur =_ 
hs *% 4 naa! 4 th e vA ein lin! 1 


To Perſecution dear, which burn the Heme | 
4 = 310 b se Sir Ibis Ania 01 

Doom'd by riet for keeping to the Faith 
W 6h.) n 60 ick 38 ir W 4 
To them by 8 Forcfathers handed down. 8 
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The aired rg: of Fan aſſumes. 
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ow” in the Wardrobe of Pari Night,” . 
"ha a new F. orm to > work new Miſchiefs rakes, 
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His Dreſtts, Artifce a and Impudence, ' 1 
put on him Guiſe's Look and Shape and Air, 
That haugkty Guiſe, who ated in his lite 
As Maſter of his King, and Tyrant of the State, 

Who ſtill is terrible in Death, who draus 


3 1 


All France to Neale gill, to Strife and Blood, 


A dreadful Helmet « on ks Head he wess, 


Dk 1 14 1 : Th 11 
A Dagger, read drawn, is in his Hand, 
A" $59 DB OTGT CAO. | | 


 Gaping the Wow 


ds that h he receiv'd at B . 
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Afteſh, the crimſon Fountains ſeem to flow, : 
TY iy * 344 
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Accuſe Valois, and cry aloud, Revenge. . 
To Clement i in this ghaſtly Plight x He comes, 
When deep upon, = Eyes his leaden Wand has laid, 
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Dreaming arnkdſt be cloyſter's Droges he lay, 
A Watch was at his Door, Cabal, Falk Zeal, 
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| i * And Superfltion, %ho v with ready Hand 
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Threw it wide open to Fanaticif; ." By +. #0. 
Enters the Mimick-Guiſe and'ſpeaks'in”Torie ©  * © 
Fierce and Majeſtick thus, Th Omnipotent 
Has heard in Heaw'n thy picus Vows and Prayr-. 
But ſhall he ne er have more than Pray r and Vos? 
Weak plaintive Worſhip, impotent and poor. 
Are theſe fit Off rings for the Leaguers Go? 1 
The Good thou aſkt, He at thy Hand require. 
If Judith ros had, to fave her Country brought 
No Sacrifice to Heav 'n but Pray'rs and n 
To periſh in his Service had ſhe fear'd, 
Judith had ſeen Bethulia's levell'd Walls. / 
Such are the ſanctify'd Exploits thou . 
| To imitate, and to th avenging Po-. J oft ach a 
Such is the Sacrifice thou oughitſt to brin- 
Doſt thou not bluſh to have ſo long delay d? 
Thou daſt; run, flye, and conſeerate thy . 
In Bloods revenge on an Unworthy King, 
Rome, Paris, the Great Univerſe, and Me. 
Theſe Wounds Y alois by his Aſſaſſins made; 
I. ne : " oy 4 


% 


Puniſh his Perfidy, and pierce his Heart ff yy 
As mine, devoted i ta the Lengus, was piere d-. ae 
Shrink not at an Aſſaſſin's horrich Name 
In Thee tis Virtue; tho! twas Crime in Him- 
All e e eee A 
Murder's then juſt and author i d by Hea un Ft 
What ſay I? Heawn commands it, by my Voice » I D 
He lets thee know, that he has chobn thy Am 
ace in the Tyrants Denn 
Happy, if thoul with Him coud'ſt joyn Navarre; 
If to deliver Fraue from boch the Kins 
Thou coud'ſt Rut tis not yet the Time, Bourb By 
Is yet to live awhile, for other Hands. n fas Hi 
The God he perſecutes, that Work ordains, Ib. 
And gives the-Glbry of his-Falli! n ch e fh. H, 
Fulfil the Nurpbit of chat jealous G dv. WW Vi 
And from his Hand by Mine this Gif. into „r 
The Phantom htabdiſhd'at theſe Words his Bl * : 
| Ey Hatred in infernal Waters dee + n = | Str 
He put it ingo-Glement's 8 and, g 
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Vaniſh'd, and downward ſunk again to Tell. 
The young Recluſ too eaſily dece , 
Imagin'd he had Heav'ns Concerns in Truſt, 
Wich Holy Awe the fatal Preſent kift 
And on his Knees for God's Aﬀiſtance ROT” 
Full of the Fiend, thr Had enftamrd bis Ire. 
Devoutly, He for Parricide prepares. 
How apt is Etror to miſguide Maikind. 
Their Conſcience blind; and gain upon the aber 
The Soul of Clement; happy and/at Eaſe, "ey 
Was witk chat Confidence inſpir d, which dens Bae 
But Saints, in Innocence conſummate know.” bc 
His Rage tranquil, aſſumes the Face of Shatne, aj 1 
Downward his Lock; but when with Eyes rie 
He to the Skies his impious Vows addre'd, A 
virtue auſtere is on his Front impreſt, bs 1:7 ela v6 
His Frock coneeals his Parricitiat Steel. 11 
He goes; his Friends of his Intent informed, 
Strew Flow'rs before hitn and perfurne his Way. 1 
Full of Reſpeet"Goriduer Hütten Gates 
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Bleſs, EY and encourage his. Design. 
Already they inroll him with re anno of” , 
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And in the Roman Faſti place his Name, 299; 1, .... 
style him th Avenger of afflicted France., 
And worſhip him with Incenſe like G0 a, 5 
Leſs ardent, leſs tranſported were at firſt 
The Chriſtians, Champions of their — Faith, x 
When 0 the Gibbet, to che Croſs 9 Fire, N n wot: 
Their Brethren they accompany d of old. 
| Greedy of Death, and of th | e Martyrs Bliſs , E52 or 
7 They weeping kiſs d ene i 
Thus i in our Eyes, ſo very weak is Man, 
Raſcals for Saints and. Worthies often baba 99 i 
True Zeal and falſe we know not to e 
Error her Heroes has, as well as. Wund Re och & 
Fanaticks oft and Chriſtians moſt ſincere FR, 
__ e ſame Marks, and indiſtinguiſh'd ſhew. : 
| ui whoſe quick Eye the Leaguers Mak meek! 6, 
Sees what! is doing, ſeeming not to ſee. 
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And reaps the Benefit without the Guile SOT 14 
To the moſt factious artfully be left 1 on 
The Care of managing the frantick Leuch Ty 
While eee 31 . 
And kept the Ferment of his Fury bh, A 
The Sixteen, anxious in their e waa 
To Sciences Infernal have Recourſe, wh 
As Medicis was. wont in doubtful WITTY 4449 of 
And, criminally curious, practis d Arts 
Chimerical and foul to learn her Pam 5h; out ain 
All follow. her Example, as in Modes 
The giddy People ever ape the Out. 
And ſervilely their Vices imitat;;; 
Fond of the Marvellous, and Noveltie ,. 
They deal in Spells and Necromantick Charms. | 
Silence did in the Depth of Night conduet 
This led ee to a Y Wr obſ cure, 
An Altar on a Tomb — 2 Ear ! 
On this Vakpis and Bourþon's Images ; 


© —_—_ — 1 8 


* 


AER E. 
© and cher ir Fear n 


* * 
5 * 8. 


Like Otzects be their Horry 
Were plac'd, 10 6 
And in their Helliſ Mytrries they F 8 


The Natnes of Fiends with God's tremendous al 


A hundred Vaſes on the Walls are ſerh, 

Wich Points of Murd'ring Weapons ſteep? 4 ROY 43 
Thus was this Temf >farniſh'd; and the _ * 
A Hebrew, one of thoſe proſcrib'd by Heavin 

In Wretchedneſs to wander o'er the World,” 

And bear their Miſeries from K 
Who with a Mafs of — and 
Long in Diſperſion have all N ations APE: 0 
The Leaguers croud about'Hitn, and abe. Dun 
Like Baccbanals their Sacrifice Nb W Yo boo! 
In Blood they waſh their Parricidal Finds," lob votT 
And V alois Wvage on Wd Add be . 2 
With greater Terror; Aud "with greater Wade” r 
They pierce and trample Henry's: mmdet Foot” J 
And Hall and Hearn" one invoke te Hm, 
Their Vows, and witty HkeWounts dieb Ritgh deftroy. 
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Mean while to Ss * Jew; joins Pray r, 
Calls on ch Abyſz, the Skies, and God Himſelf, 
The Sprights malign, that tropble Earth and . '7 


On Thunders, Light nings, and the Fires of Hell. 
Thus ! in Gelboa the mad Pithoneſs .— _ 


With Sacrifice ch Infernal Gods appeas "A | _ ] 
When in the Preſence of a cruel, King, N 
The Prophet Samuel's angry Ghoſt the . b 
The lying Prieſts i in high Samaria a1, thus 4 ; | 
Op'd againſt Judab their blaſphemous ef FOR ſs ;- 
Th inflexible Areiu thus at R, 0 | = 
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Curſt Craſſus in the Name of all the Gods. 40 
The Leaders of the League, che dire e, 55 


His Magick Accents heard with deep Concern bl i 
And waited Anſwer from. offended Rep n 1 f | 
As if to force him to unfold, their F 2 TR 4 it 
He hears them, but to puniſh-only = 4 0 y 
For them the Laws of Nature intercepts. .. 11 | p i 
A hollow Sound | remurrnurs | in che Cares mr F 

A thouſand Lining ies ache Gloow,. 2 ink; 
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And flaſh in Night profound a | Frightful Day.” 
| Amidit the Fires victorious Henry ſhines 
With beamy Glories round his Royal Head, 
Seated ſublime 'on a Triumphal Car, | 
A Scepter in his Hand, ſure Sign of Sey. 
The Thunders bellow, and the Lightnings blaze 
Again, and all the Cave s involv'd in Fire; ore 


The Leaguers in Diſimay and in Aﬀeight the om 0 


In Night their Crime and Terror ſeek to hide. 
Theſe Murmurs terrible, cheſe Thunders, Fires 
Declare Valois inevitably loſt. 1 
By Him, who is in higheſt Heav'n enthron d, 
| His Days are number d, and all Help withdrawn. 
Impatient Death his promis d Victim waits, 
And Heav'n to cruſh Vulbis permits a Crime. 
Clement the King's Pavilion dauntleſs ſeeks, 
Enters, and Audience of his Prince demands. 
He comes, he cries, by God Almighty ſent | 
To reinſtate his Sov'reign in his Rights, 
And Secrets of Importance to reveal. 


N * a Thus 
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Thus ſaying; He's examin'd and obſerw d, 1 


Suſpicion from his Habit Fear begets, 
The faithful Servants of their Prince in doubt 
Interrogate Him much, and much Content 

He gives by fair and full Reply to All. 

All credit his Diſcourſe as Truth divine. 

The Courtiers introduce him to the King, 

The Monk not mov d at his Aſpect, appears ral bh 
Humble and calm his Air, He bends the Knee, li. 
And eyes the Place, at Leiſure where to ſtrikes :'-;[ „ | 
Falſhood, who has the Guidance of his Tongue, | | 
Puts this perfidious Speech into his Mouth. - AH 

Permit, Great Monarch, that my trembling Voice 
Be to that God addrefs'd by whom Kings reign, | 
Permit, chat from my Soul 1 praiſe the Pow r 
That ſhow'rs ſuch Bleſſings on your facred Head. 
Virtuous Petier, prudent Villeroi, * | 
To you, among your Foes, have kept ak F Why 
Harlai, the Great Harlai, whole fearleſs Zeal | 
Still truck into this Hahlaſ⸗ People Dread, 
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| Knows, while in Priſon, es unite all Hearty” 
To ſerve their Sov'reign, and eee e L 


God, who reje&ts-the Mighty and the Wiſe, 
Oft ſets the Poor and Weak upon his Work, 


And Me, mean Inſtrument, was pleas d to En. 
10 that illuſtrious Sage, from whom T lea 
Secrets of high Importance to my Prince, 


And flew to tell him, as this Letter ſnews, 
By Harlai put into my faithful Hands, | 

Which lowly I deliver into yojα r 
Vakois receives it eager, and with Layd 
Blefſes ch Eternal for this ſudden Change. 
When ſhall T to my Will, he faid, have Power © 
Thy Zeal and Services to recompence ? = 
Thus ſpeaking gracious, forth he held his Wy” 
The Monſter forth his hidden Weapon . 
And plung d into his Royal Breaſt the Steel. 
Outflows the Blood, th Attendants and OTE 


n horrible Kal and Sorptize, ; b avs. 
Ruſh j in, and crowd about the bleeding King; _ 
"i 5 | They 
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yes, and faint his failing Voice, 53! %} 98 
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5 Courtiers cirele Him, diſſolvd in Tease, 
5 5 ww * 


| ture Fortunes has ar Herr ag 
1 


. 


Various their Schemes, but their Laments the fame: 


* 


Among their Clamours, and their Plaints confus d 


And melt in Junctures, horrible like this. 
Bourbon, whoſe Int reſt gave to Pity Place; 


And hiding From Himſelf the Thongs, chat Death 


Beſpoke bim thus, Refrain theſe Gen rous Tears, = 


Fight, Bourbon,. Reign, Revenge Ve on Our Fos 
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The ſame their Sorrows, or ſincere or ſeign d. 


| Thoſe, that are flatter'd by their Hope of Change, 
But lightly for their Maſter's Danger grieve. 
Thoſe, that are of their Intereſts afraid, 


Fortune paſt, 


Pretend the King, but mourn thei 
Tears, unaffected, flow from Henry Eyes, 


Valais had been his Enemy, but Souls, 
As ſenſible as Great, are moy'd with Eaſe, 


Remember'd only He was once a Friend, 


The King 8 wk Eyes nh him wy mis 155 
And joining Hand with bis Gastes kde, che 


Let an unworthy World lament your King 
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I die, and leave you in the midſt of Storm, 
on a Rock ſeated cover'd with my Wrecks, | | 
My Throne expects you —=—'Tis your, Due, enjoy 
The Good ſo/well defended by your Arm. 
But think, chat Thunder ſtill ſurrounds 3 : 
The God who gives it fear, and may you know . 
That God to worſhip in the Way he wills, - 
And with religious Hands his Shrines rebuild. ./ / 
Adieu, Reign happy, and be Heav'n your Guard; , | 
Heav'n from th Afaflin's Sword defend your Heart: | 
You knoiv the League, you ſee theſe ies Yeung: 
By Me the Mutd'rers mean to come at Lou. 
The Time may be when a more barb'rous Hand 
Spare ſuch uncommon Virtue; Righteous Heay'n! 
Permit He faid, Death hung upon his _— 
And clogd his quiv'ring Lips and ſtiffning "Ol 11 
Sighuleſe and ſilent in eternal N 00 10 


| The Baue to guilty Joy abandon' d, fill 1 
12 Wich 1 


At Paris, when their Sov'reign's_ Death was known, 
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With Shouts of Victory the troubled” Air. 

The Shops are ſhut, the Fanes polluted op'd,  - .) 
And. Agathe of Flowers bedeck their giddy had, 

While to carouſe they dedicate the Day. | 

Thus madding, for themſelves they dig ch Abyſs, 

In whoſe dark Womb they will be ſoon abſorpt. 

Foreſeeing future Ills, if ſuch Foreſight - 

Had been their Lot, inſtead of Songs of Joy, 

In Bitterneſs of Grief they wou'd have groat'd. | 

The Conq'ror Prince, the Hero they def. 

| Henry comes thund'ring on them from the Throne, 

More dreaded by the Scepter in his Hand. 

And Ruin unavoidable's denounc'd d! 

To theſe Rebellious in Rebellion found. || - 

The Chiefs have all to Bourbon bow'd the Knee, 

And own'd him as their lawful King, ſecure 

Of Conqueſt, when he guides the War, they ſwear” 

To follow him in Arms to both the Poles. 
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ARGUMENT. . > i 
The Duke de Mayne holds an Aſſembly of the States at =_ 
Paris againſt Henry IV. "The Prefident Potier's 
Speech for Him, par, againſt the Prieſts. Henry ad. 
wances with bis Army nearer Paris. The States 
breaking up, Henry attacks the Rampiers and beats 
the Leaguers. Eſſex and Aumale engage. As Henry 
gives the Word for Plunder St Lewis appears to Hi mM. 
His Speech to reſtrain his Fury. Hemys Rel 
He a the Viſion to Vincennes. = - In 
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e SAG E as ſacred as antique i in 1. France, 


7 Impow' rs the People, when the Throne 


is void, ö ay 
In Heirs deficient, when the. nend 
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Piy'd up n r as Chak flows no more, 10 
To chooſe a Maſter, and t Change their 1 ; | 
The States aſſemble, and the Voice of France e 


There names a Soy reign, and confines his Pow r. m6 « 


Thus plac'd our Anceſtors by high Decrees 
The Capers on the Throne of Charlemagne. **7 


The League audacious, reſtleſs, blind, preſum'd 
To ſummon this Aſſembly once auguſt, 8 
5 17 Aſſhſſination gave them Rist 


+ T's © chooſe a Maſter, and to change che * 


They thought thitmaginary Name of King 

Wou d baffle Bourbon, and deceive the Gel 
They thought a Monarch word unite. their Schemes, 
That ſacred Name give Sanction to their Claim, 
And, tho! unjuſtly chos'n, the very Choige a 
Wou d ſtrengrhen them, and whether wrong * right, 
"A Maſter they at leaſt ſhould give ro France. cy 
Stralt from all Quarters with tomultuous Not” 


Fo Chiefs, to form this mix'd Ae, meet 
Fa Tho 


. 
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Thoſe 'whiſe weak Minds had been feduc'd by Pride, 
And made obdurate by continu'd Critnes. | 
The Lorrains, the Nemours, the raging Prieſts, 
Th Ambaffador of Rome, and He of Spain, 118 
All to the Zouvre maten, and by new Choice | 
Mean to inſult the Manes of their Kings. 
Provd Ludlop bf Find lub . 
Pompous thefe States Chirtierical prepares 9 * 
No Princes there, no polffant Lords appear, 
Auguſt Succeſſors of our Peers antique, x 4 
Who near the T krone are ſeared, and by Birth 2 ; : 2 G 
Are Arbiters of Right and Wrong in Hane, bt 1 
And have h Appearance kein, but not the Pow'r: = 
No Deputies are there, diſcreet and bold; 
Our poor Remains of Freedom to defend. 20 
The Lillies have not there their wonted Lock, 
The Lotvit's Kighted with this Foreign bend 
Rome's Nuneio in a Seat fobtimie i is plac'd © 5 
Near Mayne 5 0 er whom a Canopy depends. | | 
And on this/Canopy ett ps 
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Theſe dreadful and. theſe 1 Words were read: 
« You Kings, . ho rule the Walt, ; whoſe. gully 
2 Hands A i ne Os bf 
* Dare ey ry nder 0. Nothing ſpare, 
* Learn by the Death of ll " 
E t Mech N och int 6 aro)” 
They meet, the kanten * Cabal begin, 1 
Debate, and as ahey various Votes opine, . ,, 
The Room wich their infernal Cries at; * 
Blinded by Error All but One a Slave, 
To favour his — Hopes from Rome... 4 
>; he Legate only c courts in his Harangues. 
And, Traytor to Mankind, declares tis e 
The Lillies ho d to the Tiara * 120 > yield, 
Tis time chat fell. 121 « Tribunal to to erect, .. | 60 
Wich Blood belinear', in, Paris as in Pot alle 4 att" 


That Monument acęurs d of Mankich Fog . A gr 


1 
OY 


Abhorr' d by, the whole ewbling Paine, _ 
Diſhonour, to choſe Altats they revenge; 


©} #%, +. 
3nd F 5 


Furniſh d with Fires, and conſecrated 1 TY TOY 
Mortals 


nd i A» a3 


121 
Mortal t to mne; by pious: Prieſts. - Mara 
As if in thoſe deteſted Times we kiy'd,.. 1 88 


When the World worſhipp'd. unrelenting Ges 
Whoſe lying Prophets, as relentleſs, preach /d 
They placable by Blood of Men became. Nn 1 b 

Another, by 1herjan Gold debauchcd. yo 
Wou d ſell to Philip, « whom he hated, France. 4, T5 


Bur the moſt pow'rful Party: were reſoly'd, .. ht 
And Mayne upon the Capets Throne had placd,.... I al 
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That Rank was only wanting to his Pow 8 
A Rank, fole Object of his ſecret Vow: r. | 


Already 1 in his Heart had he Jevour'd 5 . Dk 
The dang' rous Honour, and the Name of * 


— * * * 
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Portier 52 dane up, * to be n demands... 
Each, ſolemn Silence held. at his APR. ik A | 
Among theſe People, Criminal and Baſe, 
Potier was ever juſt, and yet rever d. 
Oft did his manly Eloquence prevail build 03 507 


F: * 
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el IF 7 
ber the licentious Fury, of the League.. 
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His old Authority he ſtilf maintain dPꝓꝓQQ. 
And Juſtice with Impunity explain d. e . ” 
I ſee, Kid he, you to the Rank ſupreme” * ve 


| Have deſtin d Mayne; your Error I — mord 
And I myſelf excuſe; for he has Weich 1 
To all our Wiſhes &quit* Had 1 Right 9 hf 
To chooſe A Sov reign, Mayne ould de my chte 6 
ws, and that moſt worthy Prince. t 
As ſooni as to che Scepter he pretend, $9 was © 
Becomes urwrthy—As he ſpeals theſe Werds 2 
Moyne enters with ih'/Appearande of A King. © W 2 
Him Potier, with unalter'd Lock, "bet of, ce amy 
Ves, Prince, cofititives he, in fteddy Tone. 26 
6 highly I eſteem you, that I dare | 
Againſt y0u in this dung tous Queſtich ek 
For France, an for ourſelves What Weight! have we 
To chooſe a Maſter, have we fot Bun n 
God plac'd you by your Birth." lea "0 Throne, , 
Not to uſurp i it, Sir, "bar 6 MR... 
G „ who's no more, has want to pretend 
| Horus 


i 
{ 
| 


+ #84 iq {tt 


* ENR I ADE 1235 


A 8ov'reign's Blood's ſufficient for his Duſt. 
If by a Crime he dy'd, he's by a Crime reveng d. 
Change you, as Heav'n has chang d the State of France, 
Let your juſt, Anger periſh: with Falots. * 
Your Brother's Blood was not by Bourbon ſpilt. 
Juſt Heav' n, by whom you both are favour d, — 
You Both too virtuous to be Enemies. 
But Murmurings I hear, and * = 
The frightful Names of Heretick, Nala. 
ſee our Prieſts with Zeal impure inflam'd; | 75 
The Dagger drawn. Ye Wretehes hold your Hands, 
What Law, what Precedent, or rather Rage 
Can, as you wickedly aſſert, diſcharge. | 
Your Duty to th Anointed of the Lord? 
Son of St. Leuit a3, perjur d does he come 
Thoſe Altars to demoliſh at whoſe Ne 
He begs to be illumin'd of our God? „ eo any 
He loves, he keeps thoſe Laws yourſelves en 
Virtue, where er he finds it, He reſpects, en or] 
And ev'n thai * PR yourſlves abuſe... _. 
He 


And without blaming them on Scaffolds bled, 


He to th Almighty leaves, who ſearches Hearts, 
The Puniſhment of Men,” which you uſurp. 
And will be more your Father than your King, 
As he's a better Chriſtian than yourſelves, * 
Still ready to forgive. With him all's free, 
And ſhall he only not be ſo? By what 

Auth rity wou d. you your Maſter judge? 
You, faithleſs Paſtors, traiterous Citizens, ard 10 
In what have you the Likeneſs of thoſe Saints, 
Thoſe Chriſtians Primitive, who ne'er did bor 
The Knee to Gods of Metal, and of Mud? 224 . 
Vet without Murmuring, Kings who did, obey d, 


Bleſſing cheir Butchers wich their lateſt Breath. 
They only were true Chriſtians, none but they 

I own as ſuch,/ they for their Sov'reigns dyd· 
You murder chem; and if the God * * ng] 
As jealous and implacable, delights Sn 
In Vengeance, He'll avenge himſelf on you, 


hBauarbarians ] At this bold Diſcourſe a While | 
1 7 : They 
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They all were huſh'd, confourided, and abath'd," 7 
His Argument and Eloquence, ſo ſtrong. "P 
In vain they ſtrive to ſtruggle with the Truth, 

And ward againſt its Wounds, their Hearts enrag d 
Were agitated by Deſpair and Fear. 

When, on a ſudden, in Confuſion mix'd 

A thouſand Voices rend the vaulted Skies. 

Arm, Citizens, To Arms, or were all loſt. | 
Thick Clouds of Duſt o'er Henry's Squadrons riſe, '' 
And darken, as they nearer draw, the Day. izF 
The dreadful Sound of Trumpets, and of Drums, 
Dire Harbingers of Death, denounces Storm. 8 
As from the North outragious Tempeſts bre 
Thro' Caves of craggy Rocks, and Whirlwinds raiſe; 
Which upwards bear the Duſt on rattling Wings; 
And thickning into Clouds obſcure the Skies. 
Thunder before, behind them Lightning flies, 

And ſpread their Terrors or the trembling World. 

So Bourbons Army breaks from hated Reſt, 0.) HF 
Burning with Thirſt of Vengeance on the League." 


From 


* 
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* Henry thoſe uſeful Moments did not waſte 1 


Or the late King, an Homage vain the Pride 
The Pomp of rich Mauſoleums to prepare, | 


Bourbon to V altis, in his dark Abodſe 


The Councit of che League, in halte they riſes © 
Maher in an Inſtant to the Rampiers ru - 


From far their formidable Shouts are heard; 


They fill the Field, and tow'rds the City march. 


In rendring wonted Honours to the Corpſe 


And Folly of the Living pay the Dead. 
He took not on Him in a Time of 'Woe 


Or Waſter Time to triumph over hy 


Tributes more worthy of his Shade will ſend: 
He'll puniſh his Afaflins, rout his Foes, | 
And when his Rebel Subjects are reduc d. 
He'll make them happy in an equal Sway. 
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And with 3 d Cries, c: "SA hs WW 
All's ready for Attack, and for Defence. 

Paris was not in thoſe tumultuous Times, 

Such as the French, too happy, ſee ic now, 7 

A hundred Forts by Fear and Fury built 

Confin d her Compaſs, then of leſs Extent. 

| Thoſe Suburbs, ſo magnificent and great, 

Held always open by the Hand of Peace, 

Proud Ay'nues to a City now immenſe, 

Where now a hundred golden Palace 

Uplife their glitt ring Domes above the Clouds, 

Hemm d in with Rampiers were long Hamlets then, 


From Paris parted by a Foſſe profound. | 
Bourbon determin'd, at his Army's Head, 


Makes his Approach on che Levantine Side. 

Death flies before him, and in either Hoſt 
Deſtruction deals i in Icon charg d with Fire 

By Hands of the Beſiegers and eie d ĩ 
They * their: Tete ads 
Fall 


. 
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Fall at the Burſt of Bourbon s burning Globes. 
Batallions broken and in Rout are ſeen. 


Far in the Fields the ſcattet d Squadrons flye, 


Nothing can ſtand the fiery Tempeſt's Shock. 


And Bourbons Troops and Mayne's with Lightning 


fight. 


Mortals in Slaughter were leſs {kill'd of old, 


And leſs was then the Furniture of War. 


The Sword was then ſufficient for their Rage. 


Their cruel Sons with execrable Art 


Now rob the flaming Skies, and fling their Fires. 
The grumbling of thoſe frightful Bombs is heard, 
| Children deteſtable of Belgick Broils, 225 
Sulphur prepar' d, and cram'd in Balls of Braſs, 


Divides, heats, fires, and on a ſudden burſts, | 
Death in a thouſand Flaſhes furious flies. 
still with more Art, and more Barbarity; | 


Have Mortals learnt in Caves profound to laß 


IJ 
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And o'er the Deaths coded to Crna runs. 
Ope in an Tnſtatic break the ſulph'rous Caves 
And Clouds of fetid Smoke involve the Skies, 
Squadrons entire are toſt up into Air: 
And dropping in the gaping Earth aud rere 

Such are the Perils glorious Bourbon ternpts, 

And ſuch the Steps by which he mounts the Throne. | 
His Warriours, like Himſelf, theſe Storms diſdain, © 
Hell under Foot, and Lightning o'er their Head. 
But Glory perches on the Royal Plum 
On Her they look, and march without Diſmay. 
Mornay *29, among theſe rapid Floods of Flame, 
Grave, but intrepid, mingles with the War, 
Incapable of Fury and of Fear, Sd no ! *. 
Deaf to the Roar of Cannon and of — 

And calm amidſt the Tempeſt of the Fh: A ein 
He looks on Battles with a Stoick's Eye, 
As neceſſary Flails of Wrachful Skies, 
Like a Philoſopher, where Honour guides 
He marches, and condemning Fights, abcidse? 
e, W 
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No Danger, pities Henry and attends. 
And now the dreadful: Covert- Way they reach, 
Defended by a Glacis ſtain d wich Blood. 

- Here Peril animates afreſh their S 
The Foſſe with Faſcins, and the Dead they fill. 25 
They march o er bleeding Corpſe, and gaining Ground 
By Sword and Fire alternate mount the Breach ; | 
Henry was firſt; a Buckler o'er his Breaſt, 
And in his conꝗ ring Hand a bloody Blade. 
His Standard's, where the Leaguers ſtood, diſplay d, 
And on the Rampier's Height his Lillies wave. 
The Rebels, in Amagement and Affright 
| Seem to reſpect their Conq Tor and their King. 
And on the Walls give Way. But Mayne "revives | 
Their fainting Spirits, and by Word and Deed. | 
That Flame which to Rebellion wrought their Rage 
Rekindles, and recall chem to their C rim. 
Strait on all Sides cheit firm Batallions preſ: . 
The RS 5 whoſe: Look they have not Heart 1 


os 


eee 


wachen ig che Blend char in her Cauſe they ſpill, 
Pleas'd, hen in Combat. cloſe the Parties j Joins 3. 
And ev'ry Sake they ſtrike is ſurer Death. — 
Now. ceaſe, the; Thunder, that from brazen Mouths 1 
Bellow d amain, and.rercify'd the Worlds: 
A ſavage Silence, Child of Fury reigns, | 1 
And Slaughter qumb around the Rampiers ſtrides. 
With deſp'rate Hangs, and Eyes chat flame with Ice, 
Each mowes cho deepen d Files of Foes his Way, 
They take, zgtake, they win, and loſe by. Turns 
The Works, the blagdy:Thearre of Death. 
Uncertain Vietry;imber fatal Hands, | 
Sill near che Lilies holds the Banner of 8 6 
T. Aſſailames every where ſurprie d, repuls d. 
*gain preſs forxard, and their Ground tegain. 
Vittgrs and Vanguiſh'd thro' the doubtful D- „ 
Thus Ocean in an Inſtan driv n by Storms, n 3 - 
Breaks det is Ranke, and. backwards rolls his * 
Neer was che Ning, his Rival neter fo great, 
As in this terrigle ank hey boch 34 
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Firm in a the midi of Slaughter and f Blood ©" 
Were Maſters of their Reaſon aid their Wrath. 
Both counſell'd, order'd, acted, evi where 0 f 
Both had their Eyes, and guided with a Ohne 
The fata! Movements bf chat dreadful 81 88 vc! 
The formidable Band of Exgiiſo Aids 5 
Was led by vallant Eſſex to the Storm. ( bal | 
This the firſt Tithe a Band of Engliſh Gul 5 
Under French Banners, strange to them it ſcem' d 
In our once Hoſtile Fields to ſerve our Kings. 

'They come their Country s Honour to maintain. 
Of Battle proud, and laviſh of their Lives 
0 2n the ſame Rampiers, and thoſe Plains, — one 
The Seine beheld their Anceſtors enthrot d. 2 
Eſſex meets Aunale fighting at the Breach | 
They both wete' gallant, young, and full of rie. 

b 55-0 et) 

Forward their bleeding Friends: about SOR 
French, Engliſh, Lorainers, by Fury jb ind, ani 6's 
Ch? in gs m on the Works, as + 
u & 4 Advance 


Such as the Poets paint the 
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Adin togerher; e Fight and Dys-.i tt 
Thou,” Angel, who their Rage and Arms doſt guide, 
Thou, the Deſtroyer Angel, Soul of War. 

Say, on what Side thou art thyſelf engag d, 

To which the Sky's Eternal Scale [1538-20 . 
Bourbon, Mayne, Eſſex, and his Rival long 3 PR 
Beſiegers and Beſieg d an equal Carnage make. 6 
At length the juſter Side prevails; Bourbon 
Victorious on the Rampiers mowes his Way... 

The Leaguers tir'd; no more Reſiſtance make, POP 4 
But quit the Walls, and in Confuſion fall. ie I 
Thus from the Pyronton oft we ſee, 229. | 
A Torrent rolling down the ſteepy Clifes,.. -r<7- 
Threaten the Nymphs and Naiads of the "a 
A hundred Mounds oppoſe the furious Flood, 

And bear a while the loud impetuous Shock. 

But ſoon the feeble Barrier's overwhelm'd, 3 
And ruthful Inundation waſtes the Plains. NS | 


Noiſe, Death and Terror ride upon the Nas 52 M 
ee 8s they roll the ee cing Oaks ., bs Sid 
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Which bray'd the Winter Storms, and touch'd the Skles 
Huge Rscks they from the Side ef 3 reid fi 
And flying Herds Wich hideous: Roa: fut ſue. n 
Thus Henry with precipitate Deſceit as? 
he ſmoaking Wulls chat he had anafter' quits: © 
Thus thund'ring on the Fugitiveb he. drives, e 
And opes his Paſſage to the gvarded Gutes. i 
Faſt the Sixteen before th Avenger flxx Sal 
Straggling, confounded and diſpers d by Fear. 
At length within the City Mayne retreuts 50 | 
Abandoning the Suburbs to Bourben. 800 Lalit . 
The Conq'rors rove with Terches in their Hande 
From Place to Place, theit Valetr turd to Rage, 
. And give themſelves to pillage ani to pelt 
This Henry fees not, but by Vengeance * 111 
Purſues the routed Rebels to the Gates. 
Conqueſt inflames, ard Courage drives him W 
Come, Fellow- Soldiers, bun, ad wi ets, 
And carry S vort and Fire Whete'tr ybu b 


While thus he Ypaiks, u Hiking Vincn wat en 
Noi 1 5 by 1 Fre 11 The 
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Delis "hs Wings of * Winds, 60 Aid 
It ſtopt where Baurbun Rogd, like Rays of Light, 
| Upon its Front immortal Beaucies-ſhone. | | / 
An Angel it confeſs'd, or Saint of Heav'n,i + - | 
His Eyes at once of Love and Horror full. 
Hold, too unhappy Congq'ror, Hold thy Hand. 
He ſays, what is it thou wou'dſt give to Fire 
And Sword} What is it but th Inheritance: 
Of thy great Anceſtors, a Hundred Kings??? | 
Is not the Country thou wou'dſt waſte, thy own? -- / | 
Are not the People thou woud ſt flaughter mine, 
And thine the Treaſures, that to Spoil are giv n? 
Haſt thou not bid to cut thy Subjects Throars ? + 
Hold At theſe Words more terrible than Claßs 
Of Thunder, Fear the Soldiers Hearts me Ye'F 
Proſtrate they fell, and left the promis d Sack. 
Henry of that Heroick Ardor full! 
Which heated him in Fight, and heat hi ill, an 
Like Ocean.calming,. grumhles as he calm. 


Thou Dweller of the World inviſible, 
K 4 
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The King reply'd; why com'ſt thou hither, ir 
Didſt thou from Hell's Eternal Night ariſe? 

Or from Eternal Day in Heav'n deſcend? 
What Meſſage bring ' ſt thou? What have T' to do? 


Am I to worſhip thee or to abhor? agu N 


Art thou my evil Genius, or my God: 0 | 
Thus ſaying, he theſe tender Accents heard. 
Thou ſeeſt that happy King whom France rever'd, 


Lewis, who fought like thee in Days of Vore. 


That Lewis, whoſe Religion thou haſt left, 


That Lewis, who compaſſionates, admires, 


And loves thee; God will guide thee to thy Throne. 
And Conq ror ſhalt thou enter Paris. Heay' wo 


My Son, will give my Crown, which now is Þ thins, 


/ 


Not to thy Courage but thy Clemency. 

Tis God'who tells thee this, tis God who ſent me. 
The Hero at theſe Words ſhed Tears of fon, © 
Soft Peace, all Wrath extinguiſh'd in bis Breaſt, 


He wept, he ſigh'd, he fell upon his Knees, 


Ador'd the V 5 28 wou d have ene. 
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Thrice to d/o ſacred Shade be holds his Aris, 

And thrice his Father his Embrace ilodes. 

Like a light Cloud, that's ſcatter d by the Winds, 
Mean time at Night's Approach the Hero quits 

The Place, and follows Lewis to Vincenes.” 16 
Thither the Viſion hies, his ancient Haunt, 

Where in old Times beneath a roms ws. by Oak 
Lewis to dictate his juſt Laws was wont. | 
How chang'd Vincennes from what ſhe was of old! 
Now a deteſted Dungeon, Jail of State 
Where Miniſters, and mighty Men, when ſwipe 
Of Pow r, in Dearth and Darkneſs are immur'd: If 
The Great, who in the midſt of Tempeſts live, i 5 | 
At Court, Oppreſſors and Oppreſt by Turns, | 
Are proud and humble, ſupple and ſevere, * 

By turns the People's Horror and their L'. 
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cCennes. St. Lewis appears to him in a Dream, 
Speaks of his Cunver ſion, carries him up to Heaven. 
| They come to the. Place inhabited by departed Saul. 
A Diſcourſe of various Religions and Safety in them 
all. Henry has @ View of. Heil, and of the Regions 
F Bliſs. He arrives at the. Palace of the Deſtinies, 
and is ſbeum the Kings and Princes, that are to ſuc- 
' ceed bim. The Char afters of Lewis XIII. Lewis XIV. 
Richlieu,, Mazarine, Prince of Conde, Turenne, 
Catinat, Luxemburgh. Sr. Lewis's Speech to Car- 
digal Fleury, not fo engage in Mart, St. Lewis 
anxious about the Spaniſn Fuccęſion. The late Duke 
of Orleans CharaZer, oo ne 007 


Dos in his Goodneſs infinite to Man, 

| The fay'rite Work of his Almighty 

ol Hands, 

| . To ſmooth che rugged Paths of our 
| ſhort Life, 00042 ROY 
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Sweet Sleep and Flatwring k Hops ent his Wag 
Of Down, and one his golden Plumes G er Care, 
And pours out Tieaſures in the midſt of Want. 
Sleep lulls Afliction to Repoſe, and Hope 
Supports our Spirits, and our Wiſh confirm. 13 / 
Lewis to Bourbon calls this faithful Pair; in 
sleep heard. his Voice, and from his ſecret Bowr 
Soft marches to Vincennes reſteſhing Shades. 
The Winds at his Approach their Whiſp rings ceaſe, 
And happy Dreams come eee 
They hover d er the Prince, and on his Head 
Olive and Laurel mixt with Poppy place. 
Lewis then takes the Capets Royal Crown, 
And puts it on victorious Henry's Brow. 3. 
Reign, conquer, and in all Things be my Son. 
He ſaid; my Race no Hope has left but thee. AA | 
Oh Bourbon, do not think a Crown enough. 
My Empire is. the leaſt of all my Gifts. 
To be a Hero, Conq'ror, and a King, | 
„) © | 1 


25 


Is nothing, if to Truth thou ſtill art blindvz. 


If Heav'n illumines not thy Mind, a Throne 2 275 9 
And all choſe Hlonouts are. but barren W of] 


1 


eſs, perilous and falſe. a 231097, 3 
Empire more: durable I come to ſne ww, 
Mucſi leſs to re iſe thee, than Wa 
nee 
Aſcend to the moſt High, learn of m Wa 
Thy Deſtiny,” my Son. He ſaid, and Both 
Mount im a Car of Light, and ſwift as W 27 
Traverſe th Ætherial Waſte and reach the Skies. 
Thus glariog/Lightnings in a ſtormy Night 
Cleave the thick Air, and flye from Pole to Pole. 
Thus on the Banks of Jordans frighted Flood 
Elijab r in a flaming Cloud involv'd, 


K 
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Was rapt from his Diſciple's wond' ring Lock, | 
And in a fiery C Chariot born to Heay n. 3 0 
8 A has or 0 ol 5 0 01 1 
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ih, :.. cid 2: u¹ιν 
ThvBrernal firſt at che Creation fram{dyi! ord ei T 
Illuſtrious in the higheſt Eeav'n as raidd . T 
A Globe not viſible to Sight profane 
In his on Likeneſs chere ch Almighty form cb ao 
Immortal Spirits of his Eſſance pured 7 dn 
Theſe o'er his new created Worlds diſpete d, i bag” 
Did Bodies animate in evry Globèe. U, 10 
And thus the peopled Univerſe begann 
Thither our Souls, as chence tliey camt, returm 
When from the Priſom of the Pleſh they're freed; 
By God, who made and ſent he, when recdldb 
Thither again with rapid Wing they flye. Ma 2dT 3Y 
As in wild Foreſis from the Tops of OE 
Leaves faded fall away with Nw what, 0 0 4 
When, Harbinger of Winter, Boreas blows, | | 
Brings back the Cold; and ee, che Sky ß; i 
So daily to that Empyrean, Dea Deine r 
Innumerable Flights of Souls reſtore. 
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There rules 4 Judge upright with equal Lamm, 
Kings at his Feet, and Nations wait their Deops. 
This is the Being inbnise me Ie fannan fd 
This He, whom, tho we know not, we adore. 
A diff rent Name in diff rent Worlds he beats? 


Thron d in Bffulgbaes high, he ears our Criss! 
Wich Pity ſees Lots Teathgioco! 
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Our pious Felle be nd 1 RP botl 170 


The Pictures ee e kee 211 Bet 


To repreſent his Wiſdom inſiite. Wil 
Death, at his F eet, to his Tribunal ace no 
Indians and ee Jeu and the Chingſe. 0 ye 
The Mufti in Amazement rolls ie: Woti 
His cp in Expectation Win, oe ni e“ 
| Kignt and to ſee his Prophet thron- 0 __ 

The Brachman with his meagre;mournful.Look-. 


Vaunts of his Vows and painful Penitence. 


Their Penitence, their Vows, 8 2 
_ Their Faith, vidhout:Rewend; -or:Pupiſhmeat." t 


God 
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God for ner'ſeeing, will-not-puniſh hoe 
From whom himſelf ſo far the'Lighthas-plac'g: © | 
He will not, like a cruel-Maſter, judge 
Offending Souls by Laws, they never knew: 

By Chriſtian Laws of which they never heard. 
Nor by Fanatick Zeal, nor Holy Rage. 5018 215101 
But the plain Law, that fpeaks in ev ry Heart. Fore 
Nature, his Daughter and our Mother; guides, 
Enlightens us, and teaches us his Name 
The Virtues, in: our Mind inſtinct, ſhe mayes, 
: | And learns us in our earlieſt Years to blaſnu-. 
BPure in our Infancy, in Age deprav d. 
She for her Children weeps, who know her nor 
She weeps, and what we do not hear, her Cries - 

Will riſe ne in che Day ef Dean 
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Bur bark from whence, Gre God, thoſe hort id 
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And ah, what fiery Gulphs beneath me _— I 
To Him the Saint: The Great nn * ſee 
By Juſtice dug's inhabited by Crime 
Come follow Me, the Ways are ever obe 
So ſaying, to the Gates of Hell they cam. 
There gloomy Envy lay with Lock aſkancen 
And timid, pouring Poiſon from her Lips 
On Laureltj und on all the Pomps of Life; 
Eyes, that e ere 
She loves the Dead, as ſhe the Living _” 
Sees Henry, turns her Head aſide, and ſighs '" 
Near her ſelf-loving, ſelf-admiring Pride 
And Weakneſs, with down Look and v 
Who ruins Virtue, and to Vice gives Way, | 
Ambition bloody, reſtleſs, ſeldom right," © 
With Thrones ſurrounded, Sepulchres and Slaves : 
There ſoſt Hypocriſy; wich Glances ſweet, 
Heav'n's in her Eyes, and Hell is in her Ware = 
Falſe Zeal her'barb'rous Maxims holding forth, —_— 
And Int reſt, Father of all Crimes, were there. Pr. 
bo. „ . Tbeſe 
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Theſe Tyrants, lewd Corrupters of Mankind. 
Appear'd at Sight of Henry in Affright. 
| They ne'er had ſeen him, neter their impious Rout 
| Dar'd to approach his Soul, to Virtue bred, 
What Mortal, by that Saint conducted, comes; 

They cry'd, our deſtin'd Dwellings to diſturb, 

And perſecute us in Eternal Night? 

The Hero march'd amid thoſe Sprights obſcene 

With tardy Pace beneath thoſe horrent Roofs, 
Lewis his Leader Ah, What is't I ſee? 
Th'Aſſaſſin of Valois, that Monſter fell, 
Father, the bloody Weapon's in his Hand, 
The fame the Traytor took from the Sixteen. 
While factious Prieſts the ſacred Fanes pollute, 
And on their Shrines the Murd'rers Portrait places; 
While Nome extols him, and the League invoke  \ 
Hell diſavows him, and in Torments here 
He howls| whom factious Prieſts on Earth adore.” V7 - 
Son, replies Lewis, the ſevereſt Lade 
Princes and Kings in theſe Abodes purſue. 
"4 IH bs Behold 
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Behold thoſe 8 worſhip'd ; in our World, 


The loftier they were then, the lower now. 
God puniſhes their Crimes, 15 Crimes ee 
eft unreveng d. 


Committed, ſuffer d, and | 
Death robb d them of their flitting Pow'rs and 1 
Their Glare, their Joys, and Hireling Sycophants, 
Whoſe ſervile Complaiſance, and artful Fraud 

_ Hid from their dazled Eyes the Face of Truth, 
And Truth ſevere is their Tormentor here, 

She's ſtill before their Eyes, and till in N 

Their Vices ſets in full Deformity, 

See how the Con rors tremble at her Voice, 

| They're Heroes in the Peoples Eyes, in God's 

| They're Tyrants. Flails he uſes in his Wrath, 
Whom Fury ſete a Fire, who ſelf. inflam d 

By their own Thunders in their Turn are.cruſh'd. 
Next theſe are all thoſe flochtul Kings reclin'd, 

Who lolt'd, meer Phantoms, on diſhonour'd Thrones 
And near them Henry ſaw their Miniſters, 
Haughty wich Height, and inſolent with Pow'r. 
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 Counſellor's corrupt of Manners and of ta 

Wo fold the Dignities of Courts and Camps, 
Who the Rewards of Virtue, nobly won | 

By our Forefathers, put to ſordid Sale. 

There, in chat Place of Sorrow, they beheld 

Thoſe, who in Luxury their Lives conſumd, 
And Multitudes of Mortals, who were drown'd 

In Pleaſure, Idleneſs, and wanton Eaſe, 

The Son of Lewis at this melting Sight 1 

Wept, and theſe Accents utter d, mix d with Sei) 
Alirerehed Race of Men, if doom'd to dwell 

In Horrors everlaſting for the Crimes 

Of 40 ſhore Life, for temporary Faults 

To ſuffer an Eternity of Woe. 

Were i it not better they had never been, 

Had ne er ſeen Light, nor breath'd the vital Airy $ 

Happy, if God fo Great, and ſo ſevere; 

From Man; too fre Alas! at leaſt had ta en 

The fatal Power of Diſobedience. 7 

1 not the Suffering of theſe condemn'd, 

LL 2 
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Say 
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Says Lewis to his Son, ſurpaſs their Crimes. 
Think not that God, Creator of Mankind. 
Delights the Works of his own Hands to tear. 
No, if he's infinite tis in Rewards, | 
Profuſe of Gifts, but ſparing of Revenge. 
On Earth he's painted like a Tyrant, here 
He like a Father puniſhes his Sons, 

And ſoftly with his Hand avenging ſtrikes 
The Frailty of our Nature, Faults humane 
Sallies of Paſſion, haſty and unthought, 
Falſe Pleaſures, full of Trouble and Remorſe, 
Such as from fated Imperfection flow, 

Brought not Perdition on theſe damn'd, for ſuch 
None ſuffer Pains Eternal like Himſelf, 


Mean time, purſuing ſtill their wond'rous Way 
They reach the Realms of Innocence and Bliſs, 
They ſee no more the dreadful Dark of Hell, 

But the pure Luſtre of Immortal Light. | 
Henry thoſe happy Manſions ſees, and feels Nail 
= 323 . A 
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| A ſudden Joy within till chen unknown. 
No Cares nor Paſſions there diſturb the Soul. 
There peaceful Pleaſure, ſtill diſpencing Sweets, 
There Loe in full Extent of Empire reigns: 
But not the Love by Luxury inſpir d, 
That Torch Divine, that Holy Heav'nly Fire, 
Pure Infant of the Skies, on Earth unknown. 
Of him all Hearts are in thoſe Regions full, 
Inceſſant they deſire, and they enjoy 
And warm'd within eternal Ardor taſte / 
Joys withous Griefs, and without Languor Reſt. . 
There Kings, once Fathers of their People, reign; 
True Heroes there, and there true Sages live. 
There Charlemagne and Clovis fit ſublime, 233 
On Golden Thrones, and have their Eye on France.” 
| The greateſt Enemies, the fierceſt Foes 
Are there united, all are Brothers there. 
There the Twelfth Lewrs 734, Wiſe above all Kings, 
Above all Kings is thron'd, and gives them Laws. 
That King to our F orefathers giv'n in Love 
1 L 3 By 
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By Heav'n propirious, Juſtice by his Side 
gate always, and her Ballance equal held. 
Ready to pardon, in his | Peoples Hearts 


He reign'd, and, when in Sorrow, dry'd their Tears. 
Amboiſe iss, his faithful Servant at his Feet, 
France as He low d alone, ſo She lov'd him. 
A Fav'rite without Pride, who high in Pow'r, 
Ne'er foul'd his Hands with Rapine or with Blood. 
Oh Times! Oh Manners! worthy deathleſs ** 
Happy the People, glorious was the Prince, 
All tafted of his grateful Laws the Sweets, | 

And may another Lewis in the length 
Of Time, another Age of Gold reſtore. 
Our gallant Warriours farther off are ſeen, 
Men by their Duty not their Fury fir'd, 
Foix *35, Montmerency *37, Trimouille 238, Clien, 
The virtuous Bayard zo, Guiſcelin h the Bold, ] 
Who ruin'd Kings, and Kings by turns reveng's. lf 7 
There che redoubted Amazon they ſaw, ' 7 
England's 8 Diſgrace, aq? the wh of Fave, Ty 0 
5 | _ | Thels 
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Theſe Heroes thou beholdeſt in the Heav ns, 5 
Says Leuis, ſhone on Earth like thee, * Son, 
virtue to them, as to thyſelf was dear. 

But Children of the Church, with filial Fore 

They cheriſh'd her, and heard from her the Truth, | 
Their Worſhip was the ſame with mine, and why © 

| Haſt thou forſaken it ? As thus he ſpoke N 

| With Voice lamenting ; Lo, before their On 

The Palace'of the Deſtinies appears ; 

He thither leads his Son: A hundred Gates 

Of Braſs fly open at his Look, where Time 
Forwards and backwards keeps inceſſant Flight, 

And thence on Earth with plenteous Hand pours forth | 
The Good and Ill the Siſters have in Store 

For humane Race, and without Waſte diſpenſe. 7 

A Book inexplicable they behold 

Plac'd on an Iron Altar, the Contents, | 
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The future in irrevocable Fate. | 
There our Deſires with God's own Hand are re mark'd, | 
Our cruel Sorrows and our feeble Jos. 
7 There 
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There Liberty, chat haughty Slave, is held 
A Priſoner, inviſible her Chain. 
She bears, and i is for ever doom 4 to bear _m_ 
A Yoke unknown, by God himſelf ae 
Who keeps her in Subjection unconſtrain d. 
The more obedient to che Laws divine, lick 
The more her Cbain i is hidden from ber TY Wy 
Obedience is her Choice, or ſo ſhe thinks 
And that the Siſters have from ber their . 
My Son, ſays Lewis, thence * tis Grace divine 
Benevolently works in human Hearts, 
And from theſe facred Places in due Time 
Shall dart a Ray of Light to pierce thy Soul. 
Thou can'ſt not haften nor delay, nor know 
That precious Time to God alone reveal, 
Far off, too far alas! tis yet to come 3 
But come it will, and Goodneſs infinite 
Shall with her Children number thee at. laſt 
But Ah, What Trials art thou yet to paſs? _ .. 
What ſhameful Weakneſſes art yet to prove, 
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And yet in wher miſtaken Ways de E? 


Shorten, Oh Gracious God, choſe evil Days, | 
That at, a 3 * * n King: 

But fre Du Cro % W N . 
For Paſlage too and from this Place immenſe: 
Behold, ſays Lewis, in theſe bleſt Abodes 
Portraits of Mortals deſtin d to be born 
The various People of the future World. 
Imag'd as they in Times to come ſhall live. 
The Days of Men are counted e' er they paſs, 
And ever preſent to th Omniſcient's Eye. 
Here Deſtiny the Moment of their Birth © | 
The Riſe of ſame, the Fall of others marks, 
The fevers] Changes incident to all, 0 
Their Vices, Virtues, and their Laſt of Life. W 
Draw nearer, Heav'n permits thee to forekno _ | 
What Kings and Heroes from thy Root ſhall ſpring; 
The foremoſt in thy View's thy Son auguſt, x 
Who long our Lillies Glory ſhall maintain, 
Triumph 
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Triumph o'er Spain and Bolgic ber be a 
u wo his Father and his Son. =) 0) 277 
To Mortals with the Lillies in their — 
And at their Feet a Nation lay enchain d. 
Both wich the Roman Purple cloath'd,” and Both 
With Guards ſurrounded and a Warriour-Train, 
For Kings He takes them. You are not deceiv'd, 
Says Lewis, Kings they are-without the Name, 
Richlieu 743 and Mazarine, both rule the Prince 
And People, Fav'rites of Immortal Fame. 
Both from the Shade of Altars roſe to thine, 
High- ſeated near the Throne of Charlemagne. , 
Children of Chance and Policy, who made 
Large Strides, advancing to Deſpotick Pow r. 
Kichlieu, ſublime, implacable, and grand, K | | 
Supple, and crafty Mazarine, and falſQ. 
One flies with Art, and to the Storm 1 N 
The other reſolutely ſtems the Tide. 
Both to the Princes of eur Royal Blood 
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| Are Enemies avow d, and boch at once 
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Are hated by the People, and admir d. 

Thus they become, by Induſtry and Art, 
[To their Kings uſeful, to their Country Plagues. 
Heav'n, what a Crowd of Slaves are on their Knees 
Before that King 344, and tremble at his Nod ꝰ 
What Honour, what Reſpect they pay, no Prince 
His People cer in ſuch Obedience kept. 

By Glory, He, like You, I ſee's inſpir d, 0 1 
More fear d, and more obeyd, but leſs belov d. 
The Good of Fortune and the Bad he knows, 
In that too haughty, reſolute in this. 2 bak. . 
Himſelf, a hundred Nations leagu'd, dees 
Great in his Life, but greater in his Death. 

Happy this Age, an Age by Nature bleſt, 
Immeaſurably with her choiceſt Gifts. 
Thou, Lewis, brought'ſt the finer Arts to 8 
On thee Futurity ſhall caſt her Eyes, | Sn 
The Muſes Empire there by thee was fin dc. 
wg harte the Marble, and the Capvas breathes, 
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A thouſand Artiſts there ich curious Tol! 
Meaſure the various Orbs, and read the Skies. 
| Deſcartes *45 took his Flight wirh hardy Wing 
From Earth, and guided by his proper Licht 
Launch'd into Air, and other Worlds explor dc. 
I hear on ev'ry Side enchanting, Sound. 


The Language of the Gods. And now, ye French, 
You know to conquer, and your Conqueſts ſing. 
All Laurels now are for your Temples 'wreath'd,- 
A People of 'Heroick Mould are formed. 
And fated for theſe happy Climes. I ſee - 
The Bourbens foremoſt in the Chace of Fame, 
And Conde x49 fighting midſt a thouſand Fires, 
By Turns his Maſter's Terror and Support. 
Turenne 747, his gen rous Rival, ſeems leſs warm, 
But «wiſer and his Equal, if not more. 
In Catinat , rare Hap, are reconcil d 
The Talents of the Warriour, and the Sage. 
Vauban , a Compaſs in his Hand, ſurveys” 
ee From 
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From Rampier or from 'Tow'r th approaching Foe; / 
And laughs to hear” a hundred Cannons roar. 

Thou, Laxemburgh 260, invincible in War, 
And farn'd Abroad, ſhale find Neglect at Home. 
Couragious YVillafs *5* in Denain behold 
Diſputing Thunder wich the Bird of Jobe, 
Worthy his Maſter to ſupport, and be 
Great Eugene's Rival, on his Laurels waits 

The Peace ſo wiſh'd, fo wanted by the World. 
What Royal Youth z is that in whoſe fair Front 
Sweetneſs and Majeſty together ſhine? | 
With Look indiff rent He regards the Crown. 
Heav'n, in what ſudden Night is He involvd ? is 
Death hovers o'er his Head, and ſee He fallss . ; 
At the Throne's Foot as he to mount it moves, 0 
And with him 153 fell che juſteſt Man in Frame, 1 
of your own Blood, my Son; ye righteous Pow rs! i | ij 
Why did you only ſhew him to Mankind? MM 
That Flow'r of your own forming why ſo ſoun 
To fade? If longer it had flouriſh'd; France N x 
5 Had 
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Had been too happy, bot alas 1 tis loſt. A en 
What wou'd not ſuch a virtuous Soul hevedons? 
Plenty and Peace had been his ſoy'reign Care, 
Like Children, He his People wou'd have loy'd, de 
And counted by his Benefits, his Days. | 
But ah, What dire Alarms have ſeiz'd the French, 
What loud Laments I hear, what Weeping ſee? 
In the ſame Grave at onee, hard Fate, are laid, 
The Huſband, Wife, the Mother, and the Son. 354 


Among theſe Royal Ruins ſprings a Sprig Co 
That branches from the Tree, the Root cut off, Cal 
The Sons of Lewis in their Tombs inclos'd, Kee 


Have left to govern France a cradled King. 59 
Sweet, but frail Hope of an unſettled State. 

Oh prudent Fleury ! watch his- Infant Years, 
Guide his Firſt Steps, and cultivate with Care 
Thy precious Charge, the pureſt of my Blood 

As much as He's a Sow'reign. Let him learn 

To know Himſelf, and what few Kings are taught, 
To know, that tho he's Maſter, He's a Man; 
Teac 


N. 
1 He 
Eaſy 
ith 
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| | Teach him to love his Subjects: In his Mind 
Imprint this Truth, that but for them He's King, 
And but for them was born: . And thou oh France, 
if Se under him thy Majeſty reſtor d. 

| | Break thro the Darkneſs, that has veil'd thy "OY 
Ind let thoſe Arts that to have left thee ſeem, 
Return and crown thee with their uſeful Hands. 

Old Ocean in his Cave profound demands, 

Where do the Lillies in thy Flags appear. 

Commerce from Nile, from Euxine, and from Ind, 


* 


Calls thee, and opens to thee all her Stores. 

Keep Peace and Order, and ſeek War no more, 
Be Arbiter of Kings, let that ſuffice 

Thy Glory, chou haſt lately paid too much 

For having been their Terror and their Hate. 


N ear the young King in Royal Splendor ſhines 
Hero, much by Calumny purſu' 

Eaſy not weak, induſtrious and warm, | 

ith Pleaſures, and with Novelties in Love, 

Himſelf 
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Himſelf in Luxury's Embraces Fad Se el 07 mid dons) 
| The World in Motion, Orſeans his Name. 
All. Europe his oonſummate Poli, 
Keeps in Suſpence, divided and tranquil. © 
Arts under his Protection thrive once more, 
For various Toils, wich various Talents born, 
Always unhappy He, in nothing more 

Than the vaſt Genius he receiv'd from Heav'n. 


Then in the Blaze of Lightnings and a Stortn 
The Banner of the Bourbons wave in Air. | 
Before it ſtand a bold Therian Band, 
Who brave the German Eagle's haughty Head. 
Father, ſays Henry, What new Sight is this? 
To Him the Saint—In ev'ry thing there's Change, 
And ev'ry thing that's mundane has its Grave. 
Adore We Heav'n, whoſe Ways to Us are hid, 
The Line of the Fifth Charles *57 is now cut ſhort. 
Spain on the Knee comes now to beg a King, 
And one of our own Lineage gives her Laws. 
OR... - Phil 


. 


| 
| 


Philips =This- Sight affected Eat Soul, | 
| Sweet the Surpriſe, and raviſhing the Joy. ay 
This firſt Emotion moderata, my 3 Y 
Says Lewis, Kill there's Room enough for F ear 
Th' Event is grand, the Conſequence the fame... | 
Paris will give a Maſter to Madrid, 


| An Honour, which may fatal prove to both, cr 
Kings of my Blood, Oh Philip, Oh my Sons, 

Can you the Spaniards with the French hind 
How long will laſt the Fuel you provide 

To feed the Fire of Diſcord in your Rec: 


He ſaid, and in an Inſtant Henry ſaw 
Nothing but Objects in Confuſion loſt. 
Faſt ſhut the Deſtinies their brazen Gates, 
And Heav'n, and the whole Viſion turn'd to Shade. 


Aurora riſing in the coy E Eaſt, 
Opes now the Golden Palace of the Sun, 
Night her black Mantle ſpreads o'er other Skies; 


— —— 


M Dreams 
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Dreams flye with Darkneſs * ch Approach of Dey, Ny 


When Bourbon waking felt within his Breaſt 
New Vigour, and celeſtial Ardor glow, '' 
His Looks more Fear, and more Reſpect inſpir d, 
And on his Brow — ue divine. 1 


4 Thus, when hehe 0 of the 4. Tribes 
of feel on the Mount with God conferr'd, 

© The frighted Hebrews proſtrate in the Duſt, 

Durſt not look up, but of his alter'd Eyes 
WM Th'intolerable Brightneſs trembling ſhun'd. 
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CANTO VIII. 


ARGUMENT. 


The Leaguers declare the Duke de Mayne Lieutenant 
F France. Diſcord promiſes them Succours from 
Spain. Count Egmont brings them Aſſiſtance from 
the Netherlands, The Battle of Ivry. The Lea- 
guers beaten, and Diſcord flies to Love to implore bis 


HE States at Pax frighted and con- 
a 70x85 e 
Tho ſwoln, fo late, with Arrogance 

uud Pride, l 5 


Forget they had been call'd to chuſe a King. | 
Diſtraction ſeizes them at Henrys Name, | 
Their Fury 's puzled, and their Pride perplex d. 

M 2 Not 


Nor dare 35 or HIT their Chief, or crowny, 0 
But yet they firm their infamous Decrees, | — 
And give him Pow'rs and Honours, not Gheit"own, 
Thus Mayne becomes 1 King without a Crown, 
And without Captain a Lieutenant, ſtill , 
-Preſerving o'er his Party Pow'r mg] ———— 
He calls himſelf their Prop, and they obey, _ 
Promiſe to combace: for him, and to die. 
Full of freſh Hopes he ſummons them to ſit 
In Council, and they come; | Lorrains N — — 
Canillac 138, and St. Fol, preſumptuous Peers, 

La Chartre, giddy Foyeuſe, and Briſſac, 1 
Pride, Fierceneſs, Vengeance, Fury and Der 


* 


| 


Are painted on their Fronts, ſome ſcarce have Strength 

To move, by Loſs of Blood in Fight brought low. 

But neither Fights, nor Loſs of Blood, nor Wounds 

Have quench'd their Thirſt of Vengeance; Mn: 
preſides, TIE : 1250 

And all, agreed in Faction, vow * 

Thus on Olympus Top che Poets paint 
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The S6ns'of Earth in War againſt the Skies. 
q K. 1 , . —— 2 , 8 0 of , 1 7 1 * . 1 5 | f 

Rocks upon Rocks they pile, and Hills on Hills, 


And proudly menace to dethrone the Gods. 
Diſcord at th'Inſtant breaking thro a Cloud, | 4 
Preſents herſelf before them in a Car gl 
Blazing with Light, and thus beſpeaks the State: 
courage, my Children, Succour comes, tis now 
The Time to conquer or to die. Aumale 

| Roſe at her Words, and from th Aſſembly ran. 

Far off he ſees the Spuniſb Lances ſhine. 
There, chere, he cries, the promis d Succours come 
So long demanded; and delay d fo long: 

At laſt has Spain Aſſiſtance ſent to France. 

He faid, and Mayne advancing to the Gates, 

Sees from the Walls th IBerians on the March. 

Near where *59 the breathleſs Bodies of our . FN 
In conſecrated Monuments conſume; 7 
That formidable Blaze of 'burniſh'd Arme, | 
Helmets and Harneſs glittering ,with Gold. 
Pye the beamy: Brightueſs of the Sun. / 4:8 
M 3 To 
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To meet chem ſſye che factious eee 
| And bleſs the Leader ſent chem by Madrid, | 
Young Egmont ro, Warriour obſtinate wi. 
'Th ambitious Son of an unhappy Sire. * 
In Bruſſels he firſt breath d the vital Air, 
His Father blinded by his Country's Love, 
Dy'd on a Scaffold to maintain her Right, 
And free the Flemings from a F oreign Vok e. 
His Son, a fa wning Courtier, bold in Fight, . 
Long kiss d the Hand, by which his Father bled, , 
And for Court-Benefits his Country ſold. , 
Oppreſt the Flemings, and reliev'd the League; . 
By Philip to the Seines fair Borders ae” nit Ni . 
At 


A Tutelary God to ſuccour Mayne, "Hig 
Who Joyn'd with Egmont in his Strength excels, 

And inly menaces the Royal Tents. 

With Slaughter in his Turn and Fright to 1 

Defiance in their Looks, they both advance. 
Well pleas d, the King, that Air audacious fees, 
His Vows antigipate a Fight, ſo like 


| To prove deciſive to the Fate of France. 


i Near Eure, and Itton's ſilver Streams, a Vale, 
The Love of N ature, ſpreads her flowry. Lap. 
Flora their Banks with beauteous Hand adorns, 7's 
And Zephyrs with their balmy Breath perfume. | 
The Shepherds, happy in theſe peaceful Shades 
Liv'd undiſturb d amid the Din of War. 

And long from hoſtile Ravage had been free. 
Their Poverty protected by kind Heav'n, 
Seem d to defy the Rapine of che Sword. - At 
Safe in their haulmy Huts they ſweetly flept, 
Ne'er by the Noiſe, of Drums or Trumpets wak'd. 
Here the two Hoſts adverſe extend their Wings, 
| And Deſolation marches in their Front. F. 
Frighted the Floods of Eure and Itton creed, 
And to the Woods the trembling Shepherds flye, 
The dear Companions of their Loves and Lites, 
Lamenting in their Arms their Children bear. 
Ah wretched Dwellers in theſe charming Field. 
N = - Impute 
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Impute not to your King this Flow of Tears, ener 
He ſeeks not War bug for the ſake of Peace 3 | 
Happy ye French, he'll-make you, end your Woes: 
WW. When forc'd to fight, he pities you, and loves, $ 8c 
Bur precious are his Moments, ſwift he rides | 
From Rank to Rank upon a fiery Steed, | 
Flitter than Winds, and of his Burthen proud, = 
He champs the. Golden Bit, and neighs for War. 
Near him his Warriours rang'd in ſhining Arms, 
Fluſk · d with his Fame, and with his Laurels wreath'd, 
D'aumont 163, who ſerv'd five Monarchs in the Field, 
Biron 163, whoſe Name compels the rrickling Tears: : 
His Son chen young. impetuous, warm and wall 
Who ſince But then in Virtue's Paths he trod. 
Sulli rt, Grillon*65, Nangis, whom, Foes to Crime, 
tue League at vice deteſted and eſteem d. lg 
Tureumne 166, who ſince Bouillon breath'd his laſt, 
Deſerv'd his Name and Puiſſance in Sedan; 
Puiſſance unhappy, and but ill maintain d, 
Detroy'a fon and by Armand Bus, 
570 $ NM Amidſt 
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Amidft theſe Chiefs attbitious Eſer ſhone; * Se 
As in our Gardens lifts the lofty Palm © * WJ 
His tow ring Head above our tufted Elms, | wo 
And in his Foreign Beauties ſeems to pride, ane. 
Sparkling hie Helmet as the brighteſt Pie, Dein 
Where Gold and Gems the Maſtery diſpute, A 
Dear, precious Preſents by his Miſtreſs Swen i bal 
In Honour of his Courage, er bis Le n il 


Thrice happy, and renown'd of Morals thov, * 
Iluſtrious Eſex, to be thus at onegee © 
The Lover of thy Queen, and the Support of eng 
Farther are Tremouille Clermont, Feuquieres, 22 39984 
Th'Unhappy N. ele, and happy Leſdiguieres s 2 
Dailly, to thee was chis à fatal Day, 
Theſe Heroes wait che Signal for Arrack, 0 


Impatient, and on Henry 8 Viſage rea d 1 ot f | I 
Hope and Preſage of glorious Victory. 2805 -H 


Mayne anxious and dejected, ſought in vain” od ent 
His wonted Valour in his reſtleſs Heart. 
Or, conſcious of ch'Injuſtice of his Cauſe, © at 


ebase 


CSV, 


W. RENELLDR 


 Forbidding agimating Hope from Heav'n,.. . ,._ 
Or, as tis often in the Soul, there roſe, _.. 
Thoughts, ill preſaging, in his lab'ring Breaſt,” | 
Mean Time, the Heroe hid his high Concern, 5 
Diſguis d his Trouble with the Maſk of Joy, 
Awakes the ſleepy Courage of his Troops, | 
And ſtrives. to warm them with that gen'rous Hope 
Himſelf affects, but has not. of his own. . 
Egmont in Confidence of Conqueſt dares 
The Danger, heated by that youthful Blood ] 
Which breeds Imprudence, and in Raſhneſs ends, | 1 
Eager to put his Valour to che Proof, >, 1 
Mayne's. dilatory Motions he, condemns... etal 7 
E 
W 


As a proud Courler feeding i in the Fields . 

Of Thrace, the Trumpet's warning Clangor hears 
Indocile, fierce, and full of Martial Fire. r 
He lifts above his Head his waving Mane, FOR r 
Runs, bounds, curvetts, and rages like a Stom. i 7 
A noble Fury 0 did Egmont ſeize, 1 | by 


In his Eyes ſparkle, in his Boſom burn; l Su, 
| Con- 


12 


HENRIADB wn 


| Conceiving vain, that Victory had wW O ꝗͤ e 
He preſſes Battle, thoughtleſs that his Pride $73 21111 


In Jurys ſanguine Plains prepares his Grave. 


1 P ® pow 


Great, Henry tow rds his Foes advancing, thus 
Beſpeaks his Soldiers, whom his Preſence fire: 

French Men art you by Birth, and Im your King: 

Your Enemies are chere March ſollaw Mee. 

Keep in the hotteſt of the Fight in en 4 
This Plume, and fee it o'er my Helmet ware. 
The Way to Honour, where it ſhines, id there: 
Theſe Words with a victorious Air pronoun ds. 

His Troops afreſh with martial Fire infam d. 
Marching, the God of Armies he invek d. 

To combat, 28 their Chiefs inſpir d and led. 

Thus where Altiges cleft the Mountain Crag, 13014 

The bluſt'ring Narch breaks furious'thto' the Chaſin,, 


"ON 
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Meet and ſhoot upwards with impetuous Shock 


Earth groans from far, Day flies, and grow th 
While A n nr q 2! 


'% 
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The Muſket with the Sword for i; join d, 
Death from all Quarters flies with double Wings. 
The Demon, that o'er War preſides, contrν,ꝙ 
The Weapon at Bayonne rep in elder Times 
To ſweep from Eartli che living Race of Man, 
At once A ny Hell, 00 ni q 
What is in Thouglit moſt dreadful, Sword and Fire, i ' 
Both Saeed Ob be ee | 
Tumult and Fear, blind e Groans, ! 
Carnage, Deſpair, an ardent Thirſt of Blood. 
A mingled Maſs of Horrors both eee SE 
Here one purſues to Death a Kindred Foe, C 
And chere a Brother s by a Brother ſlain. 0! D 
Horrent to Nature is the bloody Striſe, = | 
And: Fields, reluctantj drink the Crimſon Flood -- 
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Foreſts of Spears in vain impede his Courſe, 
Before him bleeding Squadrons flye and fall. 
The faithful Mornay follows him ſerene, 
And calm amidſt the Tempeſt of che War 
Waits on, and watches o'er him thro' the Field 
Like his good Genius in that dreadful Day. 
See there, ſays he, that ſhock'd Battalion flies, 
Mayne's Troops are in Arreſt near yonder Wood. 
Aumale advances, let us meet his March. 1-H Meder. 
Thus he aſſiſts him in the Fight, and guards 
More than one Blow, while yet he ſpeaks, wards off, 


* 4 


x4 


# 
1 


But Stoical, will not permit his Hand 12 


To ſlay, or ſhew'the Stain of human Blood. 8 b | 
His Soul is only. for his King concern'd, Lett 


rl. L bo 
ne only to defend him draws his Sword. Won RO A 


Combats he hates, but knows not what is Fear,” . ''* WM 
Dares Death, and never gives the Death he dares. 
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D' Aumont as valiant as ſuperb; to Rule 
Puts Nemours frighted Troop; where er he comes 


7 


2 Horror 
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Horror and Slaughter Dailly with him beat. 
The Leaguers flye before him in Diſma 
Daring a thouſand Darts, a ſudden Check 
From a young Arm diſdaining he receives, 
Faſt on each other fall the ſounding Strokes, 
And o'er them hover Victory and Death. 
| Inceffant is th. Attack, and the Repulſe; 
Keener their Courage grows, and blunt their Swords; 
Their Helmet and their Buckler ward off Wounds, 
And bear the Batr ry of the dreadful Steel. 
-Surpriz'd ar ſuch Reſiſtance, each _ 
His Rival, and his Gallantry admires. 
At length old Dailly by a Stroke ill-hap'd, 
Fell'd the young Warriour breathleſs at his Feet. 
Off flew his Helmet, and his Viſage bar d, 
The Father ſaw, à killing Sight, his Son. 
He takes him to his Arms, and bathes with Tears, 
Then turning to his Breaſt his bloody! Sword, 
'Wou'd on himſelf his Parricide mung 
His Hand is held; in Agonies of Grief [er. 
ET h | He | 
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He quits the Place, deteſts his Victory, 
And takes eternal Farewel of the Court, 
of Glory and Mankind; himſelf he flies 
in diſtant Deſarts from the World to hide 

His Woe. And whether in thoſe Wilds he dy'd, 
Or in the Boſom of the Deep was loſt, 

As long as he had Life, his moanful Voice 
Taught Echo to Tm his Son's dear Name. 


Heav'n, what 1 Cries ſtrike ew ry where the Ear 
What Torrents of French Blood o'erflow the Fields ! 
Who ſcatters thus the Leaguers, and confounds, 
What Hero, or what God this Havock makes? 
Young Biron, with reſiſtleſs Fury breaks ads 
Their ſtun'd Battalions, and in Flight purſues. 

D' Aumale,” his Choler boiling, ſees them flye. 
stop, ſtop, ye Cowards! Whither wou'd you run, 
He cries, Are you Companions worthy Mayne 2 
And Guiſe? Are you Avengers of the Church, 
Of Paris, and of Rome? Stop Follow Me, 
And 
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And fight by my Example Fight and Conquer. 

Soon to his Succour flye Beauveau, 'Foſſeuſe, | 

_ | "This fierce St. Pol, and fickle de Foyeuſe,;... _ 
Rally their broken Troops, and bid a ſecond War. 

Aumale reanimates, his fiery Lok 

Infects them wich his Fire, ſwift Fortune turns 
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Her Face, and to the Forward makes her Court. a 
Biron in vain the refluent Torrent ſtem, 
And with intrepid Courage toils in vain. 
He by his Side ſees Parabere expire, A 
Among the Crowd of Dead he ſees Feuquieres, U 
Clermont and Nele, and Angenne bite the Ground. W 
He's ready, all oer Wounds, to drop himſelf, "= W 
And thus, Ah Biron ] thou ſhou'd'ſt thus have dy d. Tn 
A Fate ſo famous, and ſo fair a Fall, WI 


Immortal had thy glorious Mem' ry made. 
Do's not chy Maſter come to thy Relief; 
He knows the Peril that involves thy Life, : 5 
And flies to thy Aſſiſtance, quits Purſuit + 

To 'Conq'rors. grateful Labour; like a God 


N 


bn Wratl 
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Wrath itlenacly,"Himate avoids his View, 
Trembling recoils, and Biron leaves with Life, 
All give to Bourbon way; thy King, brave Youth, 
Thy King has fuatek'd thee bleeding from the Hands 
Of butch'ring Soldiers, by his Aid thou liv dt, 
And to be faltbföl to him is the leaſt 

That Oratitude demande and chow can f pay. 
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Soon were to Mayne che grievous Tidings born, 2508 

And where moſt bloody was the Field he runs, 
Where Henry ſpreads Diſorder, Fear and Death: 
Who can the Slaughter of the Day expreſs, 
Which ſtain d with Blood the flow'ry Banks of Eure, 
The Blows, the Wounds, and ſhining Feats of Arms ? 
Who can the Dying and the Dead relate, 
Now hidden in the darkſorne ve Night” of Time? | 


Oh Thou, Auen of a bleeding Rae 7 
e Greateſt in the World; ch'Eternal Shade, ml” 


9 ; * 


hy ſacred Dwelling for a Moment leave, | 


rail N Enlighten 


Enlighten my dark Mind, . guide my Veher⸗ 5 


Preſt on all Sides his formidable * 
In Spaniſs Blood and French, is deeply drench'd, 
A thouſand Leaguers by his Arm expire, 
While Egmont raſhly tempts his proſp'rous Rage. 
Long had that Alien of his Valour vain, 
Sought Henry where the Carnage deepen'd ml 
The Glory of a Combat with the King 
Inflames him, and precipitates his Fate. 

Come, Bourbon, heighten thy Renown, he eries, 
Fight We. Tis ours the Victory to fix. 

He ſaid, and for ward ſtriking reach d his Side, 
No Mortal Wound, but ſuch as ſwell'd his Pride, 
To ſteep 3 in Henry 8 Royal Blood his Blade. 

The wounded King his Peril unappal'd 
Beholds, and with redoubled Fury fights. 

It flatters his Great Heart amongſt his Fes, 
To find a Warriour worthy his Renown,  _ © 
Far from recarding him, his Wound provokes, 


He 
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He falls on Egmont with amazing Force, 
And whelms him to the Ground; his glittering Sword 
Deep in his Breaſt immerging rives his Heart, 
He's trampled under Horſes bloody Feet, 
And in Death's Shades his ſwimming Eyes are wrapt. 
Thither in angry Mood his Soul takes Fl ight, 

Smit with Remorſe at th Aſpect of his Sire. 
Welt'ring in Blood his breathleſs Body lies, 

And onward Henry preſſing reaches Mayne, 

Aſſaults him, and with ſtrong up- lifted Arm 

Oer his plum'd Head the brandiſh'd Death ſuſpends? 
Wax wan the Leaguers, in his Fate is theirs. 

D Aumale, St. Pol to his Aſſiſtance fly, 

durround Him, and from Bourbon's Sword defend; 
Whicher, Oh Eſſex ! doſt thou furious run? 

And whither bear the Tempeſt of the Field? 

he routed Flemings He to Slaughter gives, 

While Daumont, Foyeuſe and Nemours purſues 
here Barbazan by valiant Nangis fell, 
ind ev'ry where the Leaguers fall or fly, 
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Abandoninig cheir Banners, and: their Arme 

Some yield without Reſiſtance, and on Earth © 

Suppliant the Conq'rors eaſy. Chains implere. 

Others to ſcape Purſuit, by rapid Flight 

Are hurry'd to the Banks of Eure, and plunge 

Precipitate i into the Flood, whoſe Waves 
Choak'd by the Crimſon Carnage refluent run, 

And thus they meet the Death they wou'd avoid. 

A thouſand hideous Cries far off reſound:; 

And Mantes yr and Anet frighted ſhake" with Fear. 


To Paris Mayne retreats, within her Walls 
Shut up he ftrives in vain to hide his Shade, o 
While on all Sides victorious Henry ſees © 
The Leaguers at his Feet imploring Grace. 5 = 
Opes in char Inſtant the high Vault of Heav'n, 
The Shades of the Bourbons deſcend in Air; 

Amidſt them Lewts from th Ætherial Skies 
Surveys Great Hen y with Parental Lore, 
To ſee what Uſe of Victory He makes, 
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How worthy-of his Glory in this War. 
His Soldiers on the Vanquiſh'd gaze with. Ire ; 4 
The Captives in his Preſence trembling wait 2 
Their Doom ſuſpended, by their Guilt made ddr 
In their wild Looks, Shame, Terror and Deſpair 
Image their perfect Mis'ry to Bourbon, 
Who gracious tow'rds them turns his Eyes, where reign 
Sweetneſs at once, and Boldneſs temper d ſweet. 
Be free, he cries, and now 'tis in your Choice 
To live my Subjects, or remain my Foes. * 
A Maſter you muſt have, or Mayne, or Me; 
See, which of Us to be ſo, merits moſt. 
Chooſe which to be yourſelves, the Leagners Slaves, 
Or the Companions of a King; with Me 
To triumph, or beneath their Yoke to tremble. 
TheſeWords from Him, ſo late with Conqueſt crown'd, 
Spoke on the Spot, while ſcarce the Battles ſpent, 
Struck with Aſtoniſhment the Captive Bands. 
Content with their Defear, they bleſs: their Wan | 
Their Eyes are open'd, ſoftned are their Hearts, 

N 3 His | 
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His Valour conquers them, his Virtue charms, 
| Now of the Name of Bourbon's Soldiers proud, 


They mingle with his Troops, and march with Joy. 


The King, relenting, bids the Slaughter ceaſe, 


And ſtrait his Warriours drop their lifted Arms; 
He's now no more that Lion ſmear'd with Blood, 
Who carry'd Fear and Death from Rank to Rank. 
He's now a God beneficent, who throws 


. His Thunder by, and ſinks into a Calm. 


The Vanquiſh'd with Heart-healing Words he wins, 
The Victors with endearing Praiſe confirms, 
Comforts, Rewards, and binds them all in Bonds 
Of Love; to ſuch as on the Verge of Life 


Stood tott'ring, He Support and Succour ſends, 


O'er all their Dangers, and o'er all their Wants, 
He like 2 Father kind extends his Cares, 


The ready Meſſenger, that thro' the World 
Flies with light Wing, encreaſing in her Flight, 
With daily Traverſe paſſes Hills and Seas, 
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And wundh! in ev ry Ear the Deeds of Kings, 

Fame, in the Rebel-City Tidings ſpreads 

Of Bourbon's mighty Deeds and Mayne's Diſgrace; 

Who, vanquiſh'd as he was, ſeems full of Hope, 

And practiſes his Craft to hide his Shame. 

A hundred falſe Reports he feigns to raiſe 

The drooping League, and reinflame their Zeal. 

But maugre all his Pains the cruel Truth | 

Bely'd, ev'n in his View, th'Impoſture vile, 

And flew from Mouth to Mouth, and froze their 
Hearts, 


Diſcord affrighted, all her Rage collects, 
I will not fee my Work deſtroy'd, She cries, 
Within theſe wretched” Walls. I have not pour d 
So many Poiſons, lit ſo many Fires, 
Of Blood ſo many Rivers ſtream'd to fix 
My Pow'r, at laſt to leave on Henry's Head 
The Crown of France; as fierce as he appears, 
* I can't break his Spirit, Tu diſſolve. 5 
N 4 Reſiſting 
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Reſiſting lach try d Valeur ; is in vain, 

No Cong' ror will he ever haye but Me. ak 
His Heart is what I fear, and Ill to * | Ar 
Attack it, Combat, Conquer by Himſelf, | 
She faid, and ſudden from the Banks of Seine 
Flies in a bloody Chariot, drawn by Hate, | 
In a chick Cloud, at whoſe Appearance, Day 
Turns pale, and ſwift to Love ſhe wings her Way. 
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ARGUMENT. 1 

The Temple of Love deſerib d. Diſcord's Speech to T2 


Love, Love flies to ber Aid, and leading Henry to 
Anet, captivates bim with Gabriele d'Eſtree, Daugh- 
ter of the Marquis d'Eſtree, and he abandons himſelf 
to Pleaſure. St. Lewis ſends the Genius of France 
to recover him, and that Genius employs Mornay ta 
bring bim from Anet to the Army. Henry's Diſcourſe 
with Mornay, and their Departure from Anet. 


N Old Taalia's *73 Borders, happy 
\ ED 
Where Europe's End, and 4/ia's Bo 
desi, 

An antique Palace ſtands, by Nature's Hand 
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With ſimple ArchieQure firſt ae, 
Since heighten d by the hardy Toils of Art, 
It ſhines with Beauties not in Nature's Stores, 


With Myrtles peopled are the neighb'ring Plain, 
Strange to the bitter Blaſts of Winter Winds, 
The mellow and the budding Fruits are chere, 
At once the Gifts of Autumn, and che Spring. 


Nor Seaſons regular, nor humane Vows, 

Wants Earth to feed the vegetative World, 

6 And with rich Harveſts bleſs th'nduſtrious Swain, 
Man taſted there in Peace profound, or ſeem'd 
To taſte, whatever Nature gave when young, 
With Hand beneficent 1 in happieſt Times; 
Repoſe eternal, pure unclouded Skies, 

The Pleaſures of Abundance, and the Sweets, 

The Bleflings of che Golden Age, fave one, 

Save Innocence, the greateſt of them All, 


Soft Inſtruments to charming Voices tund 


In ev'ry Bow'r, in ev'ry Shade breath'd Love; 
The Chants of Lovers, and che Songs of Nymphs, 
e : Who 
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Who boaſt their Shame, and in their Weakneſs pride, 
Are daily ſeen with flow'ry Garlands ee "D 
Imploring Favours of their Infant-God. 

They croud his Fane to learn the dangerous Arts 

Of pleaſing and ſeducing tender Hearts. 

Hope flatters them with ever fair Aſpect, 


And leads them to Love's Altar by the Hand. i | 
Not far the Graces to their Voices join, — = | ly | 
The lively Motions of their lovely Limbs, 0 bp 
In Dance half-naked, ſuch as charm'd the Gods. | | 
Soft Pleaſure on the verdant Turf ſupine \ ; 


Lies liſtning to a thouſand Melodies ; 
Silent fits Myſt'ry by her Side, her Train, 
Denials tempting, Cares, Complacence mild, 


Tender Deſires, and am'rous Joys, leſs ſweet. 


Such the gay Entrance to this Temple fam d. 
But when beneath its inner Vault you come, 
And with bold Steps the Sanctuary reach, 

What hateful Sights aſſault the frighted Eye } 


No 
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No more ſoſt Pleaſure; and her playful Train, In 
The Melodies, the charming Dance no more. 
The Scene to Plaints, Diſguſts and Fear is chang d, 
This fair Abode becomes th Abiding foul 

Of Horror. There dark Jealouſy of pale 

And livid Hue by dim Suſpicion's led. 

Faithleſs her Foot, before her Hate and Rage, 
Poignard in Hand, and ſhedding Poiſon march. 
Malice beholds them, and with treacherous Smile 
Their Homicides applauds; Repentance next 
Sighing and with dejected Look appears, 
Their Fury She abhors, and weeping wails. 


Here in the midſt of this deteſted Crew 
Companions horrible of Joys humane, 
Love his eternal Dwelling choſe to fix. 
Child dang'rous he, ſo tender, ſo ſevere, 

In his weak Hand the Fate of Mortals holds, 
And only with a Smile gives Peace or War. 
He quickens the whole Univerſe, and lives 
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In ev'ry Heart; upon his ſhining Throne 
His Conqueſts contemplates, and under Ft 
Tramples che proudeſt Heads; himſelf more 3 

Of Cruelties, than Kindneſſes to Man. 
, ard e Miſchief, to be | pleased vhs 
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Died 7 


Scatters the Train of n and to Love 1211 
Free Paſſage makes, her Torches im her Blk; 202 09) 
Her Forehead foul with Blood, her Eyes on fire, 7 Ack 


et 


She ſhakes her flaming Torches fierce, and ſays; | 
Where now, my Brother, are thy dreadful- Darts? 5 ˙¹ 
For whom theſe Arrows in thy Quiver kept? 

Ab, if thou e'er didſt kindle Diſcords Brand, 

If ever mix my Poiſon with thy Rage, © 

If I, full oft, all Nature have for then 
Diſturb'd, Come, take wich me thy Flight, revenge 


My Wrongs, a Victor King my Snakes has bruis d. 


Olive and Laurel in his Hands are join d. 
Mercy with him walks ſmiling and tranquil 
a 2 Amid 
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Amid the Tumult of inteſtine! Broills. 
Go then, and whare thou ſeeſt his Enſigns wave, 
Enſhare thoſe Hearts, that are from me eſtrang d. 
Another Victory, my Throne's in Duſt. : 

Paris upon her Rampires views Bourbon, - ' - 
Who fights for Peace, and conquers to forgive. 
For me he has a hundred brazen Chains 
Prepar'd, and only thou can'ſt ſtop his Courſe, 
Go then, his Glory poiſon. in its Source. 
Humble and fix him in thy Fetters faſt. ' 

Go, pierce this Enemy in Virtue's Arms, | 
And what I try in vain, his Courage tame. 
Thou, as thou well remembteſt, once compelldſt 
Alcides at Omphale's *75 Feet to fall. | 
Did not Mark Anthony 75 by Monarchs ſerv'd 
The conquer'd World for thy Charms, 
And, Slave to thee, before Auguſtus fly, 5 
Preferring Cleopatra to a World ? 2 anon 
Henry, thy greater Labour, ſtill remains; 

Kill chou his Laurels in his eonq'ring Hands |, 
ME | With 
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With am'rous Myrtle bind his haughty Head, 
And lull his Courage in thy Arms aſleep. 8 
Thine is my ſuffering Cauſe, thy Kingdom mine. 


Thus ſpoke the Monſter, and the trembling Vauls J 
Her Voice reſounded thro the Court of Love. 
The God upon his roſy Bed reclin'd, 5 
Wich Kindred Pity hears his Siſter's Plant. 
And anſwers with a Smile, ſevere and ſweet. 277 

His Quiver he with golden Arrows fills, | 2 
And cleaves th' Etherial Waſte, before him fly . ol 
The Sports, the Graces, and ten thouſand 3 - 
And Zephirs bear him on their Wings to France, 
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Well pleas d beneath him in his Flight he ſces F 
| Simois 778, and the waſted Fields of Tri. 44 


He ſmiles as 32 that n renown d n 2 alt | 


In the ſame Moment offers to his Vier, 
The famous City founded in the Sea, 
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Venice 779, whoſe Fate the war ry Pour admfres, 
Fair Miſtreſs of Bis tributary W 
And foon' he ſees the living Stream Himſelf © © 
Has eternis d in Petrarchs x50 happy Song, 
When in his Spring of Life upon its Banks 

He Laura ſung, more beauteous than the Spring, 
The Walls of Aer on the Banks of Eure ſi 
He ſees, himſelf the ſtately Structure rais d: 
Wrought by kis Hand, and interwove with Art, 
Diana's *8: Cypher chere may ſtill be trac d, * 
The Graces and the Joys in paſſing ſhed 

Flow'rs on her Tomb, 'up-ſpringing as they paſs. 


Now in the Plains of Tory: Love arrives, 
As Henry #2 on ſome grand Deſign was bent, 
Semblance of War is in his Sports preſerv'd, 
He, for a Moment, lays His Tlunder by, 

And in wild Foreſts hunts the burting Hind. 
A thouſand valiant Youths artend their King, 


1 of the Chace, Him Love ſurveys 
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Amid 


HENRIADE igg 
Amid his Warriours with inhumane Joy, 
And whets his Arrows, and prepares his Chain. 


Around him th' Elements he raiſes, arm'd, 

And vexes as he late had calm'd the Skies. 

From both the Poles he calls the wind'ring 3 
He bids th obedient Winds collect the Clouds, 91 
And down the Floods in Air ſuſpended pour, 5 1 
And Thunders, Lightnings, and thick Night bring on. TY 
The North his all-commanding Voice obeys, 
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In the dark Heav'ns diſplays his heavy Wings, BY 
The dreadfull'ſt Night ſucceed the brighteſt Dar, 
Shakes Nature, and confeſſes Love her Lor. 24 | 1 1 
Oer the wet Furrows of the waſhy Field, 9 | 
The King in doubt without or Guard, or Guide, 2 3 17 
Strays in the Storm, unknowing where he goes. i j 
Love in that Moment lights nis fatal Torch, 7 : - 
Which ſhines before him like a guiding Star. i n 
The Monarch unattended ſhapes his Way NE 
By that falſe Glitter thro” the ſtarleſs Gloom; 

as oft bewilder'd Travellers in Night - 

3 Follow 
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' Follow the livid Fires from Earth exhal'd, / 
Thoſe Fires that flitting and malign alike 
Light, and at once to Precipices lead. 


Late to that lonely Place had Fortune brought 


A Nymph diftinguiſh'd by her Birth and Charms. 


There in a ſolitary Caſtle, far 


From the loud Noiſe of War, ſhe waits her Sire, 


Who, faithful to our Kings, and old in Arms 
Had follow'd Henry's Enſigns in the Field; 
Her Name D'Efiree, by Nature's Hand adorn d 
With ev'ry Beauty of the beauteous Sex. 
Not Helen was lo charming, nor the Queen, 
Who glory'ng in her Pow'r, at Tarſus ſhew'd 
The Maſter of the Romans at her Feet, 
When down the Cydnus cow'd in all the Shine 
Of Love and Empire, ſhe for Venus paſt, 
This Fair was in her Bloom, an Age to Youth 
So dang ' rous, fo reſiſtleſs then the Charm. 

_ Her 12 was form d for Love, but had not yet 


Receiv 'd 
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Receiv'd a Lover's Vows, or known its Pow'r. 
Thus a ſweet Roſe new-budded in the Spring 
Within herſelf her native Beauties keeps, 
From am'rous Winds her Boſom Treaſures hides, 
But opens to a Sun ſerene and warm. 


Love, who to take her by Surprize prepar'd, 
Approach'd her under a fictitious Name; 
Without or Torch, or Quiver, or a Dart, 

He comes, in Figure and in Voice a Child. 
The Conqueror of Mayne, he cries, draws near, 
And to this Caſtle bends direct his Courſe.  _ 
So ſaying, fly into her Heart he ſlid. 


A ſtrong Deſire to pleaſe ſo great a Prince, 

Defire till then unknown, which fluſh'd her Face, 

And painted with a roſy Bluſh, her Check. 

Love with Delight beheld a Form ſo fair. 

What mayn' t he hope, aſſiſted by ſuch Charms? 

To Bourbon he conducts her willing Steps. 

The Graces to her Looks and Air, he gives, : 
7 oO ar LR © With - 
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With Eyes ſeduc'd, for Nature's Preſents paſs. 
The Golden Ringlets of her flowing Hair, 

The Play of wanton Winds do ſometimes hide. 
The Snow that on her Breaſts begins to ſwell, 
And ſometimes in their Flow thoſe Beauties bare, 
That Fancy cannot form, nor Words expreſs, 
Made ſtill more beauteous by her modeſt Mien. 
Nor a wild Modeſty, or Look auſtere, 

Forbidding Love, and leſſ'ning Beauty's Charms: 
Bur ſoft and harinleſ like an Infant's Smile, 
It ſpreads Vermilion on the baſhful Front, 
Inſpires a tender Awe, inflames Deſire, 

And ſwells to Rapture happy Lovers Joys. 


More ſtill does Love, What is't he cannot do? 
The Place, and all around it, he enchants, | 
And ſudden, branching out, the Myrtle grows, 
Mingles i in all the Groves her leafy Boughs, 
And ſets the Lovers in their bliſsful Walks, 
| an, * Way, by ſecret Stops, 
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Pleaſing Impediment, not ſeen but felt. 

It pleaſes, and it troubles, ſtill detains. 

Amidſts theſe Shades a Stream enchanted flows: 
Here Lovers, thirſty in their am'rous Fits, 
Oblivion of their Duty, deeply drink. 

Love in all Places here exerts his Pow'r, 

All here is chang'd, here ſighing ev'ry Heart, 
All poiſon'd with the Charms he breathes around, 


All here ſpeaks Love. Th' Infection in the Birds, 


Their Kiſſes they redouble, and their Songs. 

The luſty Lab'rer, bred to patient Toil, ” 
Walks on, Heart-heated, where his Labour calls, 
Stops, wanders, ſighs, is reſtleſs and amaz'd, 

New to the Pains and Pleaſures of Defire, 

Under Love's Power he loiters in the Woods, 
And leaves th' imper fect Harveſt in the Fields. 
The Shepherdeſs, forgetting Sheep, ſeems ſtun d, 


And drops the Spindle from her trembling Hand. 


How cou'd D'Eftree reſiſt a Pow'r like this? 
Invincible the Charm, and ſhe at once 
„ 03 


ws HENRIADE. 


Had Youth, her Heart, a King, and Love to cope. MW 7 
Sometimes the Hero feels his Valour flame, N 
And then to lead his conq ring Troops he longs, E 
But ſoon that Fire is, as it kindles, quench'd, 1 
And he, by Hand inviſible, detain d, i 
Seeks in his wonted Virtue vain Support. F 
Virtue forſakes, Intoxication ſinks n 
His Soul, and now he nothing ſees, nor hears, A 
Nor loves, nor knows, nor wiſhes but D'Eftree. V 
| N 5 'D 

| Mean time his Chiefs, far off, demand their Prince, Wl T 
And miſling, Conſternation chills their Hearts. T. 
They tremble for his Life. Who ſo cou'd think? Ml 4 
They rather ought to tremble for his Fame. M 
Fruitleſs their Search, deje&ted, all the Camp A 
Seem vanquiſh'd when they have not him to head. At 
But the good Genius that preſides o'er France, | He 
His dang'rous Abſence wou'd not long endure. To 
At Lewis Call, deſcending from the Skies, I Fu 
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| To his Son's Succour, ſwift as Light he flew, 
When in our Hemiſphere he firetch'd his Wings, 
Earth, he, with Eyes inquiſitive ſurvey'd, 

To find a Sage to miniſter his Will. 

| He ſearch'd nor gloomy Halls, nor Cells reverd 

For Study, Silence and affected Faſt. 

| He ſpeeds to Jury, and amidſt the Rage 

And Riot of licentious conq ring Troops, 
Watchful o'er France, this Angel fixt his Flight 
Divine among the Tents of Calvins Sons 185. 

To Mornay he addreſſes, thus to ſhew 

That Reaſon 's oft fufficient for our Guide, 

As ſhe the Pagans guided, Romans, Greeks, 
Marcus Aurelius *35, Plato 287, Shame to Chriſtians, 
A Friend diſcreet, Philoſopher ſevere, 

At once knew Mornay to reprove and pleaſe. 
More than his Leſſons his Example taught. 
He knew no Loves but ſolid Virtues ; Teil 
To him was Pleaſure, and Fatigues, Delights. 
Firm was his Foot on Precipices wild, 

| Os 
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Not the Court Air, a ſoft infectious Breath, 
E'er chang d or touch'd his Purity of Mind. 
Fair Arethuſa *38 thus her happy Waves 
To wond'ring Amphitrite's Boſom rolls; 
Her Cryſtal Waters, pure as at her Spring, 
Corruption never fram the Sea receive. 


Soon gen rous Mornay, Wiſdom's ſelf his Guide, 
Departs, and to thoſe Woods enchanted flies, 
Where Pleaſure in her Arms the Conq'ror holds, 
Miſtreſs, in Henry, of the F ate of France, 

Love ev'ry Inſtant chere victorious proves, 
And Henry ev'ry Inſtant happier makes. 

Hig Glory more to blemiſh, more debaſe, 

Thoſe Pleaſures, oft ſo ſhorten'd in their Courſe 
Divide his Moments, and fill up his Time. 


Amidft them Love deſcries, and is enrag d, 
Wiſdom ſevere by faithful Mornay's Side. 
A Dart avenging at his Heart he aims, 


, 
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To. lay it ope to his alluring Baits. 
Mornay contemns his Choler and his Charms. 


And blunted from his Armour falls the Dart. 
He ſecret waits the Coming of the King, To. 


And contemplates with irritated Eye 
The various Beauties of th'enchanted Place. 


Far in the deep of thoſe delicious Shades, 
On the green Margin of a Silver Stream, aunt 
| Beneath an am'rous Myrtle, fit Retreat 
For Lovers, fit for Love's myſterious Rites, 
D'Eftree, on Bourbon laviſh of her Charms, 
In Languiſhment/around him twines her Arms. 


But wha can paint what happy Lovers know, 
The Cooings, the Careſſes, tender Vows, 
And all the fofe Societies of Love, 
The Tears, looſe hanging on their humid Eyes, 
Grateful to Lovers, their alternate Pies 241 y; T3 
Of Bury, Languiſhing, Confuſion ſweet. 
Here wanton Pleaſures and the playful Loves  - 

| Diſarm d 
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Difarm'd the Hero, one his Carcaſs took 
Still ſtain'd with Blood, another ſeiz d his Sword, 
And ſmiling, brandiſh'd in his feeble Hands 
The Throne's Support, and Terror of Mankind. © 


D:ſcord far off inſults the Love-fick King, 
And grins and grumbles with Delight obſcene. 
She manages thoſe Moments he miſpends, 
Her Snakes again ſhe laſhes o'er the League, 
And while Bourbon is melting in Repoſe, 
Or on D Eerees Love-breathing Boſom ſleeps, 
| Diſcord awakes the Rage of all his Foes. 
Loft in a Labyrinth of Love, at length 
Henry ſees Mornay in thoſe tempting Groves, 
And ſeeing bluſhes, in Confuſion both, 
And of each other's Preſence both afraid. 
Nearer the Sage in ſullen Silence draws, 


Enough that Silence, and his down-caſt Look 


Nen nova his I and Bourbon knows it well. 
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His Maſter 0 his Weakneſs in his Same. 

Ill had another taken Mornay's Care, 

For few in Faults love Witneſſes, and leaſt 

In Faults of Love: Dear Friend, ſays Henry, Come 
Thy Prince's Heart's ſtill worthy thee, tis done. 

I ſee thee, that's enough, I'm now Myſelf, 

The ſame I was before th'Inchanter Love 

On my unwary Heart had laid his Spells, 

Let's fly the Shame of theſe two charming Shades ; 
Let s fly this pleaſing Place, where ſtill I hug 
The Chain that held me——Let it henceforth be 
My greateſt Victory myſelf to vanquiſh. 

Hence, let us Love, in Glory's Arms defy, 
Strike Terror into Paris, and efface 

My fatal Error in Tberian Blood. 


To gen'rous Mornay there his Maſter ſpoke, 
He heard him and he knew Tis Ker. he d 
I fee again, tis you yourſelf I ſee, 
Th' auguſt Defender of the Throne of France, 
King of your Heart, and Maſter of yourſelf. 
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Love a new Luſtre to your Glory adds ; 
Who knows not Love is happy, who ſubdues, 
Illuftrious —Paſs this Sally like a Dream. 


S N 


He ſaid —The King prepares to part, ye Pow'rs, 
How tender, and how many his Adieus? 
Full of the Beauty he adores and flies, 
He blames himſelf for weeping, but weeps « on. 
| This Way by Mornay drawn, and that by Love, 
He goes, he ſtops, and in Deſpair departs. 
| He goes, and in that Moment ſwoons D'Eftree, 
Faints withouc Motion, Colour, Speech or Lite ; 
In ſudden Night her ſwimming Eyes are veil d, 
And Love, who ſees her ſwoon laments aloud. 
Her lovely Eyes he fears for ever clos'd, 
A Nymph ſo charming from his Empire rapt, 
A Nymph, who mighthave lit ſo many Fires . - 
In France, and done ſuch Miſchief to Mankind. | 
He takes her in his Arms, and ſoon the Fair : 


f her dying Eyes at Ens 8 ſweet Voice, EFF 
Calls 
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Calls on her Lover, but ſhe calls in vain, 
In vain ſhe looks to ſee him, and then ſhuts 


Her Eyes, as hating ev'ry other Sight. 

Love bath'd in Tears recalls her as ſhe flies, 
Both Light and Life, and with ſeducing Hope 
Sweetens her Sorrows, he himſelf the Cauſe. 


Mornay, whoſe ſtubborn Virtue nought could bend, 
Draws after him the King, {till loath to leave 
Thoſe dear Abodes, but ſtill more loath to ſtay. 
Courage and virtue ſhew the Hero's Track, 
And Glory leads with Laurels in her Hand. 
Love in Diſdain that Duty had prevail d, 
To Paphos*89 hies, and hides his Wrath and Shame. 
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The League in Confuſion. Aumale defies Henry A.. 


my. Turenne _ his 1 and kills him in 
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Famine. The Famine deſcribed. Henry offers then 
Supplies. They incline to ſubmit, but are wy uaded by 
the Priefts. St. Lewis addreſſes to the moſt High for 
his Son's Converſon to the Church of Rome. He 1s 
miraculouſly converted, The Saint comes to him, and 
conduct him to the Walls of Paris, which open a Wa) 
for his Entrance. The Leaguers Submit, and Mayne 
becomes his good Subject. 


HOSE dang' rous Moments, loſt in wan⸗ 
ton Eaſe, 

Gave the League Leiſure to recove 
Strength, 


8 


And for new Action, and new Crimes prepare. 1 
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Mayne fails not to rekindle Diſcord's Fires, | Ja 
And with freſh Hopes intoxicate the Croud, _ j ö 
Thoſe Hopes deceive them, Bourbon s at their Gares, 9 | 
Impatient to compleat his Victory. [ki 
Again is Paris in affright, and ſees 1 


His Banners waving oer her batter d Walls, 
Himſelf is at the Rampiers Foot, where late 
His Lightnings blaz'd, and ſtill the Smoke remains, 
When the good Angel of the French appeas d 

His Wrath, high rais d, and held his cong'ring Arm, 
And Rath piers and the Town from Ruin lav d. 

Already in the Royal Camp are heard 

Victorious Shoutings and tumultuous Joy, 

The Factious in their Fright to Mayne repair. 

Their Leader, Maſter of himſelf, conceals 

His Doubts, his Dread, and deep Anxiety. 
To timid Counſels Enemy, D'Aumale,  ' . 
s (peaks, intrepid in his Words and Air, - 
e know not yet to hide; our Foes advance, 


— 


And 
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And what have we to do then, but to march ? 7 
To meet and fight them coop'd within our Walls 
Our Valour, as we're French, will droop and die. | 
Our Nation, fierce at Onſet, flag in Fight, 
If firſt attack d; but if attacking firſt, 
They drive before them all the ſwarming Field. 
Deſpair has oft gain'd Battles; from ourſelves - 
Much I expect, but nothing from our Walls. 
Heroes, who hear me, wing to War your Way, 
People who follow us, upon your Chiefs 
As your beſt Rampiers look: He faid, his * 
As raſh as bold the ſilent Leaguers ſhock d. 
He bluſh'd with Shame, and in their Eyes confusd 
: Trembling he read their Fear and their Repulſe. 
Well, ſince to follow me you all refuſe, 
Said he again, too great is the Reproach 
To bear it, and to live; ye Dunger dread: 
The Danger I myſelf will tempt, and teach 
Your Chiefs and you to conquer or to die. 
Strait to the Gates he runs, the Gates are op'd, 


An 


- ; * 
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And far behind him He his Followers leaves. 
Then to the Royal Tents advancing nigh, 


A Herald, Miniſter of War, he ſends - | 28 


Defiance to denounce in Henry's Camp, _ 
And thus with Stentor Voice his Herald cries; oP 
You, who love Glory, meet renown'd Aumale, 
And on this Ground diſpute the Victory. 

He here attends you, Enemies, appear. 


All Henry's Heroes fir'd with Thirſt of F ame, 
Againſt Aumale to try their Courage urge. 
All preſs the Pref rence in this high Conteſt; 
All well deſerve it, but Turenne prevails. x90 
His Maſter by his Valour importun'd, 
Knew not ſo brave a Servant to deny, 

And truſted in his Hand che Fame of France; 
Go, Bourbon ſays, abate the Boaſter's Pride, 
Fight for thy King, thy Country, and Thyſelf, 8 
And uſe this Gift thy Sov'reigt's truſty Sword. 

1 P This 


. 


1 . 8 1 a 
— wag — 25 — mn ” a — 2 — 4 
— "ev — — woo =. 
* — — 5 22 — pans: wy <p Sri” — rr — 4_ — 7 — 
3 „ » — — — — . > — 
— 4 — - — — — en — po 
—_ q — - = — — gen A . 
_ * — — pond = - yo — — 
— pd nw on = MIS « — fi 2 4 8 2 —— — — o — 
— "os . — = yo — — #.- : - 
4. — ol aps: - . — * ——— —_ — — . ; we — _ 
a, I An wo D F _— uh - — > Fo. ICY 
ASCE; > 2 2 — — — — — 
< — 1 ** * — * 5 — — __ — — — 1 — — —— — 
92 — — — — 7 4 


vo * i n 
2 „ — 
a - 4 ER a — 
erer 
— — 


— 


— = FA? 
-4 rr 
2 — a * — by 
0 E ii, 2 CLE IEA TR eas 
2 —ů — <- . — — 4 


w ME RI AE 


The King thus ſpeaking gives it, Thus Tureme | þ 
Replies, Great Prince, you ſhall not of your Truſt | T 
Repent, by this good Sword, by you I ſwear, T 
He then embrac'd his Knees, and then receiy'd 1. 


The King's Embrace, and flew to meet Aumala 
Who waits impatient, and exulting ſees 
A Combatant approach, the Royal Hoſt 
Near Henry's Tent in Order meet are rang'd, 
And to the Rampiers the Parifians run. 
On the two Champions fix'd is ev'ry Eye, 
Each his Defender ſees in This or Thar, 


And animates with Geſture and with Voice. 


Soon the two Rivals in the Liſts are ſeen, 
And Henry open to their Entrance bold 
The Barrier of the Field of Honour lays. 
They cumber not with heavy Shields their Arms, 
Nor under Iron Helmets hide their Heads, 
Proud Ornaments of Chivalry antique, 
1 Bright 


Bright and impenetrable, fram'd to make 
The Combat longer, and the Danger leſs ; 
This Equipage of Battle they deſpiſe, / 

Their Swords at once their Weapon and Defence. 


ih 
Other they ſcorn, and thus expos d entire, Wl 
| 1 
Advancing fierce in mortal Combat join, po 1 
104 
Il] 


As bidden by the Trumpet's martial Sound. 
Whatever Courage or Addreſs cou'd do, _ 
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Whatever Ardor, Reſolution, Strength, Cs = 
Activity, theſe Combatants eſſay d. | —_ 


ln th' Inſtant on each Side a hundred Strokes 1 
Are aim'd and warded off, amazing Sight. [| 
The Camp, the City with Surprize behold -- "W 
Their Fall each Moment, and their ViRory. 1 


More ardent is D' Aumale, more ſtrong, more raſh, 


Turenne more dex trous, wary, more Himſelf, 
Warm without Rage, and Maſter of his Mind. 
Intent to tire his Adverſary proud; 


D Aumale in Efforts yain his Vigour drains, | 
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His weary Hand no more can help his Heart. 
Turenne, who watches him, his Weakneſs ſees, 


And quickning his own Courage with freſh Flame, | 
He puſhes, preſſes him, he takes ſure Aim, | 
And pierces with 2 mortal Stroke, his Side. . 
Down falls D'Aumale, and from his widening Wound Wl ö 
Streams the warm Blood; a lamentable Cry K 
Enſues, upon the ſanguine Sand he rolls, l 
And threatens with his dying Eyes Turenne, \ 
But threatens now in vain. He drops his Sword, * 
Wou' d ſpeak, but in his Mouth all Utt'rance dies; * 
Abhorring to be conquer'd, wild his Look, ＋ 
He riſes, falls again, his Eye, ſcarce ope, * 
He caſts tow'rds Paris, ſighing, and expires. l 
Thou ſaw ſt, unhappy Mayne, thou faw'ſt him die; Th 
Thou ſhak ſt thyſelf, and thy approaching Fall * 

ut 


Was in that Inſtant preſent to thy Soul. 
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And now the Soldiers to the City bear 
In ſolemn March unfortunate Aumale. 
This bloody Spectacle, this fatal Pomp 
Enters amidſt a People in Deſpair. 
Stupid with Grief they gaze upon his Corpſe, 
His Forehead ſmear'd with Blood, his gaping Mouth, 
His Head down-hanging, and his ghaſtly Eyes 
With Duſt all cover d, terrible to Sight. 
No Wailings do they hear, no Weepings ſee, 
Shame, Pity, Sorrow, Fear poſſeſs their Souls, 
Stifle their Sighs, and inly keep their Plaints; 
Mute all, and trembling: Soon a horrid Noiſe 
Still added to that dreadful Silence Dread. 
The Shoutings in the Royal Hoſt they hear, 
By Clamour for Aſſault and Vengeance rais d; 
But Bourbon tempers with fair Speech their Heat, 
Ingrate his Country, yet he loves th' Ingrate. 
From her own Rage to fave her is his Wiſh, 
8 P 3 Tho? 
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Tho' hated by his Subjects, prompt to ſpare, ; 
They wou'd be loſt themſelves; he feign ov win. 1 
Happy, if he by Clemency cou'd melt F 
Their harden'd Hearts, and bring them to weer 1 
The Mercy he ſo readily wou d grant. E 
| Secure of Conqueſt he ſuſpends the Storm, B 
And, cireled by his Troops, inveſts the Tow, 
To leave | them Time to cool and to repent. 
Famine and Hunger, keener than the Sword, 
 Forbid the Slaughter and the Toil of Siege: 
And promiſe, bloodleſs to reduce the League, 
For what can Men, made Daſtards by Diſgrace, 
To Plenty, and to Lux'ry us'd, endure? 
Vanquiſh'd by Mis'ry, tam'd by Indigence, ' : 
What can they do, bur ſuppliant on' their Knees 
For Pardon to their injur'd Sov'reign ſue? ., 
Falfe Zeal, faſt Friend to Diſcord, who ner. yields, 
Teaches to ſuffer as to hazard All. | 
The nag $ forgiving * they miſcall; 
| | Wa 
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With * tis Weakneſs; the Rebellious ſpar d 


By Bourbon's Arm avenging, ſcarce are freed 


From their juſt Fears, but inſolent and vain, 


They dare their Conqueror inſult, and brave 


His idle Vengeance, from their Head withheld, 
But when at laſt the Captive Serne farbore 


To bring the neigh” ring Haryeſts to their Home, 
And with his wonted Tribute load his ares, ; 
When in the Streets of Paris Famine pale 3 
And fierce, with griſly Death behind her, Nalke, 
Then hideous was their Howling, proud and ſtary d. 
With trembling Hand, and hollow Voice, they begg'd, 
But begg'd in vain, the loweſt Wants of Life, 


Raging for Scraps, not worthy, late, their Dogs. 

The Wealthy were not then by Famine ſpar d, 
But felt amidſt their Store the Vultur 8 Gnaw. . 

Where now the Feaſts, the. Revels and the Sports, 
When, crown'd with Myrtle and the Roſe, chey drank 
The richeſt Wines, and gorg d delicious Food, 


216 HENRIADE. 


Lolling, luxuriant, under gilded Roofs, 
And irricating Taſte, with Arts refin'd. 
Lo theſe Voluptuous, frightful now to view, 
Wan, walking Skeletons with craving Maws, 
Periſh, while wallowing i in Gold, by Want, 
And curſe th' Abundance that denies them Food. 
The Father, driv'n by Famine to his Grave, | 
In Cradle, famiſh'd, leaves his dying Son. 
Here @ whole Family convulſive dye, 
And Wretches, farther groveling on the Ground 
In the laſt Moments of their Lives, conteſt 
The vileſt Refuſe pickt from Kennel Filth. | 


* 


The Famiſh'd outrage Nature, ſearch Ss Tombs, | 


And feed upon the Relicks of the Dead. 
Bruis d Bones of Carcaſſes to Gellies boil'd, 


With horrid Guſt, they greedily devour.” 


What will not hunger in its Rage attempt? 
Sons on their Father' s ſacred Aſhes feed. 


og ewe by this deteſted Food, 


Comes 
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Comes quickly afer; ind this Meal's their laſt: — 1 


Mean time the Doctors, and Fanatick Priefts, 


Have in the Common Mis'ry no Concern. OY | 
Their Care Paternal 's to themſelves oon d, ; j 
They riot in abundance at the Fot LOIN * 


Of Altars, and grow fat with Sacrifice. 1 e | i 
To keep the People's Courage warm, they pos q I 
The Mercy of the God whom they offend. | : 
To ſome expiring they with liberal Hand . | 
The Joys of Paradiſe diſpenſe. To ſome | | mw | 1 
They ſhew Heay'ns Thunder aim'd at Henry! 8 Head, M 
Ready to cruſh a Prince Heretical: 


Paris by mighty Armies they relieve, 5 | 1 1 F 
Armies deſcending from Confed'rate Skies. OE 
Theſe ſteril Promiſes, theſe fat ring Dreams, 5 
Abuſe their eaſy Faith, a Prey to Prieſts, 92 


By them ſeduc'd, and ſcar'd by the Sixteen. 8 9 
Submiſs, and almoſt ſatisfy d, they die, 
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Their Life, poor Off ring, to cee Gets. 


Of mingled Nations Peri: PO was full, 
Tygers our F athers i in cheir Boſom bred. 
Some from he Belgich Plains, ſome from the Rocks 
And Mountains of Helvetia, chither ſwarm d, 
Barbarians ! War's with Theſe, their only Trade. 
To the firſt Purchaſer they ſell their Blood, 
Greedy of Rapine, as they li, they live, 
Force ev' ry Houſe, and what they find is Spoil ; 
But not in Queſt of uſeleſs Treaſures now, 
Not in the trembling Mother's Arms to ſeize | 
The ſhrieking Daughter with adult rous Hand, 
They menace Death by cruel Famine preſt, 
All other Luſt but Aliment i is loſt. . 

Their Search i is for a Morſel, haply hid, 
No Rack, no Torture does their F ury Gor = 
To force their Hoſts to bring their Offals forth. 


F * 


; 
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A Woman: Heay'n, muſt ſuch a Tale be told 
In future Times? A Woman had been robdde 
By theſe Barbarians of ber laſt of Food: · 
Hard Fate had left her Nothing but a Son, 
A Child, for lack of Suſtenance, as near 


As She herſelf to Death; this harmleſs Babe 
She ſeizes with a Dagger in her Hand. r 


The Boy to meet her fond Embrace held out 
His little Arms; his Tenderneſs, his Voice, 
His Smiles, his Hunger, and his Infant- Charms, 
Diſſolve her Fury in a Flood of Tears. 
She gazes on him with diſtracted EE. 0 Ri 
Mixture of Love, Regret, Compaſſion, Rage; 
Thrice dropt the Dagger from her fainting Fland, 
But Rage prevail'd at: laſt, with trembling Voice, 
Deteſting Hymen and his Fruit, She ſaid, . 3 
Dear wretched Babe, whom in my Womb I bore, 
Vain was the Life I-gave, if loſt ſo ſoon, 


1 


* . 
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A Sacrifice to Famine or the Sword. 
Why ſhou dſt thou live to wander in the Streets 
of Paris and amidft her Ruins cry ? 
Dye e er my Miſery and thine thou know'R ; 
The Being and the Blood I gave give back, 
And let my Body be thy Birth and Grave; 
At leaſt let Paris a new Crime behold. 
Thus ſpeaking, in che Babe's dear Breaſt She plung d 
The Steel, with Fury and with Famine mad, 
Then to the Chimney bore the bleeding Corpſe, | 
And greedily prepar'd the dreadful Meal. 
The Soldiers, whom the Scent of Food attracts, 
Swift to reſearch the guilty Houſe return, 
Conteſting by their Speed, who firſt ſhall eat. 
In Joy as cruel as a rav'nous Bear, 
Or hungry Lion bounding on _—_ Prey, j To 
Again they force the Door. Bur Oh Surprizet 
Oh Horror! near the bloody Corpſe they ſpy 
A e wich wild Look, devouring Fleſh. 


Yes, 
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Yes tis my Son, ye Monſters, my own Son, 

She cries, and in his Blood you ſteep'd my Hands, 
Be Son and Mother both your Food, ye Fiends!.  * 
What fear you more than I, was I ſo deaf 

To Nature's Call, and do you hear her Voice? 

What Horrors, Me beholding, ſeize your Souls? 
Tygers, ſuch Feaſts for ſuch as you are fit. 

Thus ſpeaking, furious in her Breaſt ſhe ſtrikes 

The Dagger; in a Fright the Soldiers flye, 

Nor longer on that Houſe accurſt dare look. 

They fear the Heav'ns will on their Heads rain Fire, 
The People frighted at this Woman's Fate, ? 1 
Lift up their Hands, and beg of Heav'a to die. 
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Soon did the Rumour reach the Royal Tens, 
Touch the King's Heart, his yearning Bowels wound, 
And o'er the miſerable Town He weeps. 
Oh Thou, he cries, the Searcher of all Hearts, 

And what I can, and what I dare, who know ſt; 
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Divide, Oh God, the Leaguers Cauſe from mine. 
| Bewailing theſe Calamities, to thee 50 
I can in Innocence lift up my Hands. 
Thou know ſt, to theſe Rebellious I have oft 
Held out an Arm of Peace, and do not thou 
To me impute their Cruelties and Crimes, 
To me the Victims to their Fury vow d. 
If Mayne, N emokrs, Pelleve, Mendoza ſend 
My People without Pity to their Graves, 
By Famine, Sword, by ev'ry Peſt of War, 
| Tyrants are they, their Father I ſhou'd be. 
I am their Father, and 'tis mine to feed 
My Children—But ſhou'd they againſt me turn 
My Benefits ? Shou'd I to fave them loſe 
My Crown? Coft what it will they muſt be fav'd 
Spite of themſelves, from theſe devouring Wolves, 
Their real Foes, I muſt my People ſave, \ 
If Empire is in too much Pity loſt, 

Let this at leaſt be read upon my Tomb: 
e Henry 
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i Henry to Rebel-Subjects Gen rous Foe, | 
To ſave chem rather choſe, chan over them to reign. 


He faid, and at his Word the Royal Hoſt | 
Approach without Alarm the famiſh'd Town. 
They menace not the League with new Aſſault, 
But come as Fellow Subjects, and as Friends. 
$ wills the King, and ſo his Troops obey. 
They talk no more of Vengeance, but with Mien 


Complaiſant, ſooth the Citizen's Deſpair. 

With livid Lips and trembling Limbs they crowd 
The Walls, amaz d to ſee th' Aſſailants march 

In Pace and Aſpect mild, Preſage of Peace. 

To theſe, like Spectres, are the lifeleſs Crew, 

such as Magicians in old Times were wont 

To raiſe, reluctant, from the Realms of Night. 

When from the Banks of Lerbes pitchy Lake, 

The wandring Ghoſts with Voice abhor'd they call'd. 


How 


How did Aftoniſhment and Joy tranſport 1 
Theſe dying Wretches, when they ſaw their Foes 
Offer, inſtead of ſtarving them, to feed? 
Their Leaders rack them as they pleas'd, and rob, 
Their Perſecutors pity and relieve. | 
Scarce can they truſt in what they ſee and hear. 
Before them they behold thoſe dreaded Spears, 
| Thoſe Swords, and various Inftruments of Death, 
Inverted in their Uſe, and moving now 
To bring them Life, to bring them Food and Friends 
Are theſe, fay they, thoſe Monſters, Is Bourbon, 
That Enemy to God, ſo painted by our Priefts? 
Ah, He's like Heav'n beneficent and Kind, 15 
The ſhining Image of the King of Kings, 
A Model for all Monarchs; worthleſs We 
| Under the Laws of ſuch a Prince to live, 
Triumphant he forgives, offended he relieves. 
Ah, cou'd we with our Blood his Pow'r cement, 
Tot 


Too worthy.of the Death, from which we're ard 
By his compaſſionating Heart and Hand, 


Can we for him, who do's ſo much for us, 
Refuſe to ſacrifice the Lives he gives? 


re tend but who 
Can of the Many fix the fickle Mind? 
Their Friendſhip in vain Words evaporates, © © 
Weak in its Birth, as ſoon as born it Ge. 
The Prieſts, whoſe lewd Harangues an hundred times 
Have ſet their Country in a Blaze, appear 4 h ,, | 
I ſolemn Pomp againſt the Palm of Peace, ! 
Why bear you Arms without a Heart to uſe, © | 
Why without Virtue are you Chriſtians call'd? © 
By what baſe Arts ſeduc d, what fleſhly Veil - 
Hides from your Eyes the Martyr's glorious Cr 
lee you not Soldiers'of the Living Cod? 
And fear you for your heay'nly King to die? 
Fear you not rather to defy his Wrath? 
9 
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Take you his Gifts, but to deſtroy him uſe, . 


Will you renounce the Joys of Parddice,./ 8 al 
And for a Tyrant's Pardon, forfeit, Heav'ns 5 


He'll force you to confeſs his impious Faith, - 


Let us the Rights of Mother-Church defend, 
And. fave her from the Rape of Heretic. 


Thus ſpoke the Frieſts, and their Fanatick Voice, 


The Rabble's Miſtreſs, and the Dread'of Kings, 
Silenc d the Voice of Bourbon's Benefits, 

And ſome reſuming their ſuſpended Rage, - 
Condemn'd. ene * n Life of OY 


oy 4 5 
5 


Mas their Gin and. their 1 o. 


Henry's tranſcendent Virtues reach'd the Skies. 
Lewis, who'from his Seay celeſtial-ey'd: Tr 


The Bourboru' s ſpringing from his Root divine, IN | 
| Knew that the Agcompliſhment of Time was now 


To bring, loſt Sheep, within the Shepherd's: Fold, 


. adopted n Oh: Ranges coo. . 


1 RY 


His Heart gas 1 and ts I, 
His Eyes, by Sorrow moiſten'd, dry'd. by Faith, ' . Il 
Full of ſweet Hope, and of Paternal Love, 1 | 
His Steps were guided to th. Eternal's Feet. 


1 
Amid a Blaze of pure and laſting Fire, 'Y 
The Higheſt fix'd before the Birth of Time 


His ſtarry Throne, Stability the Baſe. 
Beneath his Feet is Heav'n ; th'/Echereal Orbe 


Declare him to the wond'ring Univerſe, 
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By radiant Circles regularly whirl'd. 

Puiſſance, Love and Knowledge infinite 

United and divided form his Eſſence. 

His Saints with beatifick Viſion bleſt, 

In ſweet Fruition of Eternal Peace, 

Are born away with Torrents of Delights: 

Full of his Glory and Himſelf, they hymn - Ts, 

His Praiſe, their Pleafure, and their ſole Hb 

This God, his Majeſty ofended, I . n ee 
5 . A FPoiuals 
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Vials of Vengeance upon Nations pours, 
But always on the Juſt propitious looks, 
His Arm out- ſtretches to him, when he walks 
On Precipices, and forbids his Fall, 
His Virtue by Adverſity refines 
He fights for his Defence, and marches by his Side. 


The Sire of the Bourbors t reſents himſelf | 
Before him, and with tren trance ſpeaks, 


Father of th' Univerſe, if e er thou deign'ſt 
To caſt thy Eyes on People, and on Kings, 
Behold the French, rebellious to their Prince, 
Who, to be faithful to thee, break thy Laws, 
Who diſobey thee, blinded by their Zeal. 
And think, when they betray thee, they revenge, 
Behold that King triumphant, Great in War, 
The Terror of Mankind, and the Delight. 
With ſo much Virtus haſt thou form'd his Heart, 


HENRIADE 229 


In Error's Labyrinth to let it ſtray ? | 1 
Muſt che moſt perfect Work thy Hand Cer wrought 
Bring hee no Sacrifice but criminal / 
Ah, irchy Worlhip's to Boarhon unknown, | 

Whs' thin: Malt wir ON WG RR - 
Deign to illuminite a virtuous Hearr, * 
Created for the Knowledge of chyſelf. [8 
Give France a Maſter, and the Church a Son; 58 1 
Confound the vain Devices of the League. 
Render the King his Subjects, render them N 1 
W Their King, united let all Hearts adorreae 
Thy Juſtice, in one Worſhip all unite. 


Th' Eternal Gracious heard his pious Pray t, 
And with a Word the ſuppliant Saint aſſur d. 
| Tremble the Stars at his tremendous Voice, = 
Earch leaps, che Leaguers ſhudder, and the King; 
Who puts his Truſt in Heav'n, is full of Faith, | 
That Heav'n will be his Help in all his Needs. | 


AENRIADE 
Sudden the wha an Truth, 
80 dear to Men, and oft fo little known, _ 
Deſcended from the Skies to Henrys kad 
Hd in a Veil ar firſt, but by Degrees | 
That veil withdrawn, before his Eyes She ſtood, - 
Confeſt, and wich Celeſtial Beauty charm d. 
Ne'er had his Eyes ſuch Brightneſs ſeen till chen, 
He faw, he knew, he-lov'dgh' Immortal Light. 
The Leſſons of Seducers he renounc'd, | 
Their new deluſive Dogmes fincere abjur'd, 
The Church acknowledg'd, militant on Earth, 
The Church one always, in all Places fix'd, 
Free, but ſubjected to a ſovereign Chief, 
FE adoring in the Happineſs of Saints 
The Greatneſs of her God, whoſe Son beloy 'd; 
Chriſt, for our Sins a willing Sacrifice, 
The Living Food of his Ele, deſcends, 
And on an Altar to his wond'ring Eyes 
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In Bread 4 God diſcovers; but tis Bree 
No more — The King v oedient Heart ſubmits, 
And Faith n, Reaſon could not reach. . 
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1 the e Olive in 3 1a rde 
From Heay'n reviſits his enlighten'd Son, 


And leads him to the Rampiers. At his Voice 

The ſhaking Rampiers open Paſſage free. 

He enters in the Name of God, by whom 

Kings reign, Amaz d che Leaguers quit their * 

Fall at their Sov' 6 5 F cet, and bath them with 
their Team. 

The Prieſts are mute; $7) | Fightes a — 

Who fain wou'd hide their Heads i ing diſtant Caves. 

The People are no mare the fame, All now 

Their King, their Conqueror, their Father OWN. 

Above all Reigns is bleſt his happy Reign, 

Too late as it begins, it ends too ſoon. 

Spain trembles, Rome diſarm'd adopts Bourbon. 
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' with his Provinces, his Heart, 


Proves the Beſt Subject to the Beſt of Kings. 
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| SING the Hero: 


ITE IS 
1 =R thony King of Navarre, who de- 
AE ſcended in a direct Line from Ro- 


‚: bert Count de Clermont, youngeſt 
8 of Lewis IX. or St. Lewis, King of France.. 
The Poſterity of his eldeſt Son Philip the Bold, 
failing in Henry III. King of Fance, three hun- 


ded from the 9 Count de Clermont, 

who married Beatrix, Daughter of Agnes de Bour- 
bon, Heir of Archembaud, Lord of Bourbon, 1 in the 
Middle of the thirteenth Century, 0 


ibo Mayne, the League, anf proud "EY tam? 4 


Charles Duke de Mayne, Brother of Hengy.. 
Duke de Guife,” who form'd the Leugue, 4 Fac- 


ger of the Church, made Head againſt Henry III. 
Kin 8 of France, and _ that King's _ 


Henry IV. of France, Son of 1 


dred Years after the Death of St. Lewis, Hemi 
of Bourbon became Heir to the Crown, as deſcen- 


tion in France; who under Pretence of the Dan- 
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againſt Henry of Beurbon, who obtain'd great Ad- 


g MS aig over the e or Merians, in Con- 


: Godt Euere! Ties, Wen Now impber. - 
I doubt. not the Now there will be taken for 


a Cheuille, as the French term it, ſomething to fill 
up the Line, like Straw or Paper in Package; 


but it, is in the Original, Je Simplore aujourdbuy, 


which Fobferve to caution the Reader not to 


too raſh in cenſuring me for my Author, 


+ Then reign'd Valois, 4 


Henry III. of France deſcended. from Charles 


| Count de Valois, younger Brother to Philip the 


Fair, King of France. Philip VI. of France, 
ſurnam'd of Yalcis, was the firſt King of this Branch; 


and his Succeſſion occaſion'd the long Wars in 


the Reign of Edward III. King of England, 
who in Right of his Mother Tebe, Siſter and 
Heir to Charles the Fair, claim'd the Crown of 
France, and the Houſe of Plantagenet were kept 
qut of their Right by the Houſe of Valois, who 
reign*d from the Year 1326, to 1589 3 z In all, 263 


Tears. 
= When the North cal”Pd him. 


Henry. de Valois, or ow III. of Is had 

re he was King, and 
before he was twenty Years of Age, chat the Poles 
thought him worthy of their Crown ; but, ſays 


Boyle they ſoon repented. 


6 Duelus, St. Maigrin, Foyeuſe, Epernan,. 
Favourites to Henry III. of France, who was 
ſo much govern'd by them, that Mezerai calls 


Au. 


Qyelus, Marquis de, of Note ch iefly for being 


Favourite to Henry III. and for a Duel he fought 


with the Marquis d Entragues, whoſe Second was 
Monſieur de Schomberg. And this was the firſt 
Time, Anno 1578, that Seconds fou 


St. Maigrin, Canfſade de St. Maigrm, a Gentle- | 


man of Bourdelois. He became one of the King's 
teſt Favourites, purely on account of his 
eauty. He was ſo N as to boaſt he 
had lain with the Dutcheſs of Guiſe, to revenge 


which Affrent, the Duke de Mayne, and _ 


Kindred and Friends of the Duke of Gui/e, fell 
upon him one „ as he was coming out of the 
Louvre, and murder'd him. The Duke de Mayne 
was ſaid to be known by his Hand, like a Shoul- 
der of Mutton, -- 

Foyeuſe. The Duke 4: Foyeuſe, on whoſe Wed- 


ding, Varillas ſays, this King ſpent four Millions 
of Livres to do him Honour, and ſhew how much 


he lov'd him. We ſhall ſpeak more. of him in 
the Sequel. 
E —— So great a Favourite, chat he was 


ſtil'd fimply Monſieur at the Court of Henry TN. 
. norwithifaidin that King's Brother the Duke 


d Meuron was then living, and the Stile of Mon- 
 feur belong d only to the Son or Brother of the 
King. He was the firſt of his Family, La Valente, 


that had the Title of Epermon, from the Place 


which he purchas'd. He was haughty,. covetous, 
and oſtentatious, and eſcapꝰd ſo many 
that the Vul gar believ'd k Was aſſiſted a 35 
Demon. 5 
„ We ET 
Francis Dake de Guiſe and js Sons: HonryDidls 
whe the Dukes ge Mayne, and Aut. 35 


R2 | * To 
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a 25 his Face N 
A ſes yeux in the Original. | 


9 „ Now: 10 the Walls of Paris 


Henry III. of France, and Henry King 57 N. 
varre, laid Siege to 2 which the nia 
held out againſt them. 


1 Europe intereſted. L. Ee rope large A 


I quote the French here, and in other Places, . 
10 ſhew that if the Phraſe is er Mr. Voltaire 
1s to anſwer for it. 


11 Selz, Proteſtants, and Papiſts. 


og » The Father of the Bourbons, ' © 
| St. Lzwis, or Louis, 931 ninth Ling of France 


: „ Piu his Errors. 


Mr. Voltaire is pleas'd ſo to term the Proteſtant 
Religion, notwithſtanding, he was ſo well recei- 
_ ved in a Proteſtant, Kingdom. Upon which fee 
What a French Author, or an Engliſh Man who 
Wrote in French, writes: On le recoit a bras ou- 
werts. He was recei'd here with open Arms ; the 
Court made bim Preſents, and Perſons of \the great- 
. Quality. encourag'd the Impreſſion of his Book, 
7 was who ſhould contribute 100 towards it, from 
the higheſt to ihe lorweſt, I think after this, no body 
Hould charge _ the Engliſh wih being inboſpitable to 
Strangers. Suppoſe an Engliſhman fhould go 10 
France with a Book againſt Popery, wherein be 
treated the Romiſh Religion as erroneonss Can one 
imagine, that the. Cardinal. de Fleury, would take 
Bim into bis Houſe? This Critick Was a Hugonot, 
or pretends to be wy" in other Places. . 
— 2 7 
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bon. 
35 Mornay*s Bis ſole 2 Fe beſt Friend, 


Monſieur de Plaſi Mornay, one of the greateſt 
Men of his Times, whether with regard to his 
Piety, his Virtue, his Learning, his Capacity or 


Courage. The Poet here breaks in terribly upon 
the Truth of Hiſtory, Henry of Navarre never 
came to England, but he did indeed ſend Mon- 
ſieur Mornay to 82 Elizabeth, to deſire Suc- 
cours during the Siege of Paris. Mornay did 
not then ſucceed in his Negociation; and the Ba- 


ron de Maurier, in his Hiſtory of the Princes of 


Orange, gives a very odd Reaſon for it, that Mon- 
ſieur Mornay having carried to England with him 
one Mr. Bazenvall, the latter took the Liberty to 
rally the Queen for ſpeaking ill French,” particu- 
larly paar Dieu, and paar ma Foi, inſtead of par © 
Which being told the Queen, ſhe took ſuch an 


Averſion to Bazenvall, that on that Account on- 
ly the Negociation miſcarried at that Time, which 
probably is not true. But this Circumſtance con- 
firms what we read in other Hiſtories, that Queen 


Elizabeth wou'd ſwear, when provok'd to Paſſion. 
Monſieur Mornay was ſent by the King of Na- 
varre to Henry III. King of France, to procure 
Fayour for the Proteſtants. He. wrote ſeveral 
learned Tracts againſt the Papiſts; particularly 
againſt the famous Coefeteau, whom he refu ted. 
His Book of the Euchariſt is reckoned unanſwer- 


able by the Hugonors, He had a very fine Li-. 
brary, which at his Death he gave to the Uni 


verſity of Saumur. Vaſſor ſays of him, je ne ſeay 
4 1 trouve un Gentilbomme comparable a celuici. 


R 3 I know 
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Fe calls Henry III. Wadols 50 Hewy IV. Bour- 
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1 know no Gentleman to be compar'd to him. 
And indeed the French Critick is of Opinion, 
chat Mor nay is properly the Hero of the Henriade. 
15 Dieppe offers to bis Eyes, 3 
A Port of France oppoſite to Rye in Suſſex. It 
was almoſt deſtroy'd by Bombardment, in King 
William's War with France: "bd $6 


7 Ev'ry where will be thought another Cheville, 
or Borch. but it is the literal Verſion of par zout, 
Thus, but leſs Gen rous, did the Roman Chief. 
When Cæſar was poſted at Apollonia in Epirus, 
waiting for his Forces from Brunduſium, he en- 
ter d on a dangerous Enterprize to go ina Veſſel 
of 12 Oars to that Port, x 28 h the Sea was co- 
ver d with Comb Fleet, e embark*d in the 
Night-time in the Habit of a Slave, and throw- 
ing himſelf down like ſome inconſiderable Fellow, 
lay along at the Bottom of the Veſſel. The Ri- 
ver Linus was to carry them down to Sea; and 
there us'd to blow every Morning a gentle Gale 
from the Land, which made it very calm towards 
the Mouth of the River, by driving the Waves 
forward; but that Night there bug a ſtrong 
Wind from the Sea, which over - power d that from 
the Land; ſo that betwixt the Violence of the 
Tide, and the Reſiſtance of the Waves againſt it, 
the River was very rough, and ſo dangerous, that 
the Pilot could not make good his Paſſage, but 
order'dt his Sailors to tack about. Ce/ar upon 
this diſcovers himſelf, and taking the Pilot by 
the Hand, who was ſurpriz'd to ſee him there, 
ſaid, Go on boldly, my Friend, and fear nothing 
thou carrieſt Cæſar and bis Fortune along with Thee, 
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NOTES. 


8 [ts very being owing to Caprice. 1 

We ſaw it born, and wwe ſhall ſee it dye. 
The Criticks condemn Monſieur Voltaire for 
putting a falſe Propheſy in the Mouth of this 
Prem Hermit, when there was no Occafion for 
t. 


239 


and a Poet who wrote 150 Tears after the 
Thing propheſied of, ſnould have foretold no- 


thing but what had come to paſs, as the Perver- 
ſion of Henry IV. He was to be a true Prophet 
there. Cela weſtoit pas difficile a deviner; il = 
geoit de Religion comme de Maitreſſe. That was not 


difficult to foretel; he chang'd his Religion as he 


did his Miſtreſs. As to the Caprice of the Refor- 
mation, he ſays, J applique ces Vers au Papiſine, 


&c. I apply theſe Verſes to Popery. For neither Si. 


Paul, nor St. John, nor St. Peter, ever ſaid Maſs, 


nor pray d to the Dead, nor had Images, nor knew - 


auricular Confeſſion, nor Tranſubſtantiation, &c. all 
which owe their Being to Man's Caprice, But the 


Being of the reform'd Religion is owing to the Sim- 


png of the primitive Times, which is proy'd at 


arge in my Hiſtory of Chriſtianity, now ready for 


the Preſs. 

'9 That bloody Theatre IE 
Alluding to the Wars between the Houſes of 

York and Lancaſter for the Crown of England, as 


well as to the Civil Wars, ſo finely delineated in 


Clarendon's Hiſtory. 
20 By Intereſt divided, 


Diviſes d Interet, rrunis par la lex. 0 


A Tear and Half was not long enough, it 
ſeems, for Monſieur Voltaire to know the Nature 


of our Conſtitution, by which the three Eſtates 
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the other, that their Intereſts are inſeparable, and 
indeed are but one Intereſt, which in other Words 
is that of the Commonwealth, The French Re- 
marker thinks this Image of England the fineſt in 
the firſt Canto; and it may beſo, without being 
admirable, as hp terms It, that of the Hermit ha- 
ving many Defects in it; and there is no other 

Painting in the Canto, | 


= He ſees the Tow'r by Britain's Conqu* ror built. 
It is fabled by ſome, that Julius Ceſar built 
the Tower. of London; others ſay, he only built 
the Yhite Tower, which is equally falſe : Nor is it 
more certain that William the Norman built that 
bite Tower, as ſome Authors write. But it is 
ſuppos'd that he firſt built a Citadel where the 


Tower now ſtands. Queen Elizabeth, and other 


Princes before her, made it alten che Place of 
their Reſidence. 


Ah! Madam, muſt I call to Mi Find 
Taken from Virgil; 

I anden, Regina, jubes renovare . 55 

Thus tranſlated by Mr. Dryden, 

Great Queen, what you command me to relate, 


Renews the. fad Remembrance of our Fate, 


Which does not ſeem to have in it the Spirit of 
the Original, no more than Segrats's Verſion. - 


Que ton Commandement, incomparable Reine, 
Renouvelle en mon caur une cruelle peine. 


A cruel Pain, incomparable Queen, 


5 Wint you command docs 1 in my Heart enen. 


e * * 
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Great Queen; you bid 1 my cruel Grief renew. et 


The Liberty of the two other Verſions war- 
rants all __ I have taken in the Tranſlation of fths 


3 What, Was this Med you may demand. 


Catharine de Medicis was Daughter of the Duke 
of Horence, and Niece to Pope Clement VII. She 
was married to Henry then Duke of Orleans, af- 
terwards Henry II. of France, at the Interview 
of Marſeilles in 1533. That Pope met Francis l. 
there on this Occaſion. Henry his Son being but 
fourteen Years old, his Father would have had 
the Conſummation of the Marriage deferr*'d two 
or three Years, but the crafty Pope fearing if the 
Duke died before the Marriage was conſummated, 


the King of France would ſend his Niece back to 


Htaly, fo: manag'd it, that there were ſufficient 


Proofs of the Conſummation. Des Marques cer. 
taines, lays Varillas, and Paulus Fovius; ex Vir- 


Fine mulierem prima nocte reddiderat. The Duke of 
Orleans and Catharine de Medicis, were of thi 


5 
fame Age, about fourteen Years, with only. —Y f 


teen Days Difference. 


4 Her Huſband dying i in his Ae of Life. 


Her Huſband Henry II. was kill'd by the Count 
de Montgomery in a Tournament, June 13. 1559. 


Almoſt all Accounts given of this Queen, except 


Brantome's, agree in her Character, that ſhe was 
vicious, cruel, intriguing,” ambitious, Brantome 


begins her Eulogy wich ſaying, that the Houſe of 


Medicis was. one of the moſt- illuſtrious in Chri- 
ſtendom, and tells us the Origin of it in a Manner 
that cannot but divert the Reader. When Bren- 
un a Gans) over-ran Zaly and Greece, about 300 


Years 


1 
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_— Years before Chriſt, he had in his Army two 
„ French Gentlemen; they are Monſieur Brantome's 
= | own Words, the one nam*d Felonius, the other. 
Bono, who abhorring Brennus's Deſign to rob 
the Temple of Delphos, left him, and paſs'd into 
Ala with their Ships and Men, where they car- 
_ ried on their Conqueſts as far as the Countries of 
the Medes and Perſians; after which, they re- 
turn d to Europe, and coming into Italy, on their 
Way home to France, Felonius ſtopp'd in that 
Part of it, where now ſtands Fhrence on the Ri- 
vi : ver Arno; and having obtain'd many great Vic- 
| tories in the Country of the Medes, his Compa- 
| nions call'd him Medicus 3 juſt, ſays Brantome, as 
Paulus was call'd Macedonicus, tor conqueri 
Perſeus King of Macedon, 300 Years after; a 
from that very ſame Medicus deſcended the Fa- 
mily of Medicis at Florence. Bono built Benonia. 
Such Hiſtory as this is made as well in a Dream, 
as out of it; and notwithſtanding it was grayely 
mention'd by an Archbiſhop in a Funeral Sermon 
don this Queen, tis hardly good enough for School- 
poys or their Maſters, 1 


5 A Slave to Pleaſure, to Ambition more, 


She kept young Girls about her on. purpoſe to 
4 tempt he. e and by that Mains 66 get out 
of them their Deſigns. She brought ſome of 
them with her to the Conference at St. Bris, where 
aſking the King of Navarre what be would have ? 
Nothing there, ſaid he, 22 to her Maids; 
though he did not want Love for the Ladies at o- 
ther Times. Two of her Maids of Honour were 
brought to Bed in two Years. Madam de Lune- 
ville was delivered in her Wardrobe. A French 
Author ſays of this Queen, Her Maids of Ho- 

„% nour had the beſt Time in the World. They 

po F enjoy d 
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« enjoy'd all the Pleaſures: of Matrimony with 
te as much Credit as if they abſtain'd from them, 
<< provided they had the Dexterity or Induſtry to 
<<, prevent being with Child. As the Lacedemo- 
„ #j1ans did not puniſh the Theft, but the Diſco- 
4 very of it; ſo this Queen did not turn away 
«© her Maids for being with Child, but for letting 
it be known. | 9. 


a” Bigot to the Seft which ſhe hetray d. 


The Colloquy of Poiſß was held by her Com- 


mand, and ſhe, her Son the King, the Princes of 
the Blood, and the great Court Lords, aſſiſted at 
it. Theodore Beza was the chief Speaker for the 
Proteſtants, and he ſpoke with great Force and 
Eloquence, as may be ſeen in Ramus's Account of 
that Colloquy. Beza, among other Things, ſaid, 


| That Chriſt's Body was as far from Bread and 


Wine, as Heaven is from Earth. The Bi 


made a great Noiſe, crying out, he Haſpbem d; 


and Cardinal Tournon, Dean of the Cardinals, de- 


ſir'd the Queen to ſilence Beza, which ſhe would 
not do. And probably this is what is referr d to 


here. Maimbuurg fays, Hereſy Sten in In. 
umph the Palaces of the moſt Chriſtian Kings, 


to eſtabliſn there the Throne of her Empire; and 


one may fay, it was then that ſhe exercis'd a full 
and entire Dominion, ſupported by the Authori- 
ty of the two firſt Princes of the Blood, Navarre 
and Conde, and the Favour of the Queen, who 


however had as deep a Hand as any one, in the 


Maſſacre of Paris. Maimbourg adds, The 


% Queen not only permitted the Miniſters to | 


6c preach in the Royal Apartments of the Prin- 
ces, Whither the Country crowded” to hear 


„ them; while the poor Monks preach'd to the 


6+ Walls: But ſhe her ſelf, with the principal 
$921 -* | | Ladies 
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«© Ladies of the Court, aſſiſted at the Sermons of 35 
5+. the Biſhop of Valence, who preach'd the Doc- 
0 trines of Zutber and Calvin.” This was about 
the Year 1561. when the Colloquy of Poifſy was 
held. Yarillas ſays it was procur'd by means of 
the Cardinal of Lorraine, who did it out of Vani- 
ty to ſhew his Learning and Eloquence; in which 
Theodore Beza was, however, more than a Match 
for him: Yet the latter fail'd not to extol the Car- 
dinal in an extraordinary Manner, and was him- 
ſelf extoll'd by the Cardinal, with whom be con- 
kerr'd privately. _ 

Jobn Caraciol, Biſhop of 7 oye, Son be” the 
Prince of Melphi, Mareſchal of France, aſſiſting 
at this Colloquy, was ſo well convinc*d of the 
Truth of the Proteſtant. Religion, by what he 
heard\ there: from Beza, Martyr, and other re- 
form*d Divines, that he quitted his «rw arr 
and retainꝰd only the Character of a . 


25 The ſecond Francis 


' | Succeeded his Father Hay II. of France in the 
Year 1559. While he was Dauphin, he marri- 
ed Mary, Daughter and Heir to James V. King 
of Scotland, and Margaret of Lorrain, Siſter to 
Francis Duke de Guiſe. He reign'd two Years, 
and then died of Poiſon, as was ud, mm him 
a Jong Time before. | | 


28 The Guiſc's were 5 Gods. 


Sons of Francis Duke de Cuiſe. The Dukes d- 
Gui/e, de Mayne, and d' Aumale, before-mention- 
ed, govern'd all Things in this ſhort Reign. af 


29 Charles more a Child, 


Charles IX. Son of Henry II. and Cathorita + | 
| OO? ſucceeded his * Francis II. _ | 
b | F---.-þ 56 I, 


4 


1661, when he was about twelve Years of Age; 
his Mother being Regent during his Minority, 
Brantome ſays a great many fine Things of him in 

his Life, but it is impoſſible to give Credit to 
them, when he owns the deep Concern he had in 
the Butchery of St. Bartholomew. I uſe his o.] nn 
Expreſſions, y ſut plus ardent que tous. He 
<<. was the hotteſt of them all, inſomuch that as 
« ſoon as it was Day-light, he open*d the Win- 
« dow of his Chamber, and ſeeing the Hugonots 
« in the Fauxbourg St. Germain running away from 
« the Murderers, he took a Fowling Piece, load- 
« ed it, and ſhot at them, as if | they, had been 
„ Game; crying, as loud as he could, tuez, tuez; 
* kill, kill. Some Days after Admiral Coligny 
« was maſſacred, and carried to Monifaucon by 
e the Mob, who hang'd him on the Gallows 
<« there, by the Feet, the King went thither 
“ to ſee that deteſtable Spectacle; and the Body 
beginning to corrupt, ſome. of the Courtiers 
„ held their Noſes, on Account of the Smell: 
& Charles obſerving it, ſaid, I don't, like You, hold 
« my Noſe,. for nothing is ſo fragrant as the Smell 
ce of a dead Enemy. Having caus'd -Monfieur 
ee de Brunquemant, and Monſieur Cabagnes; to be 
“ hang'd in the | Night-time, he ſtood near the 
% Gallows, and had Hambeaux held up to the 
<« Faces of the dying Gentlemen, that he might 


« delight himſelf with their Looks in the Agos 
<« nies of Death.” All that Brantome ſays to it 


is, Et que plufients ne trouverent heau; which ſe⸗ 
veral thought was not handſomely done: Indeed 
nothing could be more brutal and baſQ. 
Ihouggh this King had ſeveral Concubines, par- 
ticularly Many Touchet, an Apothecary's Daugh⸗ 
ter of Orleans, and though we are aſſur d he died 
of a Diſtemper contracted by amorous Embraces; 

3 7 yet 


4 #3 24 
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yet Mezerai, the beſt Hiſtorian the French have, 
affirms, he had an Averſion to Women. Bayl#'s 
Reflections upon it are juſt and pleaſant: 80 
that we find he had three Miſtreſſes beſides his 
« wedded Wife; and conſidering he died before 
% he was twenty-four Years of Age, and after a 
« long Sickneſs, and left two natural Children 
„ behind him, one can't very well comprehend 
«© on what Bottom Mezerai founded that Saying 
* of his, That be bad an Averſion to Women. 
* Brantome, who knew better, tells us, that ha- 
« ving Commerce with his Queen during his Sick- 

* nefß, i y echauffa tant 410 en abregea ſes jours. 
*. He dena e e 


% if. : 


— 


„ | 
As fares as Civil always is enſu d. 


The very next Year after the Colloquy of Poi/- 

Brantome informs us, that the Dukes de Guiſe 

and Nemours left the Court ſoon after it broke up, 

becauſe they ſaw la nouvelle Relixion entrer en fleur, 
the new Religion flouriſn'd there, upon which 
the Dake de Guiſe, the Conſtable Montmerenci, 
and the Mareſchal de St. André, who were ſtil'd 

the Triumvirate, rais d a Popiſh Army, and fell 
upon the Proteſtants in the Year 1362. when-the 
firſt os on Account of Religion, cormmenc'd 
in France. 


* Dreux ft debeld their fatal Bolten: forend. . 
The Battle of Drenx was fought in the Year 
1 1663. the famous Minifter Theodore Bea was in 
_ * it. The Pewn of Drrux is ſituated on the River 
Blaiſe, in the Chartrain or Neighbourhood! of 
Chartres, about thirty Miles from Paris, *Tis 
1921 to be older than a, e 


2 | tends 
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hd it takes its Name from the Druides, but that 
is not the only Dream in his Geography of France. 
The Mareſchal de St. Andre, one of the Trium- 
virate, was kill'd at this Battle of Dreux. Bran- 
tome ſays he was taken Priſoner, and afterwards 

kid by one Aubigny, probably a Scotſman ori- 

\. ginally, who thought he had been injur d by him 
in a Proceſs at Law. 


32 Old Montmerency, near the Tomb of Kings, ns 
of Leaden Death, a Warriour's Preſent, met. 


Anne de Montmerency, another of the Trium- 
virate. He was Conſtable of France, and fo zea - 
lous againſt the Proteſtants, that he in Perſon de- 

moliſſid their Temples, and took Pleafure in 
making Bonefires of * Ks its and Benches, for 
which they call'd him Captain Burn Bench. He 
was very active in the firf Wars againſt the Hu- 
gonots in the Regency of Catharine de Medicis. 
He was kilPd in the Battle of St. Denis, a Town 
near Paris, where the Kings of France have their 
| Burying-Place, and Monuments, in the Abbey 
| Church, He was kill'd by one Stuart, of one of 
the nobleſt Houſes in Scotland, who afterwards 
. was barbarouſly murder'd in cold Blood at the 
Inſtance of the” Marquis de Pillars. 

The Leaden Death, the Plomb mortel, refers to 
the Circumſtance of his Death's Wound. Tis 
ſaid this Mr. Stuart had Bullets of a 

Make, that would pierce Armour, which other 
Ball could not penetrate; but this Story is, doubt- 
leſs, thus told, to do Honour to the Conſtahle, 
who was not to be kill'd by any common Means. 
The Conſtable de Monitmerency had been a great 
Favourite of Henry II. King of France; but he 
loſt his Favour by the Loſs of the Battle of Sx. 
Nane and *tis thought he would never have 


reco- 
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recovered it, had it not been to ſet him up a- 
gainſt the Guiſe's, who were grown intolerably in- 


ſolent. However, he join'd with Guiſe in the 
Ti um virate, for the Deſtruction of the Hangouts. ; 


33 4, Orleans Guiſe was ſain th 


* Duke of Guiſe was Son of Claude Duke 
of Guiſe, Son of Rene Duke of. Lyrrain. He 
was Uncle to Mary Queen of Scots, and began his 
intended Deſtruction of the Proteſtants in France 
with the Maſſacre at Yaſſy, where he fell upon 
them as they were ſinging Pſalms in their Tem- 

le, and cut them to Pieces, notwithſtanding an 
Ph had been lately publiſh'd in their Favour. 
This bloody Attempt. was about the latter End 
of the Year 1561. and open'd the firſt tragick 
Scene of, the Wars and Slaughters in France on 
Account of Religion; Several loyal Papiſts ſided 
with the Hugonots, when they perceiv'd that this 
Duke of Guiſe, and his Son after him, made the 
Cburch only a Pretence. Their true Deſign be- 
ing to uſurp the Kingdom, and ſet aſide the right 
+ Sa in France; and they were in a fair Way 
to ſucceed in it, if the Father, Francis Duke of 
Guiſe had not been aſſaſſinated by Poltrot at Orle- 
ans, in the Year 186g. and the Son Henry Duke 
of Guiſe. had not been put to Death at ls, * 
Command of Henry III. Anno 1 588. | 


1% My wretched Father, 


- Anthony King of Navarre, F by of Henry iv. 
King of France and -Navarre. He married Jeanne 
9 in whoſe Right he was King of Navarre. 
She was a Lady of great Wit, from whom tis 
thought her Son Henry IV. King of France, in- 
| herited the ſame Talent, his F 9 Anthony de 


Bourbon being not endow'd with it. He was 2. 
weak | 


13.44 
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weak inconſtant Brince, ſometimes favouring the 
Proteſtants, and ſometimes fighting againſt them. 
He receiv'd his Death's Wound in the Trenches 
before Roan, then in Proteſtant Hands, When the 
Papiſts beſieged 1 it, Anno 1562. 0 


35 Conde, Myſelf, bis Brothers only Son, 


The Prince of Conde was Brother to Anthony 
de Bourbos, King of Navarre, Father of this 
Henry. de- Bourbon, a wor of a "Ik ry 
Character. 


1 15 4 I till mourn, * ever . I mourn 


His Murder by a vile Aſſaſſin's Hand. 


*T was. at the Battle of Farnac, Anno ** 
where the Prince of Conde was taken Priſoner by 
Monſieur A Argentet, to whom he ſurrender'd him- 
ſelf, as he was about being taken by one Rozier; 
ſoon after came up the Baron Monteſquiou, rs 
tain of the Duke 4 Anjou's Swiſs Guards, whoa 
ing who the Priſoner was, and being told the 
Prince of Conde, he cry*d, Kill him, kill him, 
and with a horrible Oath fired his Piſtol, and ſhot 
him dead; for which good Service, he was, not 
long after, made a Mareſchal of France, though 
he deſerved a Halter much more than a Batoon, 

Quarter having been given to the Prince, * Ro- 
ier and Aeniet. | 


Ab I ſtill mourn. : *Tis literal, 

It pleure encore, S Pleurerai toujours. go 
* ” owe bim, Ane All, the Debt T own, | 

Low this is Proſe, Voltaire 1 Is accoun cable for i it. 


Fe luy dbis aut, Madame, # four que 4. Pavoue. 


HARE. 8 Whatever 


9 


* 
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8 Whatever Rome has in my . 5 "op 
Di Rome a ſouvent eftims mes exploits. 


The Eſteem he met with at Rome, did not hin- 


der Anathemas being denounc'd againſt him there, 


and this 2 might very well have been omit- 
ted. | 


5” Myſt Grand, and moſt EO in Wh 


He ſpeaks of Jaſper de Caligny, Admiral of 
Frome, the greateſt, but not moſt fartunate, , 
Captain of the Age he liv'd in. It was remark- 
able in him, that he had ſcarce loſt one Army be- 


fore he had another ready to oppoſe his Enemies. 


4* Which neither. Gaſton nor Dunois cou d boaſt 
Two famous Warriors of France, Gaſton de Foix 


| General of the French Army in ly, in theReign 


of Charles VIII. the Count de Dunois ſignaliz d 
himſelf in the Wars againſt the Exgii/h, in the 
Reign of Charles VII. His —— 4 is Jo illuſ- 


trious, that he is one of Chapelain's chief Heroes 


in his Poem La Pucelle: He makes him in Love 
with Joan d Arc, the Maid of Orleans, the Heroin. 
of his Poem, as by theſe miſerable Verſes: 


== Confimons nous Pune Flame fi belle, 
Brulons en holocauſte aux yeux de la Fal. 


Let us, conſuming i in ſo fair a Flame, 
Fall a burnt Sacrifice io 1. bright Eyes. 


# Ten-Years in winning and in loſing ſpent, 
The firſt War between the Proteſtants and Pa- 


piſts, broke out in the Year 1562. and the * 
facre of Paris was in the Tear 1572. 


4 His "Oo I muſt wed, 


 Margarei 


1 
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Abbot of Valbis, Daughter of Henry II. and 
Cabberind de Meditis, Siſter to Francis II. Charles 


IX. and Henry III. faid to be the moſt beautiful, 
witty, and gallant Princeſs of her Time. She | 


was married to Henry King of Navarre, a few 
Days before the Maſſacre ;. and the Celebration of 
that Solemnity was the Pretence to draw the Pro- 
teſtant Lords to Paris, where their Throats were 
cut in the midſt of their Security and Joy. 

This Princeſs Margaret was a great Enem 2 
the Hugonots; and as we find very few of 
Enemies to be Perſons of good Morals, fo this 
moſt excellent Catholick is thus deſcrib'd by Me- 
Zerai. There,” at Fauxbourg St. Germain, /be 
kept ber little Court. This was after ſhe had been 
divorc'd from Henry IV, by her own Conſent and 
Requeſt, at leaſt in Form, —_— ber Life was @ 


whimſical Mixture of Voluptuouſneſs and Devotion, 


a Love of Letters and 3 7 Chriſtian Charity 
and Infuſtice. For as ſbe val ber ſelf upon s : 
often ſeen at Charch, on her ſcour ſing with learn 

Men, and giving the Tenth of ber Revenues to the 

Monks, ſo be gloried in Gallantry and Intrigues, 
inventing new Sports and Diverſions, and in woe 
paying ber Debts. 


4 My Mother's Death. . e r 
Jeanne q Albret, Queen of Navirre, A Princeſs 


| of great Piety, Wiſdom, and Zeal, endow'd with 


1 


++ With Horrors, ith as Hell could furniſh, wing'd. 


This introduces a Deſcription of the Maſſacre 
in Paris, an Action which renders the French 
Name odious and abominable to all Nations; 'and 
wen ſo render it to the End o\ Tings, re, Na- 

tion 
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1 as 


tion. in the ks has the like Infamy in Hiſtory, 


It was contriv'd by the Queen Regent, the Duke 


of Guiſe, and the chief Popiſh, 2 — at St. Clon, 
Year about ſix Miles from Paris. Of latter 
cars it has belong'd to the Dukes of Orleans. 
In the ſame” Palace, ſeventeen Years: after; was 
murder'd Henry III. of Fame; whoſe Hands 
were deeply aigp'd in the Blood of Uni 1 


& Teligny, Gallant Yoath, . (4 uf 5 
His Grandfather, Monſieur de Law, was 
Goverpout of the Dutchy of Milan, when it was 
the Poſſeſſion of che Fronch,' in the Reign of 
M XII. His Father was Guidon-to the Duke 
of Orleans, and this Monſieur de Tignuy was rec- 
koned ane of the moſt accompliſhed Gentlemen 
of his Time, both in Letters, and in Arms; 
Brantome owns there were few of his Rank fur- 
als d him; but h Adds, he became a zealous 
2 Which, ver, was to his Advan - 
n ; belng a Perſon of great Honour, and 
valued. ; Bag ſuch 5 Admiral Cotieny, he took him 
under his i and ſo well tutor'd him, that 
he was alike qualified for Action and Counſel, 


He alſo gave him his Daughter, a very fine you 
Lady, in Marriage, who might have match” 
higher but the Admiral confider'd” Merit more 
thay ortuhe. Brantomt adds, „ He was Nain 
1 aſſacre of St. Bartholomew, and his 
4 Da Was a Publick Loſs, as was the Death 
& of others there murder d.“ His Widow mar- 
. ried afterwards the Prince.of Orange, and ſhe has 
the i 858 been Great- randinother to 
Milliam III.] * e Hu ie. | 
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This Nuſſian was a German by Nation, bred up 
by the Duke de Guiſe ; and one may, without be- 


ing uncharitable, imagine that he was fo bred to 


be ready for ſuch bloody Work. *Twas this 
Beſme who broke open the Admirals Chamber 
Door, and ſeeing him, cried, Art thou the Admi- 
ral? Coligny ſaying, I am, he ran him through 
the Body, and afterwards cut him croſs the Face 
with a Back-ſword. Guiſe, who waited in the 
Court below, cried out, 1s the Buſineſ done? 
Beſme ſaid, Yes; and to prove it, flung the Body, 
that had ſtill ſome Breath in it, out of the Win- 
dow ; but it hung by the Legs, till the Murder- 
er and his Aſſociates looſen'd it, and let it fall to 
the Ground, where the Duke of Guiſe waited to 
feaſt his Eyes with ſo horrid a Spectacle. A Po- 
piſh Author writes, To tell what foul Language 
and Inſults his Corpſe met with, is too ſhocking for 
an honeſt Man toread. Thoſe call'd him villainous 
Names, and inſulted him when dead, who durſt not 


look him in the Face when he was living, and trem- 


bled only at Sight of him. His Head was immedi- 
ately cut off, and ſent to the Pope, or King of 
Spain. Beſine, the Aſſaſſin, was taken two or 
three Years after in Poitou, by a Party of Hugo- 
nots, who cut him to Pieces. He was related to 
the Houſe of Guiſe by his Marriage with the Baſ- 
tard Daughter of the Cardinal of Loraine, a Po- 
piſn Biſhop. 

I affect to inſert only ſuch hiſtorical Paſſages as 
are moſt rare, and not to be met with in general 
Hiſtories as what follows. 

Henry Duke d' Anjou being choſen King of Po- 
land, in his Journey thither ſtopp'd at the Court 
of the Elector Palatine in Germany, the Year af- 
ter the Maffacre, where he met with a moſt roy- 
al Entertainment. One Day the Elector took 


| 
2 
5 


the King, and two or three of his Followers; in- 
to his Cabinet, where was the Picture of Admi- 
ral Coligny at full Length, drawn after the Life, 
and very natural; the Elector ſaid, Yu knew i hat 
Man very well, Monſieur; caus'd the greateſt 
Captain in Chriſtendom to be ſlaia when he was. os 
ſacred; which. ſhould not have been done, for he did 
you and the King great Service. | 905 
Henry went about to palliate the Murder as well 
as he cou'd, ſaying, F we bad not killed him, he 
would have killed us, and we only prevented him. 
The Elector replied, Ve know the Story, Sir; 
and ſo went out of the Cabinet. Brantome writes, 
1 had it from good Hands that the King was very 
much ſurpriʒ d at Sight of the Admirals Picture; 
and ſo he might well be, conſidering the mon- 
{trous Wickedneſs of the Action, and that he was 
in the Power of a Prince who took it ſo heinouſly. 
4 Guiſe at their Head, 
_ Henry Duke of Guiſe, Son of Duke Francis, 
was a Prince endow'd with great Qualities, both 
for Peace and War, but of a Temper. fit to form 
an Uſurper, being equally. cruel and deceitful, 
He was ſo popular, that coming once from Cham- 
Pagne,, of which he was; Governor, to Paris, as 
he made his Entry through the Gate St. Antoine, 
the People did not only cry, Vive Guiſe, but ſung 
Hoſanna Filio David, and that the States intended 
to dethrone Henry III. and put the Crown on his 
Head, is not queſtioned by French Hiſtorians. 
In order to it, a Genealogy was publiſh'd, mak- 
ing him Heir to the Deſcendants from Chari- 
magne, who were wrong'd by Hugh Capet-and the 
Houſe of. Yalois, whoſe Heir was Henry II. to 
prevent which, the King order'd him and his Bre- 
thren to be put to Death in the Caſtle of Wo 
| Where 
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where the States were then aſſembled, Anno 1588. 
His Widow Catharine de Cleves, ſecond Daughter 
to the Duke de Nevers, delivered a Petition to the 
Parliament of Paris, as'it was modelled by the 
Faction of the Guiſes, praying for Juſtice; and 


the Parliament condemn'd the King by an Arret 


dated January 31, 1389. to make Amende hono- 
rable in his Shirt, bare-headed and bare-foot, io have 
a Rope put about his Neck by the common Hangman, 
and holding in his Hand a Torch of 30 Pound, to 
declare in the Aſſembly of the States, upon his Knees, 
that he did cauj*!efly and wickedly commit Murder on 
the Perſons of the Dube and Cardinal of Guiſe, and 
demanded Pardon for it of God, of Fuſtice, and the 


States; and that as a Criminal Convitt be ſhall for- 


| feit the Crawn of France, and renounce that Right 
be might pretend to it, be baniſh*d and confin'd du- 


Wo ring Life in the Convent of Hierononymites, near 
the Wood of Vincennes, there to live on Bread and 


Water. 26 Th 
With what Impudence can the Papiſts after this, 
pretend to be the only loyal Subjects, and to va- 
lue themſelves on the Adoration they have paid 
crown*d Heads, whether Tyrants or others? Our 
Republicans were modeſt, compar'd to the Popi/h 


and French Regicides. This holy Duke of Gu, 
to whom the Pariſians ſung Hoſanna to the Son of 


David, lay with a Court Lady the Night before 
he was aſſaſſinated, which was the Reaſon of his 


coming ſo late to the Council the next Day, that 


thoſe who came to kill him were afraid of miſſing 
their intended Blow. | 
49 The Manes of his Father to revenge. | 


Francis Duke of Guiſe, Father of Duke Henry, 
was ſlain by Poltrot at Orleans, as beforemention- 
ed. The Papiſts would have extorted a Confeſſi- 

1 84 on 
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on from Poltrot by the Rack, that Admiral Co- 
leer ſet on the Aſſaſſin, and the Torture made 
him uſe ſome T ergiverſation, which the Papiſts 
wreſted to a Charge; but the Admiral inſiſted 
upon it that he might be examined in his Preſence, 
and prov'd that he was fo far from approving this 
Aſſaſſination, that hearing a Whiſper of a Deſign 
againſt the Life of the Duke de Guiſe, he ſent 
him Word of it, that he might be on his Guard. 
The Perſons who inſtigated Poltrot to commit this 
Murder, were the Baron Aubeterre, and, as Pol. 
trot ſaid, the Seigneur de Soubiſe, who help'd him 
to Money to buy a ſwift Horſe to make his Eſ- 
cape after the Blow was given, which was, as 
Brantome ſays, ſeverely reveng'd at St. Bartbolo- 
mew. After all, Monſieur” Bayle tells us, that 
the Duke of Guiſt's Hatred to the Hugonots was 
at firſt Grimace only, and if he could have made 
his Fortune better by them than the Papiſts, he 
- would without Doubt have embrac'd that Party. 
Varillas denies this, and other INE un it. 


50 Nevers. 


Duke of the Houſe of Gonzaga. He and Hen- 

Duke de Guiſe beforemention'd, married two 

of the Siſters and Heireſſes of Fagues 4 Cleves, 
Duke de Nevers. | 


51 Gondi. 

Originally of Florence, from —_— the firſt of 
them came with Catharine de Medicis. His Bro- 
ther or Uncle was at that Time Biſhop of Paris, 
and always ſtuck cloſe to Henry III. againſt the 

ers. The Family of Reiz deſcended from 
the Gondi s, and has produc'd tires * 


52 Tavanne. / 


Hh 
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He had been a ei Perſecutor of the Prote- 
Hanes in Burgund Y of which he was Governor. 
ey ſent Complaints againſt him to Court, but 
2 no Redreſs. He was cruel and proud, A 
great Enemy to the Mareſchal de Biron, inſomuch 
that by his and the Count de Reiz*s Procurement, 
Monſieur de Biron was put in the Liſt of the pro- 
ſcrib'd at the Maſſacre of Paris, though he went 
to Maſs; but the Papiſts look'd upon him as an 
Occaſional Conformiſt, and on that Account would 
have murder d him, if he had not ſhut himſelf 
up in the Arſenal, of which, as grand Maſter of 
the Ordnance, he was (bvernour. He drew ſe- 
veral Pieces of Artillery to the Gates and Ave- 
nues, and appear'd ſo well prepar'd for Reſiſt- 
ance, that when the Pariſians came to attack him, 
as they were order'd to do, upon his IG | 
to fire upon them, they retir'd. 


533 Renel, Marquiſs of. 


_ » He was kill'd by Buſſy d Amboiſe, to revenge a 
Proceſs he had againſt him at Law. 


5+ Pardaillan. 


Son of Segui Pardaillan, who had been the 
King of Navarre's Ambaſſador in England, Hol- 
land, and Germany, to procure Aſſiſtance to ſup- 
port his Succeſſion to the Crown of France in 
caſe it was diſputed. One Roger de Pardaillan 
de Gendris, Marquiſs de Termes, died 1 in the Year 


1704. 


Guerchi the Brave, 


The Marquiſs de Guerchi was Lieutenant to 


Admiral Coligny, and murder'd in the Admiral's 
en. 


* 
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s Lavardin the Wiſe, non 
A brave Officer, who had behav'd gallantly in 
the Service of Charles IX. and Had Pretenſions 
to the Poſt of Colonel of the King's Guards, but 
was refus'd on Account of his being a Proteſtant. 
We ſuppoſe the ga de Lavardin, Ambaſ- 
ſador 5 Lewis. XIV. to the Pope, when the 
Diſpute happen'd about the Francbiſes, which had 
like to have occaſioned a Rupture, was his De- 
ſcendant. | | 


5 Marſillac and Soubiſe. 


The former was of the Houſe of the Princes de 

Marſillac, the latter Charles de Quillenec, Baron 
de Pont in Bretagne, married Catharine de Parthe- 
nai, only Daughter of Jobn de Parthenai, Seig- 
neur de Soubiſe, When the Maſſacre was at Pa- 
ris, he defended himſelf valiantly againſt the 
Maſſacrers, but was at laſt overpower'd and 


butcher'd near the Louvre, where his dead Body 


i 


was expos'd naked. 


Her cruel Fa” rites with delighted Eye. 
Ses cruels Favoris, q un Regard curieux. 


In French tis with curious Eye, and had not 
the Favourites been Female, I ſhould have thought 
it related to a filthy Circuraftance in the Fate of 
Soubiſe. There had been a. Proceſs againſt him 
for Impotence, and the Curioſity of Catharine de 
Medicis and her Court Ladies was ſo ſhameleſs, 
that his naked Corpſe being laid before them, 
they very curiouſly ſurvey'd it, burſting out into 

ter at ſo deteſtable a Spectacle, and taking 
great Delight in the pretended Diſcoveries they 
had made. She expos'd alſo the naked Body of 
2 Woman who was kill'd in Man's Cloaths . the 

| iege 
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Siege of Raan; ſuch was the Religion, the Vir- 
tue, and Modeſty, of this Queen and her Train. 
Of the Queen, however, Brantome ſpeaks in 
Praiſe, with reſpect to Religion. Among all her 
Perfettions, ſays he, ſbe was a good Chriſtian, ve- 
ry devout, ſhe went often 10 Confeſſion, and never 


vie d divine Service, Morning or Evening; fhebad 


excellent Voices, and the beſt Maſters of Mu fick, in 


her Chapel. Her Ladies and Maids of Honour were 
Patterns of Diſcretion ; as has been ſufficiently 
ſhewn in this and other Inſtances. | 5 


59 Adventure of Caumont an Infant then, 
From Mouth to Mouth in future Times ſhall paſs. 


Tra de Bouche en Bouche a la race future. 


As bald as this Verſe appears in the Tranſla- 


tion, it is certainly equal to che Original. | 
There were four Brothers of the Caumonts, all 


= Proteſtants, but they did not take Arms; for 
= which they were calPd Hugonots-Royalliſts, and 


by ſome, even of the Papiſts, Poltroneſques, daſ- 
tardly Fellows. The elder was this Caumont, the 
ſecond Brother Monfiear de Clerat, the third the 


Seigneur de Feville, and the fourth Monſieur la 


Force, who was maffacred at Paris, by means of 


their half Siſter Madam 4 Archaut, and his Son 


near tim. Another Son was left for dead; but 


ſav'd himſelf in the Arſenal, where the Mare 


fchal de Biron hid him. He was afterwards pre- 
ferr*d to feveral great Employments, and much 
in Favour with . 5 III. and IV. The elder 
Brother Canmont was murder d in his Houſe by 
Monſieur de Haatefort, and Captain le Pezil, for 
a private Quarrel. N 


% But Death flew wer the Bed with random Wing. 
Sur ce lit malbrureux la Mort vole au bazard. 


Is 


; 
' 
x 
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Is more proſaick than the Tranſlation. 


* Mean time, in theſe ſad Moments, What did 71 ? 
The Original is not better. > 
| Cependant, que faiſois je en ces aſſieux Mamens | 


62 If Storms aroſe to find a Port in Me, 
Soait qu enfin Faſſurant dun port durant POrage. 


% And ev'ry Province was with Slaughter ſpread. 
A well-meaning Countryman of ours in the 
laſt Century, thank'd God with his laſt Words, 

that he was born a Man, à Chriſtian, and an En- 

gliſuman. It is enough for one to be thankful that 
one was not born a Frenchman, to eſcape a Por- 
tion of the Infamy which is fix d upon that Na- 
tion above all Nations upon Earth, for this mer- 
cileſs diabolical Maſſacre, of Which Canibals and 

Hottentots would be aſham'd. News of it was im- 

mediately diſpatch'd by Fobn Bourac bio, a Courier, 
to Spain, and the Courier made ſuch Haſte with 
his welcome News, that in three Days and three 

Nights he arriv'd at Madrid from Paris, ſeven or 

eight Hundred Miles. Brantome adds, that he 
never ſlept all the Way; and truly he had very 
little Time for it. The King of Hain would not 

believe him, till he had read the French King's 

Letter, informing him, that all the principal Hu- 

gonots, except the King of Navarre, the Prince 
of Conde, and the Count de Monigomeri, were 
murder d. The King of Spain telling his Cour- 
tiers the News, ſaid, the King of Navarre was 
ſav'd for his Wife's Sake, the Prince of Conde for 

his Nonage, and the Count de Montgomery by a 
Miracle of the Devil, per grand Miraglo di diablo, 
no de Dios. The King order*d Bourachio to car- 
ry the News, and the French King's Letter, im- 

: | mediately 


mediately to the Admiral of Caſtille, with whom 
was at Dinner the Duke de Infantado, a young 
Lord, who aſk'd, when he had heard the News, 
Whether the. Admiral of France and his Followers 
were Chriſtians ?. And being anſwer'd Tes, he re- 
= plicd, Como diablo puedeſer que pues que ſon Fran- 
== cc y afy Chriſtianos ſe matan como beſtias. What 
= a D—1, faid he, if they were Chriſtians, why did 
che French butcher them like Beaſts? ? 


4 The Papiſts cut the Throats of above two hun- 
dred thouſand naked Proteſtants in the Maſſacre 
at Paris, and other Cities in France. 


= 5+ Struck by a Hand inviſible He dy; 


- 


: Almoſt all impartial Writers agree that divine 
= Vengeance was viſible in the terrible Manner of 
= this young Tyrant's Death. I will make uſe of 
= Echard's Words on this Occaſion, becauſe being 
= a Divine, one may be ſure that he has not err d 
in Decorum. Immediately follow d the infamous and. 
= aecrable Maſſacre of Paris, and the terrible Slaugh- 
ter of the Proteſtants throughout all the Cities of © 
= France; but the King, notwithſtanding all his Shews 

Piet, did not eſcape the Divine Vengeance; for- 
bre two Years were expir'd, he was ſeiz'd with 


—_—_—_ 


= «unnatural Diſtempers, and ſtrange 1rruptions of 
= Blood, and a ward, with long and grievous Tor- 
nens, en- his Life A. D. 1574. 


5 Valois impatient paſs d thro? various Climes 
= We have mention'd the Duke of Anjou's be- 
ing choſen King of Poland, and he became King 
of France, Henry III. by the Deata of his Bro- 
ther Charles IX. of which, as ſoon as he had No- 
tice, he left Po and very abruptly, and rather ſtole 
away than departed, /e deroba, ſays the Biſhop of 
Meaux,. being apprehenſive that the Poles would 
Yor WE > ; have 
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have topp'd him to have Satisfaction for the Mo- 
ney they had been out upon him. He was de- 
bauch d, ſuperſtitious, and eruel; his Life a Mix- 
ture of Lewdneſs and Devotion, like that of his 
Siſter Margaret. In ſhort, nothing could be more 
extravagant and whimſical. He gave himſeif up 


ſo entirely to his Miniops, that all Frauce wass 


ſhock'dat it. The chief of hem were the Dukes 
de Foyeuſe and d Epernon, whom he would have 


married to two of his Wife's Siſters, Nieces to 


CER | 
® 8 


48 * 1 of 2 — 22 « a 
FR — . 323 2 . * * - 2 
. — i a 
1 be * 2 8 TOME — — 
a — — - "= 0 _—  —_ _—— — 4 * 
D 2 a - . —2 — * 
* * Ly E —_— — — ET S — * 
* x * con, Ang o * 2 
a 757. enciion  atn eons 44 nar ade Lan A 8 = * 
" * — " 2 . 4 
Ro 33 „ OY 1 * 44th ( 
— — — 2322 : * n 
- ao: ED þ \ x b. 


2 
wh PE 
FP . 


the Duke of Lorrain. She whom he intended for 
the Duke d' Epernon, retir d into a Monaſtery: The 
Duke de Joyenſc married the other, and the Mar- 
riage was celebrated with ſo much Pomp, that it 
is talk*d of to this Day in France. The Expence 
of it was four millions of Livres, as much as ten 
millions is now. Nor was he leſs prodigal of his 
Affection and Favour to St. Maigrin and Quelus, 
as 2 9 by his immoderate Grief when they 


His Glory vaniſted like a flitting Shade 3 q 
© Mariana writes of him, that in his elder Years 
he fully*d all the Glory heacquir'd in his younger, 
and adds, there was not more Difference between 
Hector victorious over Patroclus, and his Carcaſs 
dragg*d along at the Chariot Wheels, than be- 
tween the Duke d Anjou victorious at Monicontour 
and Henry HI. beſet with Minions, and forced hy 
the Duke * to quit Paris. In his younger 

Years he was ſo inclin'd to Hugonatiſin, that at 
the Collagui of Pafſy he importun'd his Siſter 
Margaret, r N oy of Navarre, to turn 
Proteſtant, as ſhe fays her {elf in her Memoirs. 
All the Court there was infefted with Hereſy, and 7 
was daily importun'd imperioufly by the Lords and 
| Ladies, and even by my Brother d Anjou, _ 


og, France, who _ his Childboed bad” . 
ert d Tmpreſfions of wicked Hugonotiſm, and in- 


my MaſiBook into'the Fire, and giving me the Pſalms 
and Prayers of the Hugonots. | 


| ; |. Guiſe ewes handle and ſtrait ne Crowd 


was form'd by him and his Accomplices, under 
= Pretence of defending the Church, when it had 
= + Defender on the Throne, and à very zealous 
| one too, Henry III. than whom, no Man was 
more buſy in the bloody Maſſacre, © * 


And in the Plains of Coutras bit the Ground. 
The French Critick thinks the Deſcription of 


_ Houſe * . had his I before 
t. 


= © Auiſe at vie «x 
i A Town in Champagne, wins Guiſe fall u upon 


h | varye, and defeated them. 
* Auneau, in Beauffe. 


ver the Germans at that Place. 
= Room to fly. 


Year 1588.) He had ' attempted to have Satis- 
faction of the. ſixteen for their Infolence. Theſe 
ſixteen were ſo many Mutineers, choſen out of the 
rteen Quarters of Paris, who finding the Royal 
| Authority was like to'be too hard for them, fent 


ro 


antly leuz d me to change my Religion, throwing | 


This was in the Yeat 1376. when the League 


this Battle a Maſter- piece. It was fought in the 
= Year 1587. the King of Navarrs beat the Lea- 
= Evers, and lay the Night after the Battle in the 


ſome Germans marching to the an on _ 


The Duke of Guiſe had another Adranmge o 0- 


This refers to his Flight to Charrres, (in the 
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to the Duke de Guiſe, then at Soiſſons, to come 


to their Aſſiſtance. Accordingly, he came, and 


_ was receiv'd with loud Acclamations by the Peo- 


who had ſet-up the Barricades for their De- 

nce. The Troops the King had caus'd to en- 
ter the Town in the Night-time, were kept off 
by them in every Street. Soon after this, 5 re- 
conciPd: himſelf to the League, which indeed he 
had himſelf fallen in with at its Commencement out 
of Fear, though he fell from it afterwards. He 
order d his Subjects to take an Oath that they 
wou'd never own as King an heretical Prince. 
Tis ſuppos'd that the Rumour of the Spaniſb in- 


vincible Armais diſpos'd n to this Reconcili- 
2 th 


whos the e of our 7 AN 


Thierry Clovis III. Childebert Dagobert II. Chil- 
Sie, Kings of France, were meer Cyphers; the 
vereign Power about the latter End of the ſe- 
venth Centu being uſurp'd by the Maire's of 
the Palace Ebroin, Pepin, and Charles Martel; 
and from the laſt of theſe Uſurpers deſcend 
Charlemagne and the Carolovingian Li 


To Blois, ſummon'd now the States 7 Fre rance : 


In the Year 1588. the Leaguers had ſuch In- 
fluence on the whole Kingdom, that they carried 
the Election in ſo many laces, as to get a Ma- 


Jority. 

3 Expiring be perv d bis haughty 4ir, 
An Imitation of what Taſſo ſays of Argants 
minacciava morendo. He Tt en yo died, 
74 Valiant Mayne x 


Charta Duke de 4 was at 1 e > 
03 car 


| PLIES x. 
reard of his Brother's Death, upon which he re- 
tir'd into Burgundy, Where he was Governor, aſ- 
ſembled Troops, and march'd directly to Paris. 
He was receiv'd at Troyes, the Capital of Cham- 
pagne, with the fame "Honours as the Kings of 
France were wont to be. He aſſum'd Sovereign 
Power, and gave out Commiſſions to the Crea- 
tures of the Duke of Guiſe, particularly Rofne and 
St. Pol, to command in Champagne and Boie. 
The Pariſians had his Picture drawn with an Im- 
perial Crown upon his Head, but he wou'd not 
be crown'd, contenting himſelf with the Title of 
Lieutenant-General of the State and Crown of 
France, Sc. and as ſuch, he made not only ſe- 
veral Generals, but even. Mareſchals of France, 

rticularly St. Pol, and an Admiral of France. 
Mo of his firſt Arrets he ſays, blaſphemouſly, 
Since it has pleas d God to call us to the Direction of 
the Affairs of this Kingdom. Indeed he uſurp'd the 
entire Government, civil as well as military, and 
by his Letters, made a new Parliament in the 
Room of that which he broke for their Loyaky 
to their Sovereign. Cromwell did not act the Part 
of an Uſurper more after the King's Death, than 
Mayne did while his King was alive; and yet 

with what Confidence have the Exgliſb Papiſts 
pretended to the Practice of ſuperlative Loyalty? 


I know not whether he was the younger Bro- 
ther of the Dukes de Guiſe and Mayne, or their 
Nephew, Son of the Duke d Aumale, Brothers to 
Duke Francis. e e e 


very unequal 
Character, 


— 


7 hs gr uy 


Character, Philip endeavouring to make Acqui 
ſitions by "Cunning, as Charles. did by Courage. 


He was proud and cruel, kill'd his Son Don Car- 
los, and poiſon'd his Wife, the beauteous Prin- 


ceſs Elizabeth of France, who had been promis'd 


to Don Carlos, It was at this very Time that he 
aſliſted the Leaguers in France, equipping h his 4 


vincible Arma 115 ne 
„„ 


N See, 1338 Queen 


Elizabeth, whoſe Story is well known, and is the 
eo of a Tir written in e hn T. Cor- 


80 "The Pride of Sixtus | ; 


Pope Sixtus V. who from Krieg been a Shep- 
herd's Boy, roſe to the Papal Throne. The Po. 
et ſeems. to err here againſt the Truth of Hiſto- 
ry; for moſt Hiſtorians write, that this Pontiff 


did not favour the League, but the contrary Par- 


in France; inſomuch that one of their chief 

reachers, and the Preachers in Paris, were the 
chief Trumpeters to this Rebellion, ſaid on News 
of his Death, Gad bas deliver d us from à wicked 
2 crafty Pope; if be bad liv d, we ſhould have 
been aſtoniſb d to bear preaching againſt the Pope in 
the Churches of Paris. This is the Pope who 

wiſh'd for a Night's 2 with Queen Eli- 
zabeth.,. that he might beget another Alexander 
the Great, and envied her the Glory of cutting off 
a Sovereign s Head. He alſo extoll'd: the Mur- 
therer of Henry III. of France. 


79 Nemours, Duke de, 


Son of Jagues de Sawore, Duke de * who 


"T's the Duke * * Mother, in Breach 


.* 


| * * 
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of his nene of Marriage to Mademoiſelle d: 
Reban, by whom he had a Chal. He was Ge. 


vernor of Paris for the Leaguers, and was one of 


the laſt who ſubmitted to Hæury IV. 


% Boufflers, Bois Dauphin, 


By os Behaviour of the late Mareſchal Duc 
de Boufflers, who forwarded much the dragooning 
of the Proteſtants of France in Lewes XIV*s 

eign, we learn, that an implacable Hatred to 
the reform'd Religion was hereditary in that Fa- 
mily. There was a Mareſchal of France nam d 

Bois Dauphin, ſome Time after this, but we know 
nat in what Relation he ſtood: 20 this, | 30-2 


= Billa, - anti . | ; | 
© Timaleon, ela de Briſts. He "Ws his Name 
Ti imojeor,, and wiſh'd it had been Ce/ar, which 
ves one a Reliſh of the Affection the French 
Pari and Perſecutors have fqr Liberty : Tims+ 


leon deliver d a People from Slavery, Caſar en- 
ſlav'd the World. One would have thought his 


Maſter Buchanan ſhould have taught him better: 


He delighted ſo much in Maſſacre, that Bran- 


tome tells us; he wou'd ſtab the Enemy's Soldiers 


ſpirt up in his 
82 » Canillacy 8 85 2 


The Marquis ae Cantiiac = 2 hw the Queen 


with a Dagger 2 and h maketheBlocd = 


of Navarre in her Flight from Clerat, and tale- 


ing her Priſoner, ſhut her up in the Caſtle of L 
hen, where falling in Love with her, he gave her 


Opportunities todebauchthe Garriſon, with 1 


ſhe drove him out of the Caſtle. 'n ; 
3 Elbexf, We 4e, 


4 * 
* 7 
* 


2 Brother 


— 
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Brother to the Duke de Guiſe. He was ſeizd | 


a and impriſon'd at Blois, when the Duke was kil- 
led, and given to the Duke 4 Epernon, to make 
the moſt of his Ranſom. 


. Aumale, 


The Chevalier > Alidiide Shi as Duke 


. ® Aumale, Brother to the Duke de 9 killed 
by Poure. 


8 


— fe in Frgnes 


The Parliament of Paris, before modell'd by 
pes Leaguers. This Parliament, which is now a 
Court -of Juſtice only, was inſtituted by Pepin, 
Father of Charlemagne, and was of greater Au- 

thority in former Times, eſpecially upon the Diſ- 
uſe of the Aſſembly of the States Ecneral, the 
laft of which was held Anno 1614. and the Af- 
ſembly of the Notables Anno 1624. The Court 
of Parliament was moveable till Philip the Fair 
made it ſedentary, in the Year 1302. 


5 Into old Sorbonne*s ſpacious Boſom lk, 

The College of Sorbonne takes its Name from 
one Robert, or in Divinity, of the Univer- 
ſity of Paris, in the Reign of St. Lewis. He 


was a Native of Sorbonne, near Sens, and very 


much in Favour with that monaſtick Monarch. 


He built this College, and call'd it The poor Ma- 
fers of Sorbonne, which increas d from Time to 
Time in Reputation ſo much, that it topp'd all 
the other Schools, and was ſometimes nam'd for 
the Univerſity it ſelf. 7 
The Doctors of the Sorbonne favour'd the Lage 
one of whom, Boucher, Curate of St. Benoit, in 
Paris, not only preach'd, but wrote for them. 
Their firſt — was at his Chambers in the 
College 
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College de Fortes ; and the alarum Bell to raiſe, | 
the Pariſians againſt Henry III. was by his Order 
rung in his Church. Thuanus ſpeaks of this Bou- 
cher as a ſeditious Preacher. The Sorbonne, by 
a ſolemn Decree, Nemine Contradicente, declar d, 
that the French were abſoly'd from their Oath of 
Allegiance to the King, and might take Arms, 
and: raiſe Money to oppoſe him. More Popiſh 
Loyalty: Yet how did they brag of it after the 
Reſtoration; becauſe they happen'd to be againft 
the Republicans, who would not let them be for 


a Line of Capet KO 
Hugh Capet, King of France, was the fit 

Prince of the third Race in that Kingdom. Dan- F 

te ſays, his Father was a Butcher, and Francis I. 

the French King, fell into a violent Paſſion, when 
he firſt knew it. Francis de Vellon, a French Po- 

et, ſays the ſame, as does Agrippa, in his Vanity, - 

of rhe Sciences; however, tis a notorious Fallity. | - 


The Goddeſs of Juſtice, for the Parliament of 
Paris. The Motto on the Clock in their Halt of 
Audience is, Sacra Themis Mores, ut Pendula diri- 

git Horas. RE, 


A bluſring Fencer _ 

. Buſſy Le Clerc, who had been a Fencing Ma- 
ſter, and turning Attorney, had got ſome Know- 
ledge of Law Matters. He enter'd the Hall of 
Audience, and caus'd a Lift of thoſe whom he 
ſaid he had Orders to ſeize, to be read. The 
Names of Achilles de Harlay, the firſt Preſident, 
and ten or twelve other Preſidents, being there, 
upon hearing them, the whole Aſſembly roſe, and 

* * 1” accompanied 
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accompanied them to the Baſtille, bur in a few 
Days Buh releas'd ſome of them Who: Wire de- 
voted to the League. 5 | 


% Great Harlai iss oC nal) 
A Family who have _ bes. eminent in 
France for their high Stations in the Law. This 
Harlai was firſt Preſident of the Parliament of 
Paris, and about fifty Years ago, the Archbiſhop- 


rick of Paris was erected into a Duchy with 


Peerage, in Favour of Francis de Harlai. To. 
land, in a Dedication to Speaker Harley, compli- 


mented him with an Acknowledgment of one of 


theſe French Harlai's, that the *Harlzy's of the 
Marches of Wales were deſcended from them. 


91 Vietuaus de Thou, 


Facobus Auguſtus Thuanus, Son of Cbrzbepbene ö 


7 hbuanus, both Preſidents of the Parliament of 
Paris. ' Chriſtapber the Father died Anno 1582. 

ſix Years before the Aſſembly of the States at 
Blois, when the Duke of Guiſe was kill'd ; fo this 
muſt refer to the Son, who was the famous Hiſto- 

rian, and whoſe Character is amply ſet forth in 
the following ph on his Monument in the 
Church of St. Andre des Arcs in Paris. 


| Jacobo Auguſto Thuano, Chriſtopheri F F ba, in 
* Conſiliis Aſeſſori, ampliſſimi Senatus prefidi, 

rarum, que res divinas & humanas amplettun- 
tur, magno honorum & eruditorum conſenſu, periti if 
mo, "variis legationibus ſumma ſinceritate ac 
dentia functo, viris principibus ave ſu Jaudatifimi 
eximic culto, Hiſtoriarum Scriplori quod ipſe palin 
loquuntur uberein. 122. nr _ 
relinentifſims. 


. Vixir 


Sg a6 


ET 


\Viaie annos by 
| Mlenſes 6 dies 29 
* Odbiit Lutetiæ Pariſiorum | 
Nonis Maii 1617, Farciſſimè cenſuiſſe 
1 videtur, ui tali Viro ſæculum 
5 5 defuiſſe r 


Another Family in Rat- lu vious” in the 
Law. Monſieur. Mole le Barbon, I know not whe- 
ther the ſame, but it was about this Time, was 
Connſeller, Clerk, and a benefic'd Man, but, for 
ſitting in Judgment on a Criminal, his Benefice 
was taken from him, after which, he renounc'd 
his Prieſt's Orders, married, and applied himſelf 
wholly to the Law. He was Father of Monſieur 
Mole, Keeper of the Seal in France in the laſt 
* Amebet, 
I take him to be Amelot de la Hoi, a French 
Writer of Note, who wrote the Ht Nor of the Go- 
vernment of Venice. 


9 To thoſe dark Tow' mz ©? 


'The Baſtille, in Paris, a Fortreſs woe State 
Priſoners are confin*d. 


% No . is there Now, 


The Duke de Mayne difloly*d the W Salad 
and by his Letters Patents erected a new one, 
than which, Cromtuell never acted 1 more the Pare 
of # Traycor and moat ben ken 


Wer. Briſſon, a learned Eawyesi Preſident 
14 of -- 
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of the Parliament of Paris. Matthew de 7 
a Proteſtant Miniſter, expell'd the Church of 


dan for Lewdneſs, was receiv'd' by the Papiſts 


with open Arms, made a Canon of Soiſſons, and 


Do Curate of St. Mederic in Paris. He was ſo COn- 


ſiderable in the Faction of he Sixteen, that he 
preſided in all the Aſſemblies which ſate for the 


. Condemnation of Briſſon, and the other Preſi- 


dents who were condemn'd, for which the Duke 


d Mayne himſelf wou d have hang'd him, had he 


not run away, - _ - 

Some of thoſe who condemn'd this and the o- 
ther Gentlemen, were executed for it; upon 
which, Dr. Boucher, one of the ſeditious Prea- 
chers, ſaid, they were Dei Martyres, Martyrs of 
God. M. de Thou*s Words are, In/igni Impuden- 
id vocabat; with ſingular Impudence he calPd 
them Dei Martyres. This was in the Year 1691. 
L' Archer was Counſellor of the Court Tardiſf, of 
the Chatelet, a Court Criminal. The Biſhop of 
Meaux, in his Univerſal Hiſtory, ſays, the ſixteen 
caus'd them to be put to Death to revenge their 
particular Quarrels. They were firſt ſtrangled 
in Priſon, and then their Bodies expos'd at the 
Place of common Execution, the Greve. This 
Action ſtruck Horror into even the Leaguers them- 
ſelves, and they wrote immediately to the Duke 
de Mayne, who was then at Laon, to deſire him 
to haſten to Paris, and take Care of the Safety of 
the City. As ſoon as he return'd, he turn'd BA 


65 le Clerc out of the Baſtille," which Fortreſs he 
had poſſeſsd himſelf of, and condemn'd to Death 
nine of the moſt famous, of whom four only 


cou'd be taken, and they were hang d. Buſſy 
fled to Bruſſels, and liv'd there a long Time in 


„ 
555 


22 


* Dominick 
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* Dominick 3 | 
Founder of the Order of Dominicans, or Fri- 
ars Preachers eſtabliſh'd firſt in Spain, where 
this prodigious Saint was born. The Blaſphem 
of the Papiſts concerning this Dominick, is 
ſhocking, that tis ſcarce credible; but coming 
from one of their own. Prelates, and no leſs a one 
than Antonius, Archbiſhop of Horence, we ſhall 
uote it, as follows, out of his Hiſtorical Sums. 
hriſt, ſays he, rais d Three only that were dead, 
but. Dominick Three in the City of Rome; but 
what ſhould wwe think of thoſe Forty Strangers that 
fſuffer d Shipwreck in the great River near Tho- 
louſe, who having been. a long Time under Water, 
by the Prayers of St. Dominick came all ſafe out of 
the River, and were reſtor'd to Life. Chriſt being 
immortal, enter d twice among his Diſciples, the Door 
being ſhut 3, but Dominick, whilſt yet but a mortal 
Man, which is much to be admir d, enter d one 
Night into a Church, the Door being ſhut ; and this 
be did only teſt he ſbou d waken his Brethren. There's 
a. great deal more of it, and ſtill more blaſphe- 
mous and incredible ; preferring, in every Arti- 
cle, this Dominick to Jeſus Chriſt : But I have not 
Patience to inſert it. Clement was a Monk of 
this moſt holy Order. | 


Had Clement in ber Boſom never lain. 
That the damnable Parricide committed by Fri- 
ar Clement, was approv'd by the Duke de Mayne, 
and the whole y of the League, appears by 
the Relation of the Commander de Diou, Ambaſ- 
ſador from the Leaguers to the Pope Pius V. 
Which was to this Purpoſe: A Religious of the 
Order of St. Dominick, of the Convent in Paris, 
nam'd Friar James Clement, aged about 9 
X * 12 | our 


— FE; 


were wont to call him Captain Clement: To ac- 
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four Years, one of the youngeſt of three or wag 


hundred Friars in that Convent, was divine 
lected for ſo an Enterprize, which C 
has effected by his Hands, as Clement foretold 


ſome Time before to his Brethren, and that he 


was to be the Man who ſhoy'd deliver them from 
their Oppreſſor; on which Account his Brethren 


compliſh it, he procur d counterfeit Letters from 
ſome of the King's _— Friends in Parts, to in- 
form him of Intrigues ing on there for his 
Service, and oba A "Pak om the Count de 
Brienne, Priſoner in the Caſtle of the Louvre, to 
have favourable Acceſs to the King's Perſon. 


Thus furniſh'd, he departed for St. Clon, where 
the King lay, having taken Leave of the Reli- 


gious, exhorting them to pray for him, who was 

young in God's Service, without Hope of Re- 

turn; and he deſir'd not to return if the Lord 
wou'd give him Grace to effect his Purpoſe. 

Pray mind, this Speech was made to the Pope, 
the retended Vicar of Chriſt, the infallible Head 
of the Church of Rome; and the accurſt Wretch 
prays for the Grace of God to do an Act, that 
wou'd make even Devils tremble, The Ambaſ⸗- 
fador went on. He told them they ſhou'd hear 
the Event of his Enterprize in twenty-four Hours. 


Coming to St. Clou, he cou'd find no Means of 


ſpeaking to the King that Day, the thirty-firſt 2 
Fly, but the next Day, the firſt of Auguſt, he 
addreſt to the Sieur de la Gueſie, the King's 
Proctor-General, and told him he had brought 
ſeveral Letters of the greateſt Importance from 
his Majeſty's faithful F 2 in the City, and de- 
fir d to St introduc'd to the King, that he might 
deliver them and ſome Meſſages he had from them 
by”! Word'of Mouth. The ing beg: an 


of it, order*d he ſhou'd be admitted ; and taking 
him into his Cloſet, talk'd to him above a Quar- 
ter of an Hour. Clement gave him his Letters, 
and when he came to the laſt, the Ki all'; 
im if that was all? The Monk replied, I be- 
ieve not, Sir; I have ſtill one more : And putting 
his Hand into his Sleeve, he pull'd-out a Knife he 
ad hid there, and ſtabb'd him in the Belly. The 
Ling finding he was wounded, ſeiz d the. Knife 


in the Friar's Hand, with which he cut him over. 
the Face; and Attendants coming in, they imme- 


diately cut him to Pieces, Clement only ſaying, 1 
bleſs 1 I die contentedly; TI did not expeft ſo eaſy 
a Death as this is, and am glad I come off ſo well 
His Carcaſs was flung into the Street, and after- 
wards burnt. The King died the Night follow- 


ing, Auguſt 2, 1589. *Tis faid, he was kill'd in 


the ſame Room where he and others had a Con- 
ſultation to determine the Maſſacre at Paris. It 
is inconteſtable that. not only the Duke de Mayne 
and the Leaguers, but the Pope and his Biſhops, 
approv'd this Aſſaſſination, by the panegyrical 
Account of it which Dion gave the Pope, and was 
receiv*d by him with Pleaſure and Applauſe. 


In Rahab, where the limpid Arnon flows,” 5 


Arnon is a River on the Frontiers of the Land 


of Canaan, mention d Deuteronomy, Chap. xi. where 
we read, that the Sons of Ammon were excepted 
out of the Number of the Nations deliver'd over 
to the 1/raelites, When thou comeſt nig h over-againſt 
the Children ef Ammon, diſtreſs them not. The 
more remarkable for that according to our Poem, 
they were moſt horrible Idolaters. But their Coun- 
try was given to the Children of Lot. In the 


fame Chapter we read alſo, that it was, in old 


Time inhabited by Giants, call'd by the Ammo- 
mites Zamaummims. * Jeptha?s 
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300 Jeptha s raſh Pow He diftated, 
The Hiſtory is in the eleventh Chapter of 1 
Ge _ 
8 —— —— Chalcas 5 "Or" Lips, ky 
Cbalcas a Prieſt, who attended the Greeks in 
their Expedition againſt Troy, and declar'd that 
the Fleet wou'd never fail from the Port of Au- 
tis till Agamemnon had ſacrific'd his Daughter Ipbi- 
genia to the Goddeſs Diana. He furviv'd the 
Siege of Troy, and died at Colophron in Aſia, of 


Grief for being out- done by Mopfus i in a Conteſt 
of Divination. | 


12 Teutates 


I know not why Voltaire calls Teutates P Apreur, 
be being the Mercury of the Gauls and Britains. 
By Livy he is ſtyP'd Mercurius Teutates, where he 
writes that Scipio turn*d up a Mount fo call'd, be- 
cauſe conſecrated to his Honour, who was the 
God of Eloquence, and the Inventor of Letters, 
which are 9 by no Means conſiſtent with 
2 E ithet rightful, We are told, he was eſ- 
above all the reſt of the Gods by the Dru- 
ids, Ceſar writes, that there was a great Number 
of Statues erected to his Honour, and that the 
Invention of all Arts and Sciences was attributed 
to him. Heſus, or Camalus, the Britiſh and Gau- 
ib Mars, wou'd have ſerv'd Yoltaires Turn bet- 
ter; and better ſtill wou'd the God Taramis, their 
Jupiter, have ſerv'd it: For both Gauls and Bri- 


tains offer'd to him humane Sacrifices. Lucan 
writes of this God, | 


© Et Taramis Scythice non l ara Diane. 
18 Hits: cit tem all Pu. * 


Not 


NOTES * 


Not more proſaic than the French, ths N 


Frappex, dec hirez. 


4 The Seftaries at London He 1 
I have taken the Liberty to leave out Mr. Yal- 


taire's Puritans, whoſe Character he ſeems not to 


be acquainted with, there being as little Phang- 
ticiſm in Puritaniſm, as in primuive rigs wt 


5 Ty, Liſbon and Madrid a 
The Autos de Fe. The Executions of the In- 


quiſition, by which many thouſand Jes have 


been deſtroy d for the Religion they receiv d i in a 
miraculous Manner from Heaven. 


66 If Judith 
The Story is in the ADR 


17 All Things are lawful to revenge the Church, 
That no Body may think a Frenchman es 


not ſay hat has been ſo often ſaid by Ne | 


ſee the Original. 
Tout devient legitime à qui venge Ele. 


% mn His Friends of his Intent inſorm d, 


The Leaguers knew his Deſign to murder Geir 
8 as has been already obſerv'd; and 
there is no Inſtance of ſuch a damnable Villain 
in all Story. The Murder of King Charles I. 
wicked as it was, comes not up to the Wicked- 
nels of theſe Popiſh Prieſts. King Charles had 
wag'd a long War with thoſe that put him to 


Death, and wou'd have ſuppreſs d them, had it 


been in his Power. On the contrary, the French 
Prieſts and Rebels contriv d the Murder of a King 


who had murder'd many innocent Chriſtians in 
cold Blood for their Sakes, _ who thought he 


cou'd 
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of a common Witch, who by 
be burnt to Death, and exalts her to'a TRAY; 


NOTES 


e 


cou'd never do enough for their Adragoand | 


Honour. 


1 I 


19 And in the Roman Faſti a by 7% 


. Legends of the Saints, alluding to the Fa: 
F# of the old Romans ; Calendars wherein were 


fet down their Feafts, the Names of their Office 17 7 
Sc. A Book of Ovid's, tranflated by 


a MS in the Hands of J. 7 we ala for tha 


| Reaſon. 101 


n | Raſcals for Soins and hirn, nen . 


In che Original, | | 
Fou dent les Scelerats rell nhlent aux e 
1 Gelboa the mad Pithoneſs /-:/.,.7 © 


p x7 is a Hill in Galilee; the Mai ine of 
Jewry. The mad Pithoneſs is the Witch of En- 


ar, of whom ſee the twenty-eighth-Chapter of 


Samme!: Voltaire raiſes her Character above that 
our Statutes is to 


a Prieſteſs witha propheſying Spirit. 


uz The lying Prints in high Samaria, bun 
This Hiſtory is in the twen ſecond oye 
of Kings, Verſes 10, 23. F 


us TWinflexible Ateius us at W 


When Craſſus, one of the firſt 8 was 
going; oh. his Expedition againſt -the. Parthians, 
| ich he was 1 by Pompey the Great, 
who accompanied him as he was-ſetting, out from 


Nome; this lein, Tribune of the People, who 


had no good Opinion of that War, intended: to 
fp his. Jeu and met him og Pompey as 
| 8 out of the Ci 5 


ket conjur'd C 8 to delt, but chat not pre- | 
vailing, he, by 72 tribunal Power, commanded 
his Serjeants to ſeize him, notwithſtanding the 
great . was with him, and to detain him; 
but the one Tribunes not permitting it, releas d 
Era upon which Ateius running to the City 
a Fire in a Cauldron, and as Craſ- 

fus N it, offer d Fumigation and Sacri- 
fices, calling upon and naming ſeveral ſtrange and 
horrible — and curs'd Craſſus with moſt 
dreadful Imprecations; for which, ſays Plutarch. 
Ateius was do be blam' d: The Romans laying - 
great Streſs on ſuch Execrations, after which, the 
Perſon that ted ſeldom. proſper C. 
The Incident of the Feuiſb Magician is. con+ 
demn'd by the French Critick. Monſieur Val allaire 
himſelf declar d openly againſt ſuch Things, in 
his Eſa on Epick Poetry; and it is a little odd 
that he -ſhou'd introduce this conjuring Scene in 
his Henriade, after having condemn'd it in the Je- 
ruſalemme of 7; aſſo, His making Henry IV. ſo 
puiſlant, and ſo near a Conqueſt over the Leagues 
is contrary to the Truth of H Hiſtory, and leſſens 
che Surprize. — 


* 7 irtuous Potier, Nude Villeroi, 


"I rake them to be Preſidents of the 8 
of Paris, and the latter to be Father of Monſieur 
Villeroy, who was Secretary of State in the Reign 
of Lewis XIII. and from whom, I ſuppoſe, de- 
ſcended the Mareſchal Duke de Villeroy, General 
of the French Armies dane the eee in 


the laſt Wars. e 
ns 's Thay thoſe baſe "WE! | # 85 e 
Maimbuurg confeſſes that n the 7 7 y Day 

e King was * by: Clement, and. bef 


| News 
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Nes of it was brought to Paris, preach'd that 
the OT be deliver'd out of the Hands 
of their y, that very Day, the firſt of Auguſt, 
as Peter was deliver*d'out of his Enemy's Hands, 
it being the Feaſt of the Chains, in Commemora- 
tion-of that Deliverance. Boucher added, it was 
an Act of great Merit to kill an heretical King, 
or a King that favour'd Hereticks; and, fays 
' Maimbourg, Les autres Predicateurs agiſſant de Con- 
"cert avec lui, &c, Other Preachers acting in Con- 
.cert with him, preach*d with greater Rage than 
ever, againſt Henry de Valois. Bouther*s printed 
Sermons were burnt at Paris the next Day after 
the Surrender of that City to Henry de Bourbon. 
Henry III. ſent for the Faculty of Theology be- 
r 
imar r in in , par- 
ah Seularly De. Boucher. 2 22 another . 
Doctor, wrote a Panegyrick on the Aſſfaſſination 
of Henry III. of France. Barclai, a Scotſman, Fa- 
ther of Barclai, Author of the Argenis, anſwer'd 
; Boucher, who had aſſerted that the Sovereignty 
muas in the People, as did ſeveral other Doctors of 
the Leagues, to purſue their depoſing Henry III. 
as they intended to do, and to ſhut him up in a 
Monaſtery, as ſoon as they cou'd come at him. 
The Ducheſs de Montpen/ier is ſaid to have carri- 
ed a Pair of Sciſſars about her, which ſhe was wont 
to ſhew, as provided to cut off the King's Hair 
when he was made a Monk : This Zeal of hers 
againſt him, was not imputed ſo much to her 
| Concern for the Catholick Religion, as to Reſent- | 
ment for the King's Diſcovery-of ſome bodily 
Defe&ts of her's, which. he became acquainted 
with in his Amours with her. Do nottheſe Things 
ſhew us how vain the Pretences of the Papiſts are 
to immaculate Loyalty to the Crown? Maimbourg 
S . , mn 
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in ige Hiftory of the League ſays, the Prieſts tur- 
ned their Sermons into Satyrs againſt the facred 
Perſon. of the King, and pathetically..deſcrib'd. 
the Death of the two Brothers, the Duke and” 
Cardinal de Guiſe, whom they cried up as Mar- 
yrs; ſo that they drew Tears and Groans from 
their Auditories; but inſtead of propoſing to 
them the Example of St. Stephen, they inf; pir'd 
them with an ardent Deſire of Vengeance, inſo- 
much that thoſe who had no Mind to weep: and 
to groan, and were ſcandaliz'd at ſuch Abuſe of 
the Miniftry, were forc'd to counterfeit Tears, for: 
fear of being torn to Pieces. One Curate aid, 
4 s there not a Man in this Aſſembly who bas Gaurage 

nough ta revenge the Murder of the Duke by the 
Death of the Tyrant * And to move them the more, 
he put into the Mouth of the Dutcheſs Dowager 
theſe Verſes, in Imitation of Virgil. 


Exoriare aliquis veſtris ex ofſibus Ultor 5 
Qui face Valgſios Fer rogue ſequare Trex | _ 
16 . Confines bis Par. * 772000 hs 
In the Original, Limite ſa Puiſſace.. DO is q 
10 | * | 


"7 The Capets on the Throne of Charlemagne. 28 5 oy 

About the Year 987. Lewis V. King of Frais, 
he laſt of the ſecond, or: Ca#lomvinian Race f 
Kings, died, and the Crown of France fell by he 
reditary Right t to his Uncle Charles Duke of Lor- : Wn 
rain; but the States of France ſet him aſide,» and = 8 * 
choſe Hugh Capet King, who; though. not the Son 
of a Butcher, as Dante and others ay, Was cers 
tainly of a Family much inferior in Nobility to 
many other French Families; and from him has IS 
the Royal Line in France continu'd in the bi 
pal Branch, and the divided Branches of Halo N 
and * to our Times; which proves that'the 

h oY | U ; Royal ( 
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282 NOTES. 
Royal Houſe of England is more ancient and 
more honourable than that of France: For if you 
take it from William the Conqueror, his Anceſtors, 
| Deſcendants from Rollo, had been Dukes of Nor- 
mandy above 100 Years before Hugh Capet was e- 
lected King of France in Wrong to the right Heir 
Charles Duke of Lorrain; but if we take it from 
Henry II. Son of Maud the Empreſs, Daughter 
of Matilda, Daughter of Margaret Queen of 
Scotland, Siſter and Heir to Edgar Etheling, Heir 
of the Saxon Line, the Royal Houſe of England 
is 4 or 500 Years older than that of France, and 
began with Princes, which the Houſe of France 
did not. 
E * 7h' Ambaſſador of Rome, and Him of Spain, 
Not only Cardinal Cajetan, Nuncio in France 
tom Pope Sixtus V. was at Paris to adviſe and 
AAlliſt the Leaguers, but the renown'd Bellarmine, 
=». _ _* "Pancinole, and other Romans, to throw Oil in- 
dd the Fire, ſays Drelincourt, which the Pope 
pd to have extinguiſh'd with his Tears, or with 
"his Blood.  *Tis certain, that though Pope Six- 
tus did not wiſh the League well at laſt, yet at his 
Acceſſion to the Pontificate, he was ſo much 
their Friend, that he excommunicated the French 
King, Henry III. for calling the King of Na- 
varre to his Aſſiſtance. 
The Spaxiſh Ambaſſador aſſiſted at this Aſſem- 
wo bly of the. States held by the Leaguers at Paris, 
5 Anno 1593. He was inſtructed to propoſe to 
them their making the Infanta Queen of France, 
' which they not lik ing, his next Propoſal was to 
| marry her to a French Prince, with whom ſhe 
ſhou'd reign jointly; and in a private Audience 
he had of the Duke of Mayne, he mention'd the 
young Duke of Guiſe, who after the ag: 
4 1 oP 'Aa 


Father had been confin'd in the Caſtle of Tours, 
4nd thence made his Eſcape ; but theſe Princes 
were ſo jealous of one another, that nothing came. 
of this Propoſal. The Biſhop of Meaux ſays, 
*rwas in this. Juncture that the King abjur'd the 
Proteſtant Religion in the Church of St. Denis, 
the Archbiſhop of Bourges performing the Cere- 
mony ; which makes it plain that he was frighted 
into it by an Apprehenſion that the States wou'd 
put the Crown of France upon ſome other Head. 


9 Our poor Remains of Freedom to defend. 

This is very well explain'd by Mr. Jobn Hamp- 
den, who in a Treatiſe publiſh*d Anno 1692. tells 
us, he was in France ten Years before that, and 
had Diſcourſe with Mezerai the Hiſtorian, who 
having heard Mr. Hampden ſpeak of the Conſti- 
tution of England, broke out into theſe Expreſ- 
ſions; Oh Fortunatos nimium, bona fi ſua norint, 


Angligenas ! We bud once in France the ſame Hap- 5 


 pineſs and the ſame Privileges, which you have; 
Our Laws were made by Repreſentatives of our l 
chuſing. Our Money was not taken. from us, but by 
our own Conſent. Our Kings were ſubjelt ts the 
Rules of Law and Reaſon. But alas] we are mi- 
 fetable, and all is loſt. Think nothing, Sir, tos dear 
to maintain theſe precious Advantages, and, if there 
be Occaſion, venture your Life, your Eſtate, and all 
you have, rather than ſubmit to the wretched Condi- 
tion to which you ſee us reduc*d. | 


, 39. Tiara 
The Pope's triple Crown: though the Tiara is 
properly the Turbant worn by eaſtern Kings; 

Wt ——That fell Tribunal | 
The Inquiſition. pag 


1 42 This Speech of the Preſident Potier, is much | 


Bi NOTES. ” 


admir*d by the French Critick. 


Son of St. Lewis, 5 80 
Lewis IX. of France, was the Son of Lewis 
VIII. and Blanche of Caſtille, who was Regent 
during the Minority of her Son, to the great Diſ- 
ſatisfaction of the Princes of France, Vaſſals to 
that Crown. Theobald, Count de Champagne, one 
of the chief of them, was drawn off from their 
Party by falling in Love with the Queen Regent, 
who either jilted or favour'd him; for ſhe was 
very kind to him, as appears by the Count's Son- 
ets; for he was one of the beſt Poets of thoſe 
Times. This King Lewis was a maudlin Sort of 
a Hero, ſuperſtitious and devout, according to 
his Religion, without any heroick Quality to make 
him the Subject of an Epiek Poem, as the S.. 
- Lewis in French, and the Lu2iada in Portugueſe, 
by Camoens. He made two or three fooliſh Ex- 
peditions againſt the Turks in Aſia and Africa, and 
for that Folly of his was made a Saint, the firſt 
of the Kind, according to the preſent Canoniza- 
tions. He was given in his Youth to Women, 


But cou'd not for that make the worſe Saint in the 


Roman Calendar. His Mother govern'd him ſo 
entirely, that he denied himſelf the Company of 
his Wife, whom he lov'd, becauſe his Mother did 
not love her ; by which we may perceive what a 
Head and what a Heart he had. However, he 
had ſeveral Children. His eldeſt Son was Philip 
the Bold, his youngeſt Son Robert de Clermont, 
who married Beatrix of Bourbon about the Year 
1270. and the Houſe of Bourbon continu'd in the 
Royal Line 319 Years, before Henry IV. ſuc- 
ceeded to the Crown of France, by virtue of that 
very old hereditary Right. This Saint _ 


his Son, by his Will, not to raiſe Money by Tax- 
es on his People, but his Orders were not obey*d. 


124 —— Gods of Metal, or of Mud 
Dieu de Metal ou de Platre. 


The Papiſts bow the Knee to Saints of. Metal 
and of Mud, and that's as much Idolatry as to 
bow it to Images of Jupiter or Hercules. 


1s Children deteſtable of Belgick Broils, 


The Civil War began in the Low Countries, 
in the Year 1565. nine Years after the Renuncia- 
tion of the Emperor Charles V, in favour of his 
Son Philip II. King of Spain, and was occaſion'd 
by the Tyranny of that Prince, in impoſing the 
bloody Inquiſition on his Belgick Subjects. Tis 
ſupposꝰ' d that he did not attempt it ſo much out of 
Zeal for Popery, as out of a Luſt of Power; and 
to make his Government arbitrary by the Con- 
queſt of thoſe People, who, he imagin*d, wou'd 
oppole that execrable Court, and be reduc'd by 
his Arms to his Will and Pleaſure. But his Craft 
deceiv'd him, and he loſt the Low Countries in 
the Attempt to enſlave them. There is ſomethi 
extremely abſurd, as well as wicked, in the Con- 
duct of thoſe Champions of Popery the Kings of 
Spain and France in theſe Times. The King of 
France maſſacred his Proteſtant Subjects for their 
Religion, and aſſiſted the Proteſtants in the Ne- 
therlands againſt the Papiſts. The King of Spain 
caus d his Proteſtant Subjects in the Netherland; 
to be inhumanly butcher'd, and affiſted the Hu- 
gonots in France, againſt the Catholicks; which is 
ſufficient to prove to us that Tyranny, and not 
Catholiciſm, was the chief Mover in the Troubles 
of France and the Low Countries; where, it is faid, 

. Bombs 
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Bombs were firſt made uſe of in the Siege of Ck 


ties. Some will have it, that the firſt that were 
us'd in England, was at the Siege of Glouceſter, 
by King Charles I. but they had greater Effect in 
the Storm of Bridgewater, two Years after. 


35 Mornay among theſe rapid Floods of Flame, 
Grave, but intrepid, mingles with the War. 
The French Critick upon the Henriade ſays, 
that as lively as this Aſſault is, it does not touch 
him. Pour Paſſaut, tout vif qu'il eſt, il ne me tou- 
_ che point, Je ſuis QUAKER en fait de Livres. 1 am 


a Quaker in the Maiter of Books, Battles give me 


0. Pleaſure ; but I love to ſee our great Mornay, 
robo, in my Opinion, is the Hero of the Poem. 


85 Incapable a la fois de crainte & de Fureur, &c. 


ncapable of Fury and of Fear, a 
Deaf to the Roar of Cannon and of Bombs, 
And calm amidſt the Tempeſt of the Fight. 
_ He looks on Battles with a Stoick's Eye, 

As neceſſary Flails of wrathful Skies, © 

Like a Philoſopher, where Honour guides 

He marches, and condemning Fights, avoids 

No Danger, pities Henry, and attends. 


#7 The formidable Bands of Engliſh Aids P 
- **The Queen of England not only ſupplied Hen- 
| ? IV. with Money, but ſent 4000 choice Sol- 


iers to France, who had the Port of Havre de 


Grace put into their Hands, and did good Ser- 


vice to that King, but were not well dealt with 


Phe Seine beheld their Anceſtors entbron d. 
Voltaire probably means Normandy, where the 

Dukes, Anceſtors to William the Conqueror, . 

1 1 =. 15 
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eck: 7 from them deſcended the Kings of Eng- 
land. It ought rather to refer to Henry VI. King 
of England, who was crown*d King of France1 in 
Paris 300 Years ago. 5 


19 Thus from the Pyrenean oft we ſee 5 * 
This Simile is one of thoſe Places mention d 
in an Epiſtle concerning Verſions of French Po- 


To nie may be more eaſy than to Fall. 


0 The Caſtle of Vincennes in the Foreſt ſo call'd, 
three Miles from Paris, has in the laſt Reigns 


been the Place where Princes and great Lords are 
confin'd. 


_ 3 Elijah in a flaming Cloud ub; 


This Hiſtory is in the eleventh Chapter of the 
ſecond Book of Kings, 


3: Among the Worlds, 


The French Critick takes this to be one of he 

moſt beautiful Paſſages in the Henriade, and par- 
ticularly admires the Divinity of it. I Autheur 
mon Theologien; the Author is a Divine for me. 
The following Verſes, which are not the worſe 
for the Tranſlation, are You remarkable. 


There rules @ Fudge upright with equal Laws, 
Kings at his Feet, and Nations wait their Doom. 
This 15 the Being infinite we ſer ve, 

This He, whom, tho wwe know not, ding 
A diff rent Name in diff” rent Warlds be bears, 
Thron'd in Effulgence high, he hears our Cries, 
With Pity ſees Us wand ring from the T; er 
And in 4 Labyrinth of Errors loft, \ 2 


733 ' There Charlemagne, 21 Clovis /it ſaline. 


My 


* F : 


f My Author has plac'd Clovis after Charlemagne, 


though he reign'd 300 Years before him, for the 
Sake of the Metre, and I have done ic becauſe he 
did it. Clovis was the firſt Chriſtian King of 
France, or of the French, and on that Account 
he has great Honours paid him in Hiſtory, tho' 
he did not very well deſerve them. His Wife 


Clotilda, Daughter of the Arian King of Burgun- 


dy, was a Chriſtian, and endeavour'd to turn him 
to her Religion, which he did not do till he had 
made a Bargain with Heaven: For being at War 
with the Germans, he promis'd to be a Chriſtian 
on Condition he gain'd the Battle of Talbrai, An- 
710 49 5. but he made no great Haſte to perform 
his Promiſe, notwithſtanding the repeated Solli- 
citations of his Wife, and the great Pains St. Va- 
aſt took with him: For it was ſeven or eight 
Years after, that he was baptiz'd at Rheims by St. 
Remy, Biſhop of that Church. However, he 
ſtill hanker'd after the Idols of the Franks, and 
the latter End. of his Reign, ſays the Biſhop of 
Meaux, tarniſh'd-the Glory of the reſt of it. And 
why Voltaire has enthron'd him in Heaven, one 
can't well imagine. The French fable, that he 
founded the Church of St. Genevieve in Paris; 
but the Falſity is ſcandalouſly apparent: For wat] 
ſay he dedicated it to St. Peter and St. Paul, 
whereas the Popiſh Dedication of Churches was 
not then heard of 1n the Chriſtian World. 
Charlemagne was the Son of | Pepin, Son of 
Charles Martel, Baſtard Son of Pepin Heriſtel, 
Maire of the Palace, who _ the Govern- 
ment of France about the Year 693. and his Son 
Charles continu*d the Uſurpation, without aſſu- 
ming the Title of King, which his Father and he 
ſuffer'd the Nluggiſh Kings, Rois faineans, De- 
ſcendants of Clovis, to enjoy, without any Pow- 
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er. Pepin, Son of Martel, did the ſame; but 
his Son Charlemagne took the Title of King, and 
the better to eſtabliſh his Uſurpation, engag*d 
the See of Rome in his Intereſt, as his Father and 
Grandfather had done before him, paſſing ſeveral 
Times into Tay to deliver the Pope out of the 
Hands of the Lombards; who, had it not been 
for the Francks, would have deliver*d Italy from 
the ' Tyranny of the Biſhop of Rome. And on 
this Account it is, that Voltaire has form'd a 
Throne in Heaven for Charlemagne, a very great 
Deſtroyer of Nations and Countries, under Pre- 
tence of making them Chriſtians, as he calPd his 
idolatrous Frans. The Biſhop! of Meaux tells 
us, that England, as well as other Kingdoms, 
was happy in the Effects of his Piety and Jae, 
of which we do not meet with one Inſtance in En- 
gliþ Hiſtory. He was crown'd Emperor by 
Pope Leo III. Anno 800. | 


_ 134 There the Twelfth Lewis | . 
He was Grandſon of -Lewis Duke of Orleans, 
aſſaſſinated at Paris by che Duke of Burgundy, in 
the Year 1407. He was ſtil'd Pater Patriz, the 
Father of his Country: However, as good as he 
was, he rebelPd againſt his Couſin Charles VIII. 
and repudiated his Wife Jeanne de France, be- 
_ cauſe ſhe was lame, to marry Ann of Bretagne, 
_ Charles VIII.%' Widow, whom he lov'd better. 
After her Death, he married the Princeſs Mary 
of England, youngeſt Daughter of Henry VII. a 
molt beautiful Princeſs, and it is ſaid, he kill'd 
himſelf with too much Uſe of the Marriage Bed. 


* Amboiſe, > pal 
I know not whether this was George d Amboiſe, 
Cardinal, who in this King's Reign was a 3 
| „ . f | te 
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date for the Papacy, and loſt it by the Dexterity 


of his Competitor Julius II. upon which a War 


ſucceeded, though under other Pretexts ; and the 
Biſhops of France declar'd that it was juſt. The 
King, Lewis XII. forbad all Application to the 
Court at Rome, for Benefices, and the ſendi 

Money thither. He carried his Reſentment ſo 
far, that he order'd Medals to be ſtruck with this 
Inſcription out of Jaiab, Perdam Babylonis nomen. 
Thus we ſee the moſt Chriſtian King himſelf calls 


the Pope's Rome, Babylon, which is not much 
ſofter than Hugh Peters's Whore of Babylon, the 


Subje& of ſo many wretched Jeſts from the Pre- 
tenders to Wit in the laſt Age. 


There are ſo many of that illuſtrious Name In 
French Hiſtory, that one knows not to which of 
them this refers. W. 2 


u7 Montmorency, | | 


Probably the Tame we have ſpoken of before. 


133 Trimouille, EEE 
The ſame may be ſaid of this Name as of Foix. 


Lewis de Trimouille ſignaliz'd himſelf in the Bat- 


tle of St. Aubin in Bretagne, where he obtain'd a 
glorious Victory for Charles VIII. and open'd a 
Way to a Treaty of Marriage with Aune, Heir 


.of that Dutchy, by which it was annex'd to the 


Crown of France about the Year 1490. Of this 
noble Houſe was the famous Counteſs of Derby, 


who ſo reſolutely defended Latham Houſe againſt 


the Parliamentarians, in the Time of the Civil 
Wars. Lewis de Trimouille is, as we ſuppoſe, the 
fame who was ſtil'd Je Chevalier ſans peur & ſans 
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Reproche. The Knight without Fear, and with- 
out Reproach, as was alſo ſtil'd, 


9 Bayard, 


A Warrior of ſo great Fame in Pues; that 
*tis a Saying to this Day, As brave as Bayard; and 
he was as virtuous as he was valiant. He flou- 
riſh'd in the Reigns of Lewis XII. and Francis J. 
and was ſo highly honour'd, that the latter re- 
ceiv'd the Order of Knighthood from 2 55 after 
the Battle with the SI. 


4 —— Guiſcelin the Bold, 


Bartrand de Guiſcelin, Conſtable of France in 
the Reigns of King John and Charles V. He 
was very ſucceſsful againſt the Engliſh in France. 
Tis faid, that as to | his Perſon, it was little and 
ugly, but that his Virtue and Valour did more 
than make Amends for theſe Defects. He died 
A. D. 1330. before the Caſtle of Randan, which 
ſurrendring after his Death, the Keys were put 
on his Coffin, to ſne that it ſubmitted to o him. 


144 There the ee 8 they ſaw, 


Voltaire gives her a Place among the Saints in 
Heaven, though the Engiiþ burnt her for a 
Witch; and ſhe confeſs'd Whoredom, pleading 
her Belly to ſave her Life. She is one of the top 
Hero's in the French Faſti; and the graveſt and 
moſt learned of their Authors are not aſham'd of 
waſting many Words, and much Paper, in Pane- 

icks upon her. The Biſhop of Meaux writes, 
& She offer'd her Service to the King, declaring 
<« ſhe had a particular Miſſion from God to raiſe 
e the Siege of Orleans, and to convoy him to be 
< crown*d at Rheims. In deſperate Affairs the 
in moſt GE ak Counſcls ſeem the beſt. An 


-& Army 


1 Richlieu and Mazarine, 


« Army was given to this ſame Girl; and the 
««- Baſtard of Orleans, and ſeveral other gallant 


„ Officers, were aſſociated in Commiſſion with 


c her. She threw her ſelf into Orleans, and made 
6 ſeveral Sallies on the Engliſh, who cou'd not 
«© ſtand before her, but were oblig'd to raiſe the 
6 Siege, Sc.“ The Fanaticiſm of this Wench, 
might very well have been taken Notice of by the 
Poet, inſtead of that of the Puritans in England. 


Fenner, the fifth Monarchiſt, and twenty or thir- 
ty of his Companions, ſtood out againſt the 


Guards and Militia of London two or three Days, 

but he is not for that reckon'd any thing better 

than a Madman. 

*I Son auguſt, 3 
Lewis XIII. Son of Henry IV. and Mary de 


Auſedicis, and Brother to Henrietta Maria, Queen 
of England, Uncle to the Princeſs of Orange, 


and Great-uncle to William III. King of England. 
He was a Prince of a mean Character, and very 
far from deſerving the Name of auguſt. His 
being the Father of Lewis XIV. wou'd have ad- 
ded more to his Glory, if his Wife had not been 
brought to Bed of him, three or four and twenty 
Years after he was married to her, in the Decline 
of a very weak Conſtitution. _ #Y 


Richlieu was a Politician of a prodigious Capa- 
city; but however, tis more than probable that 


he wou'd not have aggrandiz'd the Monarchy of 


France ſo much as he did, had it not been for fo 
favourable a Juncture, when the Princes who 


reign'd in England and Spain, who were moſt in- 


tereſted in giving a Check to that growing Power, 


were both weak and indolent, more given to Bi- 


gotry 
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gotry and Superſtition, than to good Policy and 
| e Office. This Richlieu was from a ſmall 


Biſhoprick advanced to be a Cardinal and Prime 
Miniſter by the Favour of Mary de Medicis, whom 
he afterwards ſo ungratefully treated, as to reduce 
her almoſt to Indigence, and force her to wander 
up and down the laſt Year of her Life in foreign 
Countries, in a State of Diſgrace and Poverty. 
A French Author ſays of this Richlieu, he was 
L'un de Miniſtres le plus grand, le plus craint & le 
Plus bai qui peuteſtre ait jamais te, He was the 
greateſt, the moſt fear*d, and the moſt hated Mi- 
niſter, that perhaps ever was; notwithſtanding 


which, Voltaire rolls him among his Worthies. 


He died in the Year 1642. aged 57. 

Mazarine, Cardinal, ſucceeded Richlieu in the 
Prime Miniſtry, in the Minority of Lewis XIV. 
He was by Birth an Talian, of no great Quality, 
and roſe to that extream Height by his Dexterity 


and Application. He died in the Year 1661. a- 


ged 59. 
144 Before that King, 


Lewis XIV. Grandſon to Henry IV. His Cha- 
racter is too recent, and too well known, to need 
any Remark here. His Hiſtory was begun to be 
written above forty Years before he died, by Pe- 
liſſon, and the greateſt Wits of France; and rare 
Work, no doubt, they have made of it, the 
Charge he was at upon it amounting to above 
three thouſand Pounds a Year : But the Duke of 
Marlborough, by his Victories in the latter Part 
of this King's Reign, having reduc'd him to ſo 
low a Condition, that he ſubmitted tò ſend one of 
his prime Miniſters to a Village in Holland to beg 
a Peace; the Hiſtory that had recorded him as 


the Victorious, the Conqueror, the Invincible, the 


Immortal 


* 


3 


* 


TR "NONE. 


Immortal Man, and little leſs than a God, muſt / 
end his Life with Circumſtances that prov'd him 
to be no more invincible than he was immortal. 


145 Deſeartes | «4 
* Renatus Deſcartes, one of the moſt famous Phi- 
loſophers of his Age. Part of this Character 
ſeems to be taken from the Epitaph over Deſcar- 
zes's Tomb in the Nave of the Church of St. Ge 
nevieve in Paris. 1 | 
Son Eſprit meſurant & la Terre & les Cieux. 
He meaſures by his Art both Earth and Skies. 


He liv'd ſome Time in the Court of Chriſtina, 
Queen of Sweden. 


145 You know to conquer, and your Conqueſts ing. 
Was not that very judiciouſly and modeſtly 
aid, after the French had been beaten from one 

End of Europe to the other? But the Truth is, 


the French Poeſy was more equal to their Feats 
of Arms in thoſe Days, than in any other Times. 


' 246 Mind Conde _ 

Lewis the Laſt, Prince of Conde, was a very 
great General, and obtain'd many glorious Vic- 
tories. He left France in the Beginning of Lew- 
is XIV*s Minority, and return'd not till after the 
Pyrenean Treaty. That King never lov'd him, 
and Conde had a very contemptible Opinion of his 

Heroiſm, when he was almoſt ſuffocated with the 
Breath of Flatterers, who made him ſuperior to 
Alexander and Ceſar. 


17 Turenne, | Hg 
* Monſieur de Turenne, ſecond Son of Henry d: 
la Tour, Vicomte de Turenne, Duke de Bailer 
. e an "a 


2 
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and Prince of Sedan, one of the greateſt Gene- 
rals of his Time. He was very ſerviceable to 
Lewis XIII. and XIV. in their Wars, and conti- 
nu'd in the Reform'd Religion till he was advan- 
ced in Age near Sixty. But Lewis XIV. telling 
him that it was his Religion only which hinder'd 
his Elevation to the Degree of Conſtable, it was 
very ſoon after rumour*d that he viſited often the 
Church of the Celeſtins, where he conferr'd with 
the Fathers, in order to be enlighten'd in the 
Truth of Popery. After he had liv'd ſo many 
Years in the glorious Light of the Reformation, 
*tis a. Jeſt to imagine that Idolatry, Purgatory, 
Impoſſibility, and the Papal Tyranny, can con- 
vince a Man of Senſe, who has long been conver- 
ſant with the Verity and Purity of the Proteſtant 
Religion. A Pagan, a Turk, a Jew, who never 
heard of any other Chriſtian Religion but Popery, 
may miſtake that for Chriſtianity, and embrace it; 
but a Proteſtant in his Wits never can embrace it 
from Conviction of Mind, however he may be 
ſway' d by Paſſion or Prejudice, by Ambition or 
Intereſt. Some pretend he was converted by the 
Cardinal de Bouillon; but de Buiſſon, who ſerv'd 
under him as Major of the Regiment de Yerdelin, 
and wrote his Life, ſays, he was converted by a 
Father of the Oratory, recommended to him by 
the Marquis de Sillery. Wou'd a Man that was 
not reſoly*d to be an Apoſtate, throw himſelf in- 
to the Arms of Prieſts and Friars, to be ſatisfied 
of the Truth of their Religion, without conſult- 
ing with thoſe able Miniſters whom he had ſo ma- 
ny Years heard with Pleaſure and Edification ? 
Wou'd he have ſtolen away from them to a clan- 
deſtine Conference with thoſe whom they and he 
himſelf look*d on. as Enemies to the Goſpel. of 
Chriſt, which none of the Papiſts ever had the 

es \ Impudence 


} 


, 
[a 


en 
Impudence to ſay. is the Foundation of Popery, 


as it is moſt certainly of the reform'd Religion? 
But the Batoon of France had Charms in it which 


gave him more Light than all the Arguments of 
the Marquis de Silleris Prieſt, and he abjur'd 
primitive Chriſtianity between the Hands, as the 
French ſay of the Archbiſhop of Paris, 'in the 
Preſence of an innumerable Aſſembly of Perſons 
of all Conditions. The Writer of his Life tells 
us, he went always aback Way through the Arſe- 
nal to the Celeſtinos Church, and he imputes it to 
his Modeſty and Simplicity ; whereas a ſmall Por- 
tion of Reaſon and Impartiality wou*d have im- 
puted it to his being aſham'd of what he was a- 


bout. Be that as it will, he became an arrant Pa- 


piſt, and did all he cou'd to convert his Nephew 
the Count de Roye; ſo far he went with his Temp- 


tations as to get him an Offer of a Mareſchal's 


Staff. But that noble Lord rejected it; the 
French ſaid it was becauſe his Father, the Count 


de Roufſy, a Proteſtant, had a great Eſtate, which 


he cou'd have given from him; and his Son was 
apprehenſive he wou'd do ſo if he apoſtatiz'd 
from his Religion. But that was a Popiſb Scan- 
dal; for the Count de Roye continu'd a hearty 
Proteſtant after his Father's Death, and upon the 
tyrannous Revocation of the Edict of Nantes, he 


left France, and liv'd the Remainder of his Life 


in England. | 

The Deſertion of the Mareſchal de Turenne, 
was an irreparable Loſs to the reform'd in France, 
and no Wonder he was highly careſs'd for it by 
Lewis XIV. and the Romiſh perſecuting Clergy; 
notwithſtanding which, he never obtain*d the Dig- 
nity of Conſtable, but inſtead of it, was made 
Mareſchal General, having enjoy'd the Honour 
of Mareſchal ever ſince the Year 1643. and it 
when: atk Ks 
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Was doubtleſs that Honour which prevail'd with 
the Duke de Duras and his Brother the Duke de 
Doge, to turn 2 5 Their younger Brother, 

Monſieur Duras, Earl of Euer bam in England, 
did not indeed turn downright Papiſt, but he 
commanded Ki eee Popiſh Army againſt 
the Engh/ Proteſtants, not only when the Duke 
of Monmouth made his raſh Attempt, but when 
afterwards the Prince of Orange, our glorious 
Deliverer, came and ſucceeded. The Vicomte 
de Turenne had not been long Mareſchal General, 
before he was kill'd with a Canon Shot, as he 
was directing the raiſing a Battery againſt the 
Germans near Stratſhourg. And the Honours 
that were done him by ho French King, while he 
liv'd, and after his Death, were but a poor Re- 
ward for the Sacrifice he had made to him. 


'4 Catinat, Mareſchal de, 1 


Who roſe to that Degree from chat of a pri- 
vate Gentleman. He had Succeſs againſt the 
Duke of Savoy in the firſt Confederate War after 
the Revolution. He had the Character of a Man 
of Virtue, as well as Prudence and Valour. 5 


% Vauban, Mareſchal de, | 


Advanc'd himſelf by his Knowledge of Cun- 
nery and Fortification. "The Works at Namur | 
were reckon'd his Maſter-piece. | 


% Luxenburgh, © 

The Name of theſe Genetals were i 8 met 
with in Gazettes and Journals, during the Con- 
federate Wars, that * are too recent and fa- 
miliar for Remark, | 


n Couragious Vina 


. Ade- 
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A deplorable I this, of the ſad Effects 


of the late Duke of Ormond's deſerting the Con- 


federates in the laſt War, and giving #:/lars an 
r to fall the Earl off Abemarie, 
and a en e Army of the rig at 


Denain. 
Diſputing Thunder with the Bird of Je. 


With Prince Kaba General of the Imperial 
Troops in the confederate Army, whom Villar: 
durſt not come near till he was. deſerted. by the 
Engliſh General. Too well known to need En- 
largement upon it. 

are enough Remarks on theſe modern 
French Heroes: I hall only add one made by the 
French Remarker. 0 The End of this ſeventh 
«© Canto is tedious; the Poet talks of nothing but 
«France, in which he has but ill imitated Virgil, 
« who ſpeaks of nothing but Rome. The Ro- 
<<. mar Empire was then the World. But France 
<< has not the univerſal Monarchy, Graces a Dieu 
„ A Milord Duc de Marlborough : Thanks be 
te to God and my Lord Duke of Marlborough, 


who had he ſtill commanded the Army of the Al- 


lies, wou' d have ſpoiPd Faire © n to 
Monſieur Villars. 


1. What Royal Youth © 
The Duke of Burg 4, Son of the VAR 


We Ys F 2 : : . of 
SE 3, 5 


Son of Lewis XIV. He was Father of Lewis XV. 


the Preſent French King, a very hopeful Prince, 
- owang, as tis ſaid, to the divine Leſſons of the 
Arc iſhop. of Cambray, his Preceptor, whoſe 

forks. are in univerſal. Eſteem, Some ſay. his 


Telemachus was written . for f Uſe of this 


Prince. 


0 * 
5 
* 


, 3 . 
As a l 
_— : 353 5 
I ; 
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. Des Franpois le plus juſte.. 


A Character which wou' d have been far Gr 
. in the Reign of his nne rei 
1 


* The- Hurd; Wiki; the Abher; and "Y Sor. | 


The Duke and Dutcheſs of 1 and an | 
infant P tince. | 


is RL _—_ the. 


Lewis XV. now. reigning, was but Fe, of 
five Years old at his Great-grandfather's Death. 


156 Keep Peace and Order, and ſeek War no more, | 


| Maintiens POrare, & la Paix fans chercher is 
Vittoire, 


This may let us a little into the preſent Diſpo= 
* of the French Nation, and ſhew us that 
their Heads are no more full of Conqueſts, Ac- 
,-. and univerſal Monarchy; a Chimera 

t coſt them many thouſands of millions of their 
Money, and many millions of Lives to purchaſe 
at laſt, inſtead of thoſe fine Dreams, Diſgrace and 
Miſery. They can never hope for the ſame Jun- 
ture again, and muſt dread the fatal E of 
their grand Monarch's boundleſs Ambition too 
much to covet ſuch another Maſter as Lewis XIV. 
and to be Slaves to ſuch Politicks. | 


i The Linz of the Fifth Charles 


Charles V. Emperor of Gera and King 
Spain, was ſucceeded in that pee ts by his — 
Philip II. Father of Phiip EI. Father of Philip 
IV. Father of Charles H. ho- died childleſs, in 
the 8 1700. TY aaron * 


to Philip of Anjou, Brother to the Duke of Bur- 
gundy before-mention'd, who by his Grandfather's 
Aſſiſtance, in Violation of the Marriage Treaty, 
and Renunciation in the Year 1659. in Violation 
of the Treaty of Partition juſt made and ſworn 
to, poſſeſs*'d himſelf of the Spaniſh Dominions ; 
but we ſhall ſee that our Poet does not think that 
Succeſſion 1s like to be proſperous, or of Advan- 
tage to France. | 


Kings of my Blood, Ob Philip, Ob my Sons, 
Can you the Spaniards with the French unite ? 
How. long will laſt the Fuel you provide 

To feed the Fire of Diſcord in your Race? 


15 Ft. Pol, | 
A Creature of the Duke of Guife's, and after- 
wards of his Brother the Duke ds Mayne's, who 
made him Mareſchal of France, He had been a 
Soldier of Fortune, and appearing ſtout and deſ- 
te, fit for any bloody Execution, was taken 
into Guiſe's Favour ; but behaving inſolently to 
the young Duke of Guiſe, Son of him who was 
kill'd at Blois, the young Prince ran him through 
the Body in the City of Rheims, of which he was 
Governor. 2 


$59 Near awhere the breathleſs Bodies of our Kings 
St. Denis, a League or two from Paris. 


160 Young Egmont, | 
Count Egmont, Son of Count Egmont, who af- 
ter having gain'd the Battles of St. Quintin and 
. Gravelin for the King of Spain, was ungratefully 
put to Death by him, for favouring that Party in 
the Netherlands, who were for throwing off the 
Spaniſh Yoke. Count Horn, was alſo put to 
Death on the ſame Account, and William, he 
= 9 grea 


NOTES. ox 
great Prince of Orange, wou'd have had the fame 
Fate, if he had not retir'd in Time, as he wou*d 
have perſuaded theſe Lords to do, but they did 
not think Philip II. ſo blood-thirſty as he prov'd 


161 Near Eure, and Itton*s filver Streams, 
Eure is a River that riſes in the Foreſt of Me- 
noult, ten Leagues above Chartres, and falls into 
the Seine below Pont de Arche in Normandy. The 
Itton riſes about four Leagues above Moulins in 
Marche, and falls into the Eure below Duadux, 
in the ſame Province. Neither of theſe Rivers 
is navigable. Robbe, the French Geographer, is fo 
weak as to report that the City of Chartres was 
built a little after the Flood. . | 


16 The Duke d Aumont, whom I take to be An- 
ceſtor to the Dukes d Aumont in our Time, par- 
ticularly to him who was Ambaſſador in England 
after the Peace of Utrecht, ee 


1 Biron, Mareſchal de, 5 Fe 
Very faithful to Henry III. and very ſerviceable 
to Henry IV. He was Maſter of the Ordnance, 
and had an Apartment as ſuch in the Baſtille, 
where he ſhut himſelf up cloſe in the Maſſacre 
of Paris ; for he was proſcrib'd as a Hugonot, 
8 means of the Marquis de Tavannes, and the 
_ount de Rets his Enemies, and had been murder d 
if they cou'd have come at him, though he had 
little Religion, and was ſo far from being a Pro- 
teſtant, that he wou'd have embrac'd the Party 
of the League, if they would have given him thirty 
thouſand Livres in Money, which they cou'd not 
ſpare, and he wou'd not accept of Jewels; fay- 
ing, he had no Occaſion for them, Brantome © 
lays, this Mareſchal de Biron had the greateſt 
LY X 3 Hand 
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Hand in ga the arcs ohne bem chan 
of,. pick eh 10 £96: * — 
64 Fulli, Duke de, n 3 


Prime Miniſter and Favourite . to 115 Iv. 
"I Grillon, 3 7 


A 8 of 8 Hem was =p, LP 
one of the braveſt Men in dee in 1 N of 


Henry III. War 
ene, | 7 9 — 1 1e 2 bi : 


- Henri de la Tour Kube, Vitgunt 4 7 Ty 15 
rene, Mareſchal of France, married to his firſt 
Wife a Princeſs of the Houſe. of L. Mart, Who 
bröught him in Märriage the Txle of Duke 
Bouillon, with the Principality of Sedan. He was 


ſchal General of Frans. . 
8 en by Armaud's Hates.) wot Lon 55 


Armand de Pleſſis, Cardinal de Raible, hc 
the Duke de Bouillon, eldeſt. Son of Heer 
Tour aboye:mention'd ; and having got ntelli- 
ie of his being acquainted with Cinguiar's 
»nſpiracy; for which that Lord and Nad ur 
de Thom, Son of the Hiftorian, loſt their Heads, 
Proceſs was iſſu'd againſt the Duke de: Bouillon, 
who alſo wh th Sy loft his e he had not 
rted with the vereign of Sedan to Frohe 
3 Pardon, * * 


W " 


195 ae Lefdiguieres, | L dach gots 
Monſieur Bonne, Baron d Eeſdig Me gem 

an ordinary. Gentlemin's Family: 10 Dauplin, 

 xoſe to the Degree of Marcſchal af Hraxce, as 


. . to, Which ac 


e 


Father of the famous Viſcount P 7 renne, e 


r ws ad © £4: ax oe .T>.T”. 
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he facriſic d His Religion,” he being a Proteſtant, 
as he had before ſacrific'd his Conſcience to Gig 
Luſt, living baile with a Harlots FT F 


1% Bayonne” 75 aeg 

A City of Banks in OM GA of * 
enne, bordering on Biſetjs, the capital City of 
which, — is famous for the. Manufacture of 
Sword-Blades, as is the Country for good Tron. 


. dint how fold TIO have Ayl. 1 

"= Mareſchal, Son of the Duke 45 "AED 
ing diſguſted, held Correſpondence with the Duke 
of Savoy, and being convicted of Treaſon, was 
_ beheaded H. D. 1602. | Different are the Accounts 
of his Behaviour; forme Authors ſay, it was f6 
unworthy of his Character, that he almoſt died 
= be ew of Death: And others, that 
| offer d to 3 _ if he wou daft 
it i which refus d to do. 


17 And Mantes and: Ages," 


Mani is a City Capital of the Mantis? in b 
Ine of Frunce; water'd by the River Seine, Anet 
not fat from Ferenil! in Picardy. The latter fa- 
moùs for che Victory obtain d there over the 
French by Henry V. King of England. The Ca- 

ſtle of Ane is in the Foreſt of Reis, near the 
Banks of the Eure. It was built by de Lorme, 
reputed the beſt Architect in France, in the Reign 
of Henry. II. for his Miſtreſs ..Diana de Poitiers, 
by whom he had Iſſue, from whom this Caſtle 
came into the Poſſeffion of the Duke de Yendopme, 
and tlie — Due enjoys it at this Time. 
The Gare very fine, and in one of chem 
is the Statue of Diana in Marble. The Gäte and 
1 15 X 4 Clock 


18 
1 5 
„ 
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17% The ready Meſſenger that thro' the World - 
Flies with light Wing increaſing in her Fight, 


Almoſt literally from Virgil. 
Mobilitate viget, vireſque acquirit eundo, 


n On old Idalia's Borders, 


Cyprus is here underſtood, ſo call'd from Mount 
Taalus in that Ifland, facred to Venus. Its eaſtern 
Coaſt faces the lower Aa. | 


274 Such the gay Entrance 


The Freucb Critick, on this Canto, writes thus, 
s« The Deſcription of Amours is not quite ſo 
. $« Jaſcivious here, as in Taſſo, but it wants certain 
Beauties, which we find as well in Taſ as in 
« Virgil. Armida and Dido move our Paſſion; 
«« we pity them, we are concern'd for them: 
% But to ſpeak freely, I am under no Manner of 
« Concern for the fair Gabrielle. This Canto is 
_ * rather a Picture than an Event: Tis a Fault, 
« and I will maintain it to be one, and a great 
„Fault, in an Heroick Poem. The Hero's 
% Miſtreſs ought to have ated a Part in it. This 
Canto ſeems to me to be nothing but a char- 
«ming and delicate Brothel, where a King of 
« France diverts himſelf after a Campaigne. 


175 Omphal 


Queen of Lydia, "LM Hereuls ſerv'd for 
Love of her, and chang'd his Arrows, his Club, 
and his Zyor's Skin, for a Diſtaff and Spindle, 


and in a Woman's 1 * with her and her 
Nek 
10 Did 
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. Did not Mark Anthony 


-. Thiz Sory ge el SIS 
eſpecially ſince Mr. en's upon 
it, with a comical TUB 4 for Leue, Or the 
World well loft, 


n Severe and feveet. 


From the Malian dulcimente Joc, feel 
fierce. | 


* Ximois i in riot, 
h Venice 


I can't imagine why the Poet, after he pa 
made Love fly over ſo many fine Cities and Coun- 
tries, ſtops him in his Flight at the City of Ve- 
nice, unleſs it was becauſe that City ſeems. t fg 
453 of the Sea, as *tis fabled his Mother 

i woes 


nh Petrarch's hd Song, 


An Halian Poet, who fouriſh'd about the Ys 

1350. and is eſteem'd the Reviver of Learning. 
Though he liv*d ſome Time at Avignon, where 
the Pope then kept his Court, yet he was very 
ſevere with his Courtiers for their Vices, and cal- 
led Rome Babylon, His Miſtreſs's Name was Lau- 
ra, but it is thought to be a Nomme de Guerre, 
and that he under it conceal'd a Lady of too great 
ſk to be own'd by him. 


n Diana' Cypher, _ 


1 de Poitiars. Miſtreſs to 3 II. King 
of France, was Daughter to the Count de St, Fal- 
lier, who was condemn'd to be beheaded for be- 
Tg (INE in the Rebellion of ag 
e 
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ſtable of Bourbon; but his Life. was ſav'd, by 
means of this Daughter of his, who purchag'd it 
wirh her Virginity, of Francis I. King of France, 
when ſhe was but fourteen Leats of Age. - She 
had been bred in the Court of the Counteſs . of 
Ampouleſme, Mother of Francis I. and afterwards 
was Maid of Honour to Queen Claude. She Don: 
tinu'd to be Miſtreſs to that mM till his Expe- 
ditiorf to Daly, where he was taken Priſbner a at 
Pavia. She then married Lewis de Breze, Sene- 
ſchal of Normandy, and was thirty-five Years old 
when Henry II. Son of Frafcis I. fell in Love 
with her. Tis aſtoniſhin * that ſo wiſe and learn- 
ed.a Man as Monſieur de Thon, ſhou'd believe 
the gain'd his Love by Magick and Philtres, Phil. 
iris & Magicis, ut craditur, artibys adeo ſibi animum 
Henrici devinxit,... What does he mean by Ma- 

ick? The old exploded Fable of 75 with 

e Devil? And what by Philtres? Lobe Powders 
which Wenches give young Fellows to make them 
in Love with them? ' Tis no doubt in the Power | 
of Philtres to enflame Luſt, and give a Man De- 
fire for the next Woman he meets, but not to in- 
fpire a Paſſion for any. particular Woman. The 
wellattefted Fiſtory © ﬆ 1 ewa Counteſs « - 40 9 
fox and Mrs. Turner, in ng Jen the Fi 
Reign, proves that, beyond onreſt.. As to Ma- 60 

Fick, credat Judæus apellu. Henry II. mo en- Ei 

amour'd of her, when he was Dauphin, in his pe! 


Father's Life- time, and after fhe was Widow t cal 
Lewis de Breze, Count d Manteorier. She hat To 
the reform'd Religion ſo heartily, that the . Jag 

herited her two Daughters, the Dutcheſſes de his 

Hor, and # Annals, by Her Will, if ever Ad 


turd Proteſtants. Varillus himſelf writes of Þ Ha 
thus, „ Tho” her Conſcience lon Ber to MW Cp, 

« live twenty Tears in # Commeret wiel her 86+ W Pro 
« vereign TEE 


£5 vereign forbidden = the Goſpel, — 
856 . fo delicate, that it wou'd not ſuffer 
55. her to ſpeak to Perſons ſuſpected of Hereſy. 
Henry II. created her Dutcheſs de Falentinois. She 
—— an immenſe Preaſure by ſelling of Be- 
* dans, and all the unjuſt Ways that of- 
feed. Tis ſaid, the Duke de | Guiſe, Father of 
that Duke who caus'd the Parißan Maſſacre, in- 
tended to marry this Dutcheſs, but was 
by Admiral Coligny, to whom he then pretended 
Friendſhip. + The Dutcheſs de Yalentinois, ſays 
the Author of the Melange Critique, Gr.” was 
the Cauſe of the Diviſion between Admiral Co. 
66 « hw and the Duke de Cuiſe, which was the 
Alle of ſuch, prodigious. and fatal Effects. 
60 „Tbeſe two Lords being. one Day at Tennis, 
ec the Admiral faid to him, He wonder'd a Man 
* of his Wiſdom and Quality wou'd think of marry- 
„ ing a Whore. The Duke de Guie: took that 
** Saying, ſo ill, that he ever after hated the Ad- 
«. miral, declar'd himſelf his Enemy, and ſought 
* his Poeſtruction; inſomuch that the Ting as 
* the Admiral call'd her, or the Quarrel that roſe 
concerning her, had greater Share. of the Maſ- 
ce facre of St. | than Religion. "This 
« Herodias perhaps demanded the Head of Ad- 
** miral Colzgny.” She liv'd to a great Age, near 
Eighty; died at Anet, and was buried in the Chap- 
pel ſhe built there. This Caſtle was from her 
ealPd, Dianet by. the Poets of thoſe Times, Her 
Tomb-is to be ſeen in that Chappel to this Day. 
Jagues de Breze, her Huſband's Father, kill'd 
his Wife, a Baſtard Daughter of Charles VII. for 
Adultery with his Huntſman. - Diana was of the 
Houſe of Laſignan, one of which was King of 
. and though ſhe was ſuch an abandon'd 


wech as to lie with both Father W 2 
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as I have obſerv'd, ſhe was a great Bigot to Po- 


and fo extremely devout, that ſhe choſe for 

r Device, a Tomb out of which an Arrow ap- 

_ m—_—_— in the Air, and out of that ſhot 

igs; the Motto, Sola vivit in ills. 

She lives in — alone. Anet was condemn'd to be 

raz d when the Duke d Aumale her Grandſon was 

condemn'd to be mm cod but it N that 
Misfortune. 


2 As Henry bad juſt bd ſome. grand Def, in. 
In the French, | 

L. Roy pret d'en partir pour un plus Grand deſſein. 

I have more than once hinted, that my Author 

is ſometimes too proſaick, and that I am excuſe. 


able when I am fo, YE, the Original for my 
Plea. | 


. Her Name d'Eftree, 


Gabrielle d Eftree, commonly call'd la belle Ga- 
brielle. She was Daughter of the Marquis 4 E/- 
tree, the ſame, as I take it, who was Maſter of 
the Ordnance, as was his Father before him, and 


a zealous Proteſtant, which endear'd him to the 


Admiral Coligny. 


284 Nor the Queen 


Cleopatra, Queen of E , of whom Plutarch 
writes, that having ns Ag Aſſiſtance to Caſſius in 
his War with OZavius and Anthony, when that 
War was over, and Anthony came into the Eaſt, 
he ſent Cleopatra a Command to make her per- 
ſonal Appearance in Cilicia, to anſwer that Charge, 
which after ſome affected Delay ſhe did in this 
Manner: She embark*d in a ſmall Galley in the 
River Cydnus, the Head of the Barge ſhin'd with 
raed Gold, the Sails were of purple gy” 
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Oars of Silver, which beat Time to the Flutes 
and Hautboys ; ſhe her ſelf lay all along under a 
Canopy of Cloth of Gold, curiouſly embroider'd, 
dreſs das Venus is ordinarily repreſented, and beau- 
tiful young Boys, like Cupids, ſtood on each Side 
to fan her. Her Maids were dreſs'd like Sea 
Nymphs and Graces, ſome ſteering the Rudder, 
ſome working at the Ropes. The Perfumes dif- 
fus'd themſelves from the Veſſel to the Shoar, 
which was all cover'd with Multitudes, meeting 
and following the Galley, &c. | 


un. Among the Tents of Calvin's Sons 


The Proteſtants. If the reform'd Religion is 
a damnable Hereſy, as the Biſhop of Meaux, 
and the very beſt of the Popiſh Biſhops fay it is, 
how comes it that the good Angel of France de- 
ſcends from Heaven to inſpire a Proteſtant for 
the Preſervation of the King; and how came St. 
Lewis not to direct his Flight otherwiſe? If it is 
not a damnable Hereſy, but in the Favour of 
Heaven as this Flight of the Angel intimates, 
how came it that St, Lewis is ſo ſollicitous about 
the King's deſerting it, and how came Voltaire 
to make his Deſertion the Subject of an Epick 
Poem? This is not very conſiſtent. * 


s Marcus Aurelius 25 

Antoninus, ſarnam'd Philoſophus, Emperor of 
Rome, about the Year 160. He was a Prince of 
great Virtue and Learning, as appears by his 
Works; but he publiſh'd ſevere Edits againſt 
the Chriſtians, to whom he became favourable at 
the latter End of his Reign, occaſion'd, as it is 


wrought, in ax 4 (Y] when his Army was 
teady to periſh for Want of Water. 3 
On 


laid, by a Miracle which their Prayers for him 


A OE 4 > 
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Wonder it had ſuch an Effect on a Prince of his 
Underſtinding and Goodneſs. This Miracle is, 
however, conteſted by ſome Writer. 
RT - 7] r 
Surnam'd the Divine. He was born at Athens, 
a little before the Time of Alexander the Great. 
His Maſter Socrates was chief of the Sect of the 
Academicks. He was one who travell'd as well as 
ſtudied for Knowledge. Plutarch gives the Hi- 
ſtory of his Reception by Diony/zus, Tyrant of Si- 
cily. His Works are in the higheſt Eſteem with 
the Learned and the Virtuouns. 
Fair Arcthuſa, 1 
The Fable ſays, ſhe was a Nymph, Daughter 
of Nereus and Doris, one of Diana's Compa- 
nions, belov'd of Alpbeus, whoſe Violence when 
ſhe cou'd not eſcape, Diana turn'd her into a 
Fountain of that Name, whoſe Waters, that they 
might not mix with Aphens's Stream, ran under 
Ground by ſecret Channels, and broke out again 
oy Oracuſe in Sicily, whither Apbeus alſo purſu'd 


= 


* Paphos, - "ſe 7 . 

A City of Cyprus, fabled to be ſo call'd from 
Papbius, Son of Pygmalion, who built it. Venus 
had a Temple there, much frequented by her Vo- 
taries. © 1 : CT 0 | 


19 But Turenne prevails.  —_ 7 41 
The Hiſtory of Henry IV. being ſo recent and 
ſo well known in France, this Variation from it 
is contrary to the Rules of Criticiſm, and indeed 
to good Senſe, which is the ſame Thing. Every 
one that knows any Thing of the Story, knows 
chere was no ſuch Duel as this between # ume 
n | an 


+ 


rp, A + following N EY NO} in its 


Sake of the Rime: And 1 think the tranſpoling 
Head of the Line. Rowe 1 in his Lucan 


at the End of a Verſe, even in this Blank Metre, 


Mr. Pope, and our beſt Verſifiers. 


1 * I : * WATER. Fs * 7 * 
2 9 0 — 8 : SS | 7 ; "BY 
4 * x * . . 
= Fry = 9: 
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Place W the Notes, I inſert it here. 


Line * cf ror and Father of his Cone E 


I am ſenſible that H- here, will by vulgar Judg- 
es be reckon'da Botch ; but it cou'd not be for the 


the Word more poetical, than placing it ar the 


Pborcus and Czto, next to Neptune, He - 


"He has alſ6; Congueror and Cong'ror, Viftory and 
Fit ry, three Syllables and two. Syllables; and 
tho? I have ſtudiouſly avoided to uſe Diſſyllables 


yet if I had made uſe of them oftner, I might ju- 
ſtify it by the Example of Mr. Dryden, Mr. * 


